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PROLOGUE 

T    H   B      R    J    Q    £, 

(Wfttttn  hj   J  A  M  fei   Bo  A  D  I  IT.    ^J.) 

How  nanow  is  tlie  fphcte  i  modem  Bajrs 
Ii  doom'd  to  range,  while  he  couHvei  his  Hayi  j 
Still  arg'd  by  folly.  Beings  to  explore. 
Whom  hi  and  jbu  fo  often  law  before  : 
Precluded  charaflets  by  tbtir  advance, 
Whofe  minds  could  pierce  thro'  Nature  with  a  glanc^j 
And  fiill  of  light  poflefs  the  mora]  Stage 
With  lefTons  Ihidied  in  a  diflantagc  ; 
In  this,  ourglafs,  you  yet  reflected  find 
The  levities  which  leffen  human  kind  : 
The  lifter  follies  which  cbe  Town  engage. 
All  that  prevail  in  fathion  makes — the  Rage  j 

Yes,  »1II  though  various  be  the  motly  formir 
That  fway  by  wcali'ning,  or  compel  in  flonnt  t 
That  up  to  Fop  evaporate  the  Loi^  ; 
Or  down  to  Joc^y  link  the  Maid  ador'd ; 
Confound  ^AinCticHu,  firm  and  frjil  perplex. 
And  make  it  difficult— to  guefl  efen  fex. 

But  b  the  Rage  to  levity  conlin'd'f 
Docs  no  juft  paffion  fway  i^e  general  mind  ? 
Ijo  I  the  rough  Veteran,  whom  his  Country's  claim,- 
Roufcs  to  vindicate  her  injured  name  1 
The  Ragt  i»  Conjutfi  which  his  boTom  firev, 
TV  foe  yields !  then— bo!  th«t  his  rage  expires. 

When  ia  fome  dread&l  contell  on  the  wave 
'  The  gallant  (caaun  finds  a  w«'ry  grave. 
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rROLOGUi.    . 

E'er  the  M  pnUc  of  ebbing  life  be  o'er. 
When  the  CTctams  toward*  Ui  natne  (h<xr> 
lUi  thought  raay  ev'n  the  partiDg  pang  affiiage 
That,  thue— OcMon^  ia  ftilt  the  Roge. 

Our  Author')  Mnle  follows  with  fafhion'a  ff&t, 
Down  a  fmoodi  rirer  an  amufite  fai^i 
She  dares  no  fta  where  boifterons  paffiont  fwajr. 
Oi  meiclf  dips  h«  wing,  wd  haftcs  xKsy* 
O  may  her  aiiy  toil  yonr  love  engagCi 
And  her  new  fli|bt  to  pteale  yea  b«--7V  ^S"' 
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EPILOGUE 

TO 

^   H   B      R    ^   G    E. 

(Wriim  fy   Edward    Tophau,  Efy.) 

WELL,  Gcndefblks,   again  yonr  moft  obedient  j 
That  I'an  the  Epilogue  is  held  npedietrt: 
Oor  BaH,  who  for  a  yoatfa  well  knows  the  Stage, 
llioaght  as  to-fpeaktng.  Women  were  ■•  The  Rage," 
And  £ud— "  Good  Mn.  Mattocks,  bra}',  advance; 
Females  muft  now  fiep  forward  as  in  r  ranee." 

My  anfwer  wh>— my  dear,  kind  Sir,  have  [ntfi 
■*  Fiay  fpaic  the  Ladiei     Mca  fecuie  oar  city. 
■'  Forann'd  by  Parliament,  to  calm  each  fear, 
*■  Huge  corps  of  Common -Councilmett  appear, 
**  Wards,  Livcrks,  Dsjiaties,  en  Militaire, 
■*  Led  by  Lieaiaiant-Cokmet^-my  Loid  Miiyorl 
«  Each  man,  (a  fight  at  whieh  h^  Lady  froont,) 
■*  Belt,  fabrc.'belmet,  tgan,  and  paatntooiul 

"  Dear  Chock*'— ^ayt  Spoafe— "  pray  fit  at  home,  do  yidde, 
"  Con£der,  Love,  yoar  age ;  you  grow  onwieldy  t 
•'  Good  twenty  ftone.  Dear,  cannot  pUy  about, 
'■  Befidcs  tbofe  oold  Jack  Boots  hurt  Lovey's  Gout." 
<•  Gont!  Tulgar  ncmioife  Voman— Gout !  Gad's  curlca 
"  Heavy!  why  I'm  a  private  c^  Light  Horf^— 
*'  DreTsI  wheel !  charge  I — Could  I  on  Horfeback  gfX 
'*  I  or  my  hoife  would  do  Ibme  mifcbief  yet.' 

Thus,  meaning  im  ofence,  in  language  ftint* 
The  City  Rage  for  fi^iering  we  paint, 
^t  fore  no  fons  of  Briton,  wifh  reprell 
That  xeal  which  leads  one  man  to  ferve  the  reft; 
Which  flrives  due  right  and  order  to  maiacain, 
AffiiA  a  Chaos  that  would  come  again. 

to«« 
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fe  P  I  L  O  G  tJ   E. 

loOg  nay  fnch  Rage  infpire  the  Englifh  mind  f 
in  neighbouring  Climei  a  difewit  "Hage"  wc  ffrid  J 
Poor  JioM  Franfeii  who  (houta  for  Liberie 
t'la&t  Slaverr  ftill  die  Ofder  of  the  Day  I 

*'  Ma  foi  t  he  ciie»— 700  pe<^Ie  bleft  as  w^ 
Thq*  force  me  out  to  fig^  to  make  dm  fret/ 
Den!  vifl  dcrt! — begarwcmuft  not  tariy. 
My  Vife,  for  common  good,  oblige  t*  maiiy  : 
She  labour  for  the  State,  tant  naieux  poureOei 
She  forget  nfe— I  bcr—c'eft  fiigateUe  1- 
AUons  aa  Guerre  1  L'cfU  deviebanifh  fociQW^ 
Viftoire  to-d^— La  Gniliotifw  to-monow  i" 

Kogliih  Tori  Blunt,  a  dealer  in  finaH  vara, 
Who  knowt  i  bit  whit'a  paffing  above  ftaira* 
Cries — "  Why  in  that  there  change  of  wives  fo  fiS 
**  I  thitik  a  good  one  mayhi^  nu(y  come  at  ]t&t 
"  Bnt  in  that /ij/frr/a^  machine,  d'ye  fee. 
^*  I've  no  idea  hoif  it  mtkci  onQ  free ; 
•'  For  my  pan  now,  whatever  may  be  faidj        ■: 
»  I'm  for  a  little  meat,  st4  &fe.wana  bedi.- 
**  I  docs  not  relifli  freedoia-'— when  pot's  d^j    i 
'<  So  once  for  all  »y  aiesni  ud  refol^tion 
**  Go,  to  ftand.by  ihtgpodold.Co^itutkaif!'.    .   . 

■  Sachand  fo  diffittent  rngn  with  foverdga  p(ma» 
The  various  "  Rages"  of  ihd.ptdcnt  hour^ 
I  wi(h,  in  truth  1  >vilh  in  very  fpighti  , 

Your  Jt^  maiy  be,  to  f(C  ns  many  a  nig^t*         . .    . 
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ACT    I. 

SCENE  I.— Dakhlbv's  Gardai,  and  vim  ef 
hii  /mall  yUla. 

MMtgr  Daknlbt  and  Sir  Gsokoi  Gauntlet. 

Sii.  Georo£. 

jXNDfo,  Daniley,  you  prefer  this foliuiy 
life,  to  all  the  joys  of  London— ^o  be  fure 
you'vo  a  nice  uug  Villa, .  and  a  charming 
wife  here — but  its  daU<^-^he  fcenc  tires— -it 
wants:  variety,  Harry. 

■•  DtrkUf.  No,  Sir  George.— Since,. I  retir'd  to  . 
this  peaceful  Ipot,  I  hare  not  had  a  vilh  be- 
yond it :  I've  been  fo  happy  in  ^at  humble 
Gottan,  that  when  I'mdown'd  to.  leave  it,  the 
world  will  be  a  wafte,  and  life  not  have  a- 
Ghannl' 

-  Sir  Gferge.  ;Htiw  you  are  alter'd,  Damley  ? 
'When'we  were  brotlier  officers  you  were  the 
t  rake  in  the  rtgiihcnt  j  but  from  the 
B  '    time 


„,5l. 


,  THERAG?: 

time  we  were  quarter'd  at  Worcefter,  where 
you  firft  beheld  Mifs  Dcmner— ^— 

Dafhley.  1  faii^che  fdlly  of  my  ftirtncf.lifei 
I  own*d  the  power  of  her  fupe'ribr  charms',  and 
leaving  a  bufy  and  tumultuoua  world,  retir'd 
with  her  to  this  fequefter'd  fcene— 'tis  now 
three  years  fincc  I  martied. 

Sir  George.  And  from  that  time  to  this,  hav« 
you  Hv'd  in  this  out-bf-tfte-"wajplac6| 

Damley.  Yes :  and  till  you  yefterday  honpur'd 
mc  with  a  vifit,  I  have  not  feen  a  friend  within 
my  doors — but  isn'^t  It  a  happy  life,5ir  George  ? 
Our  affections  have  Eoon)  to  0ioot— care  and 
diftruft  are  bankh'd  ^roM  biir  cottage,  and 
with  fuch  a  woman  as  Mrs.  Darnley  to  con- 
Terft  with,  what  is  the  wortd  lomc  1 1  cik 
defy  and  fcorn  its  malitie. 

Sir  George.  She's  an  angelic  creature  indeed, 
XUroiey^aiid-at  Woi'cefter,i  had  jnyfelf  near- 
ly fallen  a  viftim  to  her  charms  ;  but  about 
your  future  life— do  you'mcaft  to  live  for  ever 
in  thefe  woods  and  meadows  i 
'•■  Diw/tfj-ZNo— wooW'to'hfeaTcn  I  c<SuI4U-X 
fear  I  thuft  (ortgomy'prcfent  calm,  and' muc' 
in  aiftive  life  again  :  When  i  married,  I  .foht 
my  commiffioQ,  you  renjember,  to  'pnichdfs 
this  fmall  farm — Mrs.  Damley!s  portion,  •was, 
but'a  tri6e,'aod  an  cncreaBng  famitj^ltM'fa 
enlarg*d  my  expeoces^that-uokn  1  rctura-'ta' 
the  army-— -p-  •-::.,, 

Sir  Gevrge.  AK— ^bu.  w^ot  'to  be  nfuag 
•gain?  ,.    .      

VamSey.  No — ^I  want  to  fecure  an  indepoi* 
deflce  for  my  family-*^  wwit  eoTce  my  chil- 
dren affltrent,  and  to  attain  this,  I  hare  xxsixf 
more  apf^iol  lo  Oiy  uacla  Sir  Faol  Per^ixua^ 
who 


vlu>  ivas  fa  affcDded  ac  my  fclliqg  ou;^  that  he 
has  ever  fuice  abanoon'd  mc. 

Sir  Gior^e.  What-^ioes  the  old  beau  ftill 
perfcKTc  io  his  refentmcnt  ? 

Darnl^.  His  ang^r  has  cncreas'd  t  for  he 
writes  mc  word,  he  intends  martyihg  L^y  Sa- 
r^h  Sav9gc»  on  purpt^e  to  havo  neirs  more 
worthy  his  cftate : — Oh !  my  friend : — 'tis  hard, 
that  fortune  fliould  bcftow  fiich  treafuKSy  >iid 
then  eo[]npd  me  so  delett  theoi  ? 

Sir  Geffrge.  So  it  is  :  but  now  I  think  on'^ 
tbfSf  V^y  ^^^  Sayag/if  aftd  hcp  iHwher  are 
my  intimate  friends  j  and  as  you' are  theit 
PAt^fabours,  rUUtroducc  ygia  and  Mrs>Darn< 
Icy  to  their  notice — ^When  are  they  expf6xd 
fcomtawh? 

£)amlrf.  To  day. 

Sir  C^trtf.  Then  we*Il_  pay  them  a  vlfit  i 
Lady  ^arah  Savaee  (ball  interfere  with  your 
uncle,  and  if  th^c Tails,  her  brother  can  «ailily 
enfure  your  phwnption  in  thp  »nqy— fcut  fee  ^ 
ber^s  Mrs.  Darnley? 

lianUg.  Look  at  her.  Sir  Qeorg^-rrdo  yoi^ 
can  you  ^liupe  i^  ?-f-wti6  wopid  not  n&  ai  | 
have  dbne  ?  ^ 

SirGtpr^ti  X  would  by  heav'qs!— Fd  live 
Tyilh  hff,  in  a  herroitaje  !— ^Jic  ,wiih.  her  oil 

»  pilgrimage  I— -Vd fdea;h :    if  '  V  don*c 

tB^^4,  I'fc^ltJifcover^P-.  .  'y^t 

E^ir  Jip--i.  Daknlsv,  ' 

4fri.  iiipvltf,  ph  ^arry  !-tI  have  ^ep  look;* 
ing  for  you  every  where— r-J  declare  you're  grown 
quite  a  truanb— -Before  your  friend  came,  you 

.'  ;  8  2  vs'd 
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4.  T  H  E    R  A  6  ff: 

us'dto  w»lk  with  me  over  the  farm:  or' ride 
.with  me  tafee  our  children  i  or  fit  and  reid  to 
me  under  ourfavouritc  Beach  Tree — but  now— 
Sir  George  !— I  beg  youi"  pardon— rl  didn't  fee 
you  before.  ■    -.■  ■ 

Sir  George.  Madam  !  "  '  PBi-wing  ot/egut'oif^. 

Dartite;^.  My  fnehdis  all  i  kindtiels,  Maria^ 
he haspcomis'd  to introduce^meto-thehonoiifi- 
able  MK  Savage :  ':       ■      •"' ■  ' 

Mrs.  Darfiley,  What:— take yoi. to' SaVigi 
hoiife!.        '  '    '  ■      ,   '  ■'  , 

Darsley.  Ay — why  hot  i^^you  fliall  go'  iv'nh 
nie.        ■  "\  .     'I 

:  Mrs.  DdrHley.  No — lec  me'  ftay  here — I  am 
not  weary  of  my  prefenflifc;  ■  *, '   '   ! 

Damlty.  Nor  I — but  'tis  a  great,  conn'exiptJ.! 
and  though  not  abfolwtely  diftrefs'd;  I  wowld 
improve  my  fortune-;^!  .wobid  fee  you' and  tiar 
childreh  have  every  comfort.  '    .  ,  .•     ■      ;■    ' 

Mrs^  Darnl^.  We  havt,  while  you  are  with 
lis — cbnfiaaj-  we  have  iievrr  liv'd  a  day  ^arti 
and  if. they  lure  you  into'fafliionabl^  fccneir, 
votf II  ■  be  corrdpted,  Harr^^-^ull  defpHeW 
iiumtile  roof  you  once  reverMi  and  I  'ptrKapJ 
fliall  bftfoiKO^ten  and  neglefted,.  '  "■  - 

iJiaVrfify.  Never ! — I  cannot  .bear  the^Tuppo- 
fitidn  i  i(nd  while  we  have'  hearts  to  erjmirei 
and  hands'io  labour,  ihefe'ifi  fOfficietit'for^Qifr 
cottage  ! — I  will  nor  gt)-^My  friend,  Who-Iees 
my  motive,  I'm  furej.will/iot  cpndemn  me. 

Jff- GMTg*.- No— ^alwstys'  obey -the  Ladies; 
but  Darnlej',.  I  |,iye  ouf  horfes-^-you  fecolleft 
we  Tiyere  to  ride  to  fee  yowr-  children :  fii, .  ^v- 
dam,  I  ^vc  the  foperiativeiiohour'i-***'^ 

$.nttr 
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Bitter    Clara  Sedlpv — a  lajket  of  Jlotoart  is 
■    Imilng  on  her  arm,  and  fie  is  eating  an  afple. 

•■  Sir.'George.  What,  Clara!— been  picking 
flowers  my  angel !"— well !— I  thought  tney  had 
^1  die^^aU  died  from  envjr  ogad  !  fia  I  ha  l-~ 
«cu&  me-— I  nevef  laugh  but  at  my  own  ynt. 
Clara.  Dp  you  ?  then  you  laugh  very  fcl* 
dom,  I  believe. 

,Sir  George,  No—very  often  :  for  I  take  the 
joke  though  nobody  clfe  does,  ha  I  ha !— come 
Darnltn'T'^ieu  lAdiefr-^I'U  not  ran  away 
■wkh  him !—  '  {Exit  Damipr  and  Sir  Geave.) 
'■Clara,    ^hat  a  coxcomb  it  is  !—4nd  it  he 

■  Wasn't  adu^lift  into  the  bai^ain,  I'd  tell  Mr, 
J>BrHley.ftlt  my  fuTpicion*— that  I  would— but 
Wi'^  lb  ftnd  of  fighting,  that  I  hoard  him  fAy, 
•hedneefeitt  ■mait'a-chaUenge  forwalic^ng  a 
letter  inftead  of  fealing  \t.~~l  wi{h:hew>s-gonec 
Mrs.  DarnUy.  Indeed  fo  do  I,  coufin — Mr. 
Daraley  is'  fo  chang'd  fince,  h^  arriv'd — his 
ideas  leenlarg'd — he  talks  of  viQting  at  Savage 
^wife,  of  improving  his, fortune.  .  ■-  ■--'  "' 

'  -.  Clor*.  Fortune !— ay  i  and  this  morning  he 
gave  me  his  note  for  two  hundred  pouiidE,  beg- 
ging me  CO  get  one  of  my  guardians  to  lend 
money  upon  it — his  hccufe  was  that.his  expen- 
ces  exceeded  his  income,  and  by  his  uncle's 
Aiarriage  with  Lady  SaraK  Savsge,  tM  His'  tx- 
pe£tations  were  ruined— New,  my  life  oo't,  this 

>  4s  tail)  Sir  George^s  doings-^^He  has  illok  into 
^oui'l^octage  like  the  Arch-Bend  into  -  parsdife, 
^and  i  won't  eat  aR4th(r-^ple  'while'  he  ftays! 
{Throws  away  the  afplefiteh  eating..) 
•  'A^w/iJarw/CT.  'Is  Dal-nJey  then  diftreffedf— 
Oh-Glara! 
•"     -  3  C/ur* 

L)ji.:e..;C,001^Ic 
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C3ar4.  Don't  be  unhappy— J  fhajl  ^pv^y  0 
botli  my  ggardians  i  Sir  P^yl  and  Mr,  flulh; 
diey  are  now  at  Bath,  and  one  way  or  other 
tlie  Villa  IhaU  Bourifh  aMl-r-Lord!  i  %aU 
liavc  plenty  of  money  when;  I  c<f^e  t)f  ag^ 
and  I'U.Arov  it  all  inw  *he..fcij?i  aad  C^WV 
and  pUaCj  fow>  and  reap  with  you  41^  yt^ 
liufband.  .  .1 

Mrs.  Damlef,  What  give  up  t^  g^iftii^i^ 
L&ndcn,  coyfin  ?  .  •: .    ,  ,.■, 

Cfcra,  London!  ay :  J  h»to  ic-™-|  oncepafey 
m  month  there,  but  th^y  tmrri^^  mcjP?  frp(?i 
fig&C  t9  Ggbt,  ^at  in  the  byftle  all.pl^fK?  Wr 
pear'd  alike— .l%w  no  diffijf^cf-tr-Andj^fypp'U 
JI>eJieye  me,  one  nwrniijg  *fter  ^iijg  rWeftr 
RWofter  HMlih  term  time,  thcy.^opk  mn  inr 
^  Bedlusi  and  fp  ,6Qnfu&.'d  w^s  I,  thji*  | 
didn't  koQw  the  lawyers  apd  tjiev  eM«iSS.,froffii 
tltf  Meepcn  and  their.  pattf«f», 

**  Trompitc*  trompitetrft!"  : 

Jfr/.ikw^,  Who  ca»  this  be  ? 

■   f*  Tra-»-trft— tral"  {Sh&Pg-^ 

CUtm.  Blelk  usIr^WJiw  snimaJ's  tbjp  ? 
Jc/rj.  Dandey.  He  hap  jmlftal»n  hi^  wiqr, ,  X 

fa^foSb— iSiTr-^Sifittr  J9h'4  regard  itr,)  1  \tfig 

pardon,  Sirrw-but  perhap*  you  don't  kwv  .$h«t 
.  ^is  ganleAf-r 

.S^ar.  "  Beviamo  tutta  tr^  !** — ^1  ha  '— 

Ics  DemolTelles !— Ladies,  i  vo^  fcrykt-^  .  , 
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Mrt.  T>arn!ey.  Sir!  f,CMrtfiybig.) 

SigHtr.  I  ind  the  HAnourable  Miftcr  Savtgc 
arrive  Itft  qtgho-r^e  Matin  I  uke  i  my  little 
valk — fee  your  iWiatl  Chateau,  and  am  fo  en- 
chantc  with  the  fpe£t^le  that — me  voici !— I 
koAouf  yt)Q  with  atf  firft  vifit— eh  bicn  1— vac 
ic  your  tnmet  ^ 

Gara.  Our  names !— rather  we  Ihauld  aOc 
yours. 

Sinior*  Mine  I— Diable ! — do  yon  Mt  know 
mcf 

■Ciars.  No— <h(nr  Tbould  we  i 

Sifftor.  ■  Vat !  not  know  I  am  Sgnor  CygMC 
-de  firft  Violin  }d  Europe  I  de  beft  conip6fer 
ia  de  whole  world  I-^  huffaand  of  Sigqort 
Cj^gnet-'-de  great  finger  at  de  apcra^-<ltt 
^tffeftonid-^e  Abbey — de — Marbteu  t— *aad 
am  leot  myrdf?' 

Qara.  No— I  don't  think  yon  are  youritd^ 

Mrs,  Darniey,  AaA  fb»  Sir,  you  are  on  a  viltt 
at  Mr.  Savage's  i 

SigKor.  Oat^n  my  ray  t«  Bath  I  coo- 
defcendtt  pa&  a  fMv  days  the*e>*'-Lady  Sir$k 
S»Ke,  filer  love  muflfi,  or  pntitnd  to  love—- 
viek  u  de  fame  ting^  know-^cbey  cutertata 
ihe  comme  ^-^^te  tnft  good  dinners,  and  taktf 
tkkfftts^fdr  mincaftd  my  tfifc's  caAccrt'-wnair 
tbeceJjciiwa  cingi  l!  don't  like. 

Ciara.  Aod  what  are  they,  S^  i 

•S^pum.  V.f  MKIwi^vagf,  he  give  me  cold 
fUp^r»sndAeepiniheb«fl:  bed  hitnfelf-^Now, 
ba^ar!— *I  VHl  have  hoc  AT|:f>er9  andde  b€ft  btidj 
or  elfe  I  take  a  my  fiddle  and  promenfife*-^ 
**  "Malbrouk  s'en  va,  &c."  {Singitig.) — De 
grand  Duke— O  !  de  grand  Duke — 1^  never 
aft'me'thus — never — jamais  I 

Oars, 
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Oara.  The  Grand  Duki ! 
■  Sifter.  Oui— vcn  I  was  at  Florence  how  you 
tink  he  treat  me  ?  accoutez — he  quarrel  with 
til  his  Minifters— flll  but  one ! 

Qara.     And  who  was  that  one  ? 

Signer.  Mc !— me  he  fhake  by  the  hand  and 
go  to  my  vife's  benefit  tout  Ic  meme— de.  fame 
as  evict- ! 

C/ara.— [2o  Mrs.  DamUy.'\  Upon  my  word,- 
mufic  feems  fo  important  a  fcicocc,  thac  I 
think  you  had  better  let  your  little  boy  hare 
fome  lefibns — it  is  nccefiary  for  his  educauon— 
isn't  it»  Signor  P 

Sipier.  Neceffaire !— ma  foi:  *tis  de  only 
education  now-a-days— never  mind  vat  you 
call  Latin  and  Greek—put  de  fiddle  in  his  lit- 
tle hand  and  lee  him  fcrape  away!  deo  hev^U 
he  great  man — like  me:  and  call  for  hot  fup- 
per  aiid  btft  bed  vercver  he  go  I 

M-j.DanUty.  What !  fiialll  give  up  noaking 
a  parfon  of  him,  Clary  ? 

Sfgwor.  Parfon  1 — ^pif !— vat  isdeparibn  tode 
nuGcian  ? — he  ride  his  old  white  horfr— preach 
away  at  four  or  five  churches,  and  vat  he  goc  i- 
—forty  pounds  a  year — ^Eh  bien!.  I  and  jny- 
vifc  ride  in  vis-a-vis— fingonly  vcn  welike»afid: 
Slake  five  thoufand  a  year— ah  ha  [  voila  k 
difference ! — Parfon  !— ^iegar  I  de  blind  fidlec 
get  more  mon^ ! 

M-s.  Dartilp.  More  ffiame  for  the  country 
then,  where  foreign  arrogance  is  fo  rcwaided, 
and  gentlentanly  merit  fo  infuIted-'-^coim 
Qara— 
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Rt-mter  Sir  Ctor^  Gauktiet. 

Sir  Gtorge.  Don't  be  alarmed,  Mrs.  Damley  j 
but  I  and  your  hufband  have  juft  been  prefcnc 
ac  an  accident,  that*— 

Mrj.  Daml^.  An  accident,  fir ! 

Sir  George.  Yes :  Lady  Sarah  Savage,  who 
is  one  of  thofe  ladies  call'd  female  phaetoneers> 
■was-  driving  four  in  hand  acrofs  the  heath  ; 
the  borfcs  took  fright,  and  ran  away  with  her, 
when  Darnley,  with  more  gallantry  than  pro* 
deace,  rode  a-bead  of  the  unruly  animals,  and 
ftopt  them  on  the  edge  of  a  precipice. ' 

Mrs.  Darnley.  Heaven  be  prais'd  I — and 
where  is  the  lady,  fir  ? 

Sir  George.  My  friend  is  conducing  her  to  the 
villa,  Avhere  he  begs  you'll  inftantly  join  them. 

ASrs.  Daml^.  By  all  means— come— 

(7e  CiariK 

Qara.  Signer,  won't  you  affift  your  friend? 

Signor,  Non — I  am  mufician,  not  phyfician-, 
end  my  head  is  fo  full  of  de  cunc^ 

Clara.  So  full  of  de  vapour,  he-meanS-^likfc 
the  iniide  of  his  own  violin — coaie  cDulIn—^iow 
isn't  it  a  pity,  that  while  we  have  buttetSiCS 
aod  buUBnches  in  die  garden,  we  ihould  be 
tormented  with  coxcombs  and  ^ddlers — infects, 
adieu  !  [^Exeunt  CUra  anJ  M-s.  Darnley. 

Sir  George.  Signor,  I  rejoice  to  fee  you  j 
ybuhave  often  atfifted  me  in  my  amours,  and 
i  now  want  your  aid  more  than  ever. 

Signer.  Eh  bien  !'-— my  vife  has.a  concert  ac 
Bath  next  week. 

SirGeorge.  Hasl}ie!  then  I'll  give  a  dinner 

-  to  fomc  Somerfetihire  bumpkins,  and  force  off* 

C  a  fcore 
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a  fcore  or  two  of  tickets — You  faw  the  lady   T 
firft  fpokc  to— (he  has  won  my  heart,   and  I 
have  won  her  huJband's. 
Signer.  Dat  is   good — -den  if  yoq  make  dc 

difcord  between  them 

SirGeorge.  Ay,  Sgnior:  ifl  excite  jealoufy  ! 
and  this  accident  has  fprung  the  minc----Lady 
Sarah  Savage  is  already  halt  in  love  with  Darn- 
Icy^-Shehas  invited  him  to  Savage  houfe,  and 

if  he  takes  Mrs.  Darnley  alongwith  him 

,  Signer.  Dey  will  be  both  out  of  tune  for 
«ver-r-ah  ha  !  I  go  to  Mr.  Savage,  toutefuitc. 
;  Sir  George.  Do — and  increafe  l-ady  Sarah's 
love  for, Darnley — affift  in  all  my  fchcmesi 
triumph  I  muft,  and  will;  for  I  offcr'd  Mrs. 
Darnley  my  hand  long  before  this  hufband 
won  her  heart. 

Signor,  I  will  be  firft  fiddle  reft  aflurS— tcnezi 
I  vill  compofe  two  duettos— ronc  between  Lady 
3arah  Savage  and  de  hufband— de  other  be^ 
twecn  you  and  de  vife-r— allons.  Yotj.no  con-, 
ceive  the  power  of  mufic,  Sir  George, 

Sir  George.  I  do,  Signor-r-^or  as  Shaltelpeatc 
fays ;  "  Trfere's  nought  fo  ftockifli,  hard  and 
■*'  full  of  rage,  but  mufic  for  a  time  doet 
^*  change  its  nature." 

Signor.  Shakefpeare  !  vat  is  dat  Shakefpeare  ? 
He  never  compofe  a  fingle  tune,  and  dough  at 
prefent  he  mgke  a  litcie  noife,  begar,  you'll 
foon  find  de  fiddle  and  de  bravura  vill  lay  him 
on  de  flielf — now-a-days,  fonnd  always  get  de 
better  of  fenfe,  mon  ami — Ah  ha  I  venez  !  you 
110  forget  my  vife'g  benefit,  [^Exeurit:, 
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ftt:ENE  It.— '^  Ib>om  mfiit  Mr.  Darklev*! 
-   yilla.  Prists,  Books,  FowUng  Pieca,  Pifia^ 
TMckle,  &c. 

Eaier  M-s-.  DAHttLxr  and  Clara* 

Mrs.  Damiey.  "Well  Clara :  if  Lady  Sarah 
Ravage  be  a  pidure  of  town-bred  women  of 
fafhiobi  let  me  remain  a  plain  limple  ruftic  til 
my  life — Did  you  ever  fee  any  thing  fo  confi- 
dcnt-=^o  mafcniine^ — her  brother  too!  "  What 
you  c^li  impudence,"  fays  he,  "  we  call  eafe.'*' 

Clara.  Ay:  they're  a  precious  pair  ;  and  yec 
in  London  thfcy  ai-c  both  the  Rage  !— quite  at 
the  top  of  the  beau  monde— But,  coulm, 
they've '  order'd  their  carriages,  and  inflft  on 
our  going  to  Sav^c  houfe— *Mcrcy  on  us  1 
what's  to  become  of  two  lambs  amongft  fucb 
a  parcel  of  wolves  ?. 

■  Mrs.  'Damiey.  This  is  Sir  George's  fchemet 
(Q  delude  Mn  Darnley  from  this  tranquil  fpot 
into  falhionable  life,  is  the  flrft  ftep  towards  af- 
feftirighis  bafe  defigns — He  told  Mr.  Savage 
about  your  fortune  too 

Clara.  I  know  it :  and  the  vulgar  ttian  made 
downright  love  to  me  direi5lly  j — 'fijith-Coz. 
'  2,bclieve  Sir  George  wants  to  get  me'married* 
and  you  unmarried. 

Lady  Sarab  Savage  without.)  Bring  round  the 
PJiacton,  and  d'ye  hear— don't  tighten  the 
curbs — I'll  whip  and  gallop  them  every  inch 
of  the  road. 

Ciata.    "  She'll  whip  and  gallop   them!'" 

there  now !— cbis  ii  one  of  the  modern  breed  of 

C  2  fine 
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fine  ladies,  who,  inftead  of  being  feminine  and. 
tender,  have  the  Rage  for  confidence  and  bold- 
rcfs — Look  at  her  drefa — (he's  more  like  a  man- 
cfian  a  woman,  and  her  langtiage  is  as  mafcu- 
line  as  her  manners. 

Enter   X*^    Sarah     Savage  '  drtffed    ia    a 

great  coat,  with  a  number  of  capes  -,   a  plain 

■ '  round  -heaver  hat-,  a  fur  tippet .  and  Jafh.  ■    Boot 

'  fhoei^  a  -whip  in  her  hand,  and  a  .riding  baiitf 

under  great  coat  j  twogroomi  enter  wiih  her.    ■ 

:  Lady  Sarak.  John,  exercifc  the  pointers,  and- 
the  hounds — h  (hall  ftioot  to-morrow,  an^ 
hunt  the  next  day. 

■  Groom.  Any  thing  elfc,  madam  ? 

,  Lady  Sarahs  ^o — nothing— Oh  yes  :  call  aC 
the  taylor's  and.cnquire  for  my  fencing  jacket— 
tell  him  I  broke  two  foils  in  my  laft  rencontre, 
wid  a(k  him  if  any  body  ought  to  make  aiTaults 
in  a  gown  and  petticoat  ?. — Ah !  my  little 
dears — here  (Seeing  Mrs.  Damley  and  Claras  fie 
aoikes  them  pull  off  her  great  coat,  which  the  groon^ 
takes.)  Weil !  and  how  do  ye  do  ?  Oh  Wil- 
Ijiam  !— ?-tell  the  recruiting  ferjcant  I  muft  learn 
the  new  military  manceuvres,  and  bid  him  bring 
tiie'  largeit  fufil  in  the  regiment — there— go 
along —  "  [Groom  Exeunt. 

Mrs.  Dsruief.  I  hope  you  have  recover**^ 
your  fright,  ma'am. 

■  La^  Sarah.  Recover'd !— — heh  !— — why, 
whcre's  my  deliverer?— my  dear  chM:ming  Mr. 

.Darnley  ? 

Mrs.  Damley.  Madam  1 

Lady  Sarah.  He  is  certainly'  the  moft  divine 

Oi%&^ing  creaturc-<-I  mean  to  take  him  home 

with 
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wkh  ine>  and  the  Phaeton  is  w^ting^— ^o  call 

htm,  child — (to  Clara.)  call  him  dirc^ly. 
'  Clara.  Call : — ^hom,  madam  } 

Lady  Sarab.  Whf,  Mr.  Darnlejr,  to  be  fure  t 
what  does  the  girl  ftare  at  ?— did  Ihe  never  fee  a 
perfon  of  quality  before. 

Clara.  Never-^its  the  firft  time,  ma'am  i 
and  if  this  is  the  fpecimen,  1  hope  it  will  be  the 
laft :— I'll  call  Mr.  Darnley.  [Emt, 

.  Juody  Sarab.  I  wift*  I  was  like  you,  my  dear—l 
wifb  I  was  married — its  fo  comfortable— fb  cgn- 
Tcntent— heighd ! — I  fhall  be  fe  glad  when  old 
Sir  Paul  is  my  ftalking  hor(«~iDy  huflMnd  I 
mean — fhan'c  you,  Mrs.  —  ■■-— 
,  Mrs.  Darnlej.  Excufe  me,  madam :  when  I 
reflcd,  that  Sir  Paul  is  Mr.  Darnley's  uncle,  and; 
by  your  nnnon  he  is  :dcprived  of  all  his  fiJturs 
»rtane^  you  cannot;  blame  me,-  if  ■ -. 

Lady  Sarab.  Deprive  my  dear  Darnley  of  bit 
fbnoae  I— -lb-  !it  does— well !-— that's  vaftly 
droll ! — 'but  thai  it  makes  mine,  which  is  tha 
iaxat  thing  fon  know— ^ee  !— here's  my  bear  aS 
a  brother!— you've  no  idea  what  low,  vulgar 
company  he  keeps  ?-^--nothing  ■  but  Buffoons, 
Bow-ftreet  Officers,  and  Boxers !— and  only- 
conceive,  my  dear,  me  and  my  friends  nuxing 
in  fuchhorndibciety. 

Jl^s.  UarHley.  Surely  Mr.  Savage  cannoc 
wiih- — - 

Lady  Sarab.  He  docB,  ma'am :  and  only  con- 
ceive I  fay  my  intiititte  acquaintance— people 
of  the  firft  confcquence— fuch  as  Signer  Cyg- 
net, the  hufbaad  o(  the  fin&  Soprano— 
Monfieur  PuppitiftI,.  the  investor  of  the  dear 
Fantoccini,  and  Count  Spavin  th«  greateft  of 
Horfe  Do£tbr»-^nly  ifnagine  fat^  |Hck'd  com-. 
»  pany 
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pany  as  this,  mixing  "with  my  brother's  lo*-* 
liv'd  wretched  crew. 

Mrs.  Darnley.  indeed,  ma'am^  people  of  ruik 
OBght  to  fee  a  better  example. 

Enter  the  Honourable  Mr.  Savage, 

■  Savage.  So  Savage — fitter  I  mean — I  loft 
ten  pounds  by  your  filly  accident-^The  momenlf 
I  faw  the  horfes  oiF,  I  faid  to  my  friends  around 
me,  ten  puunds  to  five,  the  driver  gets  a  tum-^ 
ble — "  done!"—"  it's  a  bctt"  fays  I— away 
flew  the  racers, — fnap  went  the  reins — five  to- 
four  in  my  favour  ! — when  plague  on't !  tfar 
Squire  rode  acrofs,  ftopt  the  carriage^-you  fav'd 
your  neck,  and  I— loft  my  wager. 

iMdy  Sarah.  You  brute;  did  you  ever  hear" 
your  brother.  Lord  Savage,  talk  in  this  man' 
Bcr?. 

Savage.  My  bhither  ! — pougK  !— he's  ft  gen-. 
ticman  to  be  fure— proud,  independent,  and  all 
in  the  grandee  ftyle — but  1 ! — I'm  not  like  hita 
— I'm  a  man  of  falhion — I'm  not  a  gentleman.  . 
,  Ijidy  Sarah.-  No — that  you  are  not  upon  my 
honour. 

Savage.  I  am  the  hero  of  my  fociety— he  is 
the  Have  of  his — he  keeps  high  company,  ma'atn 
(Ts  Mrs.  Darn'l^,)  lives  with  judges,  gcnetals, 
and  admirak — but  does  he  ever  encourage  the 
arts  and  fciences?  does  he  ever  Ihake  hands  with 
men  of  genius  ?  fuch  as  peace  officers,  tennis 
play'rs,  and  boxers — -no,  no — that  was  left  for  me, 

L4uiy  Sarah.  Yes  ;  and  though  born  to  wealth 

and  tides,  there  you  ftand,  that  have  been  fix 

times  bottle  holder  at  a  boxing  match  ! — vulgar 

fciencc ! — I  hope  Sir  Paul  don't  underftand  it. 

Savage, 
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Savage.  No^-flot  DOW— but  if  he  makw  you 
his  wife,  ic  may  be  necelTary  he  Ihouldt  learn,-* 
X  fay,  m^'am,  that  was  a  ftraighc  one — wasn't  it. 

Mrs.  Damlfy,  Indeed  I  don't  know,  fir  j 
— Wou'd  Mr.  Darnley  were  here !— I  ana 
unequal  to  their  fociety}  but  from  the  lit* 
tie  I  have  learnt,  I  think  one  hour  of  domcf- 
cic  life  worth  all  this  new  unintelligible  fcene. 

Savage,  Hark'ye :  (ta  Lady  Sarah,}  here's  a 
letter  from  the  old  beau,  Sir  Paul— he  is  coming 
to  Bath,  and  can  only  (tay  one  day  with  us,  ia 
his  wayj  but  as  people  o^  quality  are  not  always 
people  of  quantity  you  know,  he  flian't  ftir,  till 
the  marriage  is  effefted— mum ! — I'll-  keep  hini 
clofe 

Enter  Darnliy. 

Savage.  Ha  I  fquirc !— come  Mrs.  Darnley  j 
{takes  her  by  the  band.)  I'll  drive  you  and  your 
pretty  ecu  fin-  ■ 

Mrs.  Darnley.  Sir,  I  am  unus'd  to  vifiting  j 
unfit 

Savage.  Nonfenfe !— I  never  take  an  excufe  5 
when  I  alk  people  to  my  houfe,  I  mukc  them  go 
when  I  like — (lay  while  I  like,  and  behave  as  I 
like — 10  come  along — fquirc  mind  you  doA'c 
l^ap  the  reins  i  and  d'ye  hear;  as  my  Mer  is 
rather  lamcv— only  juft  recover'd  from  che  gout— • 

Z-ady  Sarah.  The  gout  ! — how  dare  you,  fir? 

Savage.  What !— do  you  deny  Jt  ?— do  you 
dilbwn  having  been  cur'd  by  a  quack  doftor, 
^nd  returning  him  thanks  in  all  the  papers? 
•'  Lady  Sarah  Savage  inforn.s  Dr.  Panacea,  that 
•*  his  alagaronic  antifpafmodonic  tindure,  has 
f'  entirely  reinov'd  the  guut  from  the  exiremi- 
tica. 
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"  ties,  and'  Aie  now  hunts,  fliootSj  eats  and 
•*  drinks  more  freely  ihan  ever!"— now  isn't 
it  a  ftiame,  ma'am  ?  between  them,  they  plun- 
der both  the  patient  and  the  phyfician. — The 
quack  cheats  the  doctor  of  his  fee,  and  the 
wonrnn  robs  the  man  of  his  gout. 

[Exit  with  Mrs.  Darnwy. 
Lady  Sarah.  Oh,  Mr.  Darnley  ! — I  am  fo  glad 
you're  going  to  Savage  huu{e — 'twill  be  fuch  a 
relief — come — I'H  appoint  you  my  rural  Cicis- 
beo— my  guardian  fliepherd — you  fav'd  my  life, 
«nd  1  won't  let  you  die  for  me,  I  am  deter- 
min'd!  [£*«otf. 
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ACT 
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A  C  T    II. 

SCENE  l.'-The  Honourable  Mr.  Savaoe's  Park 
and  Garden — a  Canal  with  a  Vejfel  on  it — a 
Bridge— a  Temple'/iarounded  with  IVetping  Wil- 
iews—at  the  Wing  a  Portico  and  Steps  leading  to 
'tbtHou/e. 

Enter  jyAAVLXY  and  Sir  GEOHGE.GAVHTLir  from 
the  Portico.    . 

'.'  Sir  George.  Why  now  indeed  you  are  an  alter'd 
man? 

Ddrttlty,  I  am — I  am — the  wine — the  fccne 
*— the  company— has  fo  tranfportcd  me,  that  I 
b»in  to  think  I'm  not  quite  fober.  Sir  George — 
I  do  indeed. 

Sir  George.  No,  wonder  at  it — you've  led  the 
life  of  a  reclufc  and  every  new  fcene  dazzles  you 
— you  are  like  a  nun  efcap'd  from  a  convent. 

Damley.  No — more  like  a  Friar  in  one — at 
leaft  if  I  may  judge  by  my  eating  and  drinking — 
But  my  friend — this  is  a  glorious  place,  and  I 
begin  to  think  I've  liv'd  too  long  out  of  the 
world — coop'd "  up  in  a  cottage — buried  in  a 
tfarm — ^What  did  I  know  of  life  and  all  its  plea- 

fUTCS  i 

Sir  George.  Ay :  what  indeed  ? — in  town — and 
Savi^e-houfe  is  the  fame  thing  you  fee ;  for  they 
always  bring  Londonjnto  the  country  wich  them 
•^but  I^ady  Sarah,  Darnley — I  faw  you  at  din- 
ner J — fhe  gave  you  fuch  affeftionate  looks. 

Damley.  Fie !  fie  Sir  George — you  forget — 
I  am  a  married  man. 
.    Sir  George.  A  married  man  !-^what  then  ! 

D  Darnlty 
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Darnley.  Why  then  I   love  my  wife— 1  d*— 

1  tenderly  love  her — and  when '  I  chufe  to  play 
the  fool,  let  mc  expofe  myfclf,  but  not  wound 
her  for  heaven's  fake  1 

Sir  George.  Nonfcnfe ! — ^you  don't  know.  Lady 
Sarah — flie  is  one  of  thofe  confident  females, 
who  won't  let  a  man  efcapc — who  mark  you 
fortheir  prey — lure  you  into  their  talons ;  and,  if 
you  don't  yield,  will  fo  claw  you. 

Darnley.  What!  make  mc  love  her  whether 
I  will  or  not  ? 

Sir  George.  Certainly :  but  confider  the  ad- 
vantages of  her  friendlhip :  firft  Ihecan-gctyou 
promotion  in  the  army;  fecondly,  by  gaining 
an  afcendancy  over  her,  you  may.  prevent  her 
marrying  your  uncle;  and  thirdly,  you  can  pro- 
vide for  your  family  without  injuring  your  ho- 
nour— there  ! — there's  an  opportunity  I 

Darnley,  That's  truej  and  if  I  thought— 
hark'yc;  as  we're  alone,  and  you're  my  bcft  of 
friends — I've  got  a  letter  from  her!  the  Signor  . 
brought  it  me — here!  {taking  out  a  Ittler.y-^h^ 
appoints  me  to  meet  her  in  her  drefling-room.  '. 
air  George!  Bravo,  Signor  ! — {ajde) — let's  read. 
— {Reads  the  Lelter.)—"  Lady  Sarah  Savage, 
*'  having  fomething  particular  to  communicate 
"  to  Mr.  Darnley,  begs  to  fee  him  in  her  drtfl*- 
"  ing-room  in  an  hour's  time."  '  Goby  all 
means, — go,.I  infifl. 

Darnley.  Why,  if  I  can  perfuade  her  not  to  mar- 
ly Sir  Paul,  or  even  gee  her  to  interfere  with  hint 
—I'll  go ! — I'm  fix'd — I'll  write  to  her  thfs 
inftant.  "  lie.  that  elTays  no  danger  gains  tio 
**  praifc !'' 
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.  £11/0-  tbg  UmoitrabU  Mr.  Savagb  baftify. 

Savage.  Joy  !  joy  my  lads !  Sir  Paul  is  arri- 
red !  and  how  do  you  think  the  old  boy  intro- 
duced himfelf  to  my  porter? — "  Tell  your  maf- 
ter,  iays  he,  a  young  gentleman  deiires  to  fee 
kirn." 

Sir  Gtorgt.  Young  gentleman ! — that's  ex- 
eellcnt— he's  at  leallTerenty-two. 
.  Sav/^€.  No,  you  wrong  him  j  he's  only  fe- 
TCD^— Sir  Paul  Perpetual — Old  P.  I  mean ; 
ft»- diat's  his' nick  name  you  know — has  been 
the  ^ctenrbeau  of  the  age  thefe  thirty  years, 
And  as  his  great  grief  is,  that  he  never  hM  a  fony 
he  wentsmy  conlentto  marry  my  filler. 
'.  i>df7i)Sr)r.  Anddoyou  mean  to  confent,  flrJ 

Savt^e.  Certainly — I  fay  {afiJe  to  Sir  Gnrge) 
—■I  want  hii  fortune  to  repair  my  own,  and 
therefixe  he  fhanit  leave  the  tioufe  till  the  mar- 
ri^;e  is  ef!i:£ted-Tyou  know  my  way.— I've 
gircn  the  hint  to  the  fervants. 

Ekltr  a- Servant. 

'    Servant.  Sir  heir's  the  young  gentleman. 

Savage.  Squixe,  take  my  place  at  the  table-— * 
polh^thewiMe.about,  and  teU  the  jovial  crew  to 
prepare  for  quizzing — quizzing  you  roguei— h 
gcr^iJorfUSff  exit) — the  Ucerifc  is  in  my  pocket, 
a  par&in's  in  the  houfe,  and:  if  we  can  but  con- 
Aife  the  .yeung  gendeman,  we'll  marry  him 
in  a  joke,  and  afterwards  take  his  fortune  in 
carneft. 
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Extet  SiK  Paul  FekI>etoal,  m  a  tuCn^  Jrefs, 

.  Sir  PauL  "  Be  lively,  Wiikandjollyl— li»djr, 
briflt  and  jolly !"  (Jinnng.)  Ah,  my  boys  1— ^ktc 
I  aov—as  young  and  hearty — but  1  can'c  ilajrt  £ 
Oiuft  be  at  Bath  to-morrow. 

Sir  George.  At  Bath  ! — what  to  drink  the  wa^ 
ter«  ?  to  renovate  before  marriage.  Sir  PiuL 

Sir  Paul.  Not— iJpon  my  fdul  tlKre'a  no  occ»i» 
fion-^though,  at  prefent,  perhaps  a  little  phylical 
advice  wouldn't  be  much  amifs:  for  betweeiT 
ourlblvesil-vejufticut  a  tooth,  and  fiiffer'd moft 
violently  from  the  hooping  cough  I  .(S'h^iaagb^ 
.  —-Why  what  do  you  laugh  at  ?  ■ 

Savage,  Nothing — ^nothing— only  :we  won^ 
der'd  ho>r  fuch  a  ducken  as  you  coUld  Rruggle 
tgainft  a  pair  .of  fuch  mortal  diibrdeis  \: — butj 
fcriouHy— what  takea  you  taBatfa  I      .         .  — 

Sir  PauU  Suth  an  event?  I.havetrac'dafong 
a  boy  above  twenty  years  of  age  I  that's  my  firft 
reafon — my  fccond  is — to  fee  my  gtaad&thcr. '.  ■ 

Savage.  Your  grandfather ! 

Sir  Paul.  Hark'ye — he  fhail  make  fcttlements 
on  ray  firft  four  children. 

SirGeorgi.  Prayy  Sit  Paul-^I  beg  your  pardon 
thotigh— what  age  may  your  gcand&ther  be  ? 
.  ■>  Savage.  Two  hundred,  if  he's  an  hour  i  hch  3 
aa't  I  right,  old  P.  ? 

,  Sir  Paul.  Old  P. '.there  it  is  now !»— here  I 
fiaod,  that  walk  as  much  as  any  man•^— that  tide 
IS  much  as  any  man'— that  am  every  night  at  a 
concert)  an  opera,  or  a  club— -that  fing,  dance, 
game  or  intrigue  !  and  what's  more,  that  have 
done  all  this  forlixty  years  ! — and  yet  to  be  call'd 

old 
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old  P 1"  -they  fud  I  nevo-  was  a  father'^buk 
I  Iball  foon  prove  the  great  and  glorious  fa£L 

Sav^e.  Ay !  how  will  you  prove  it  ? 

Sir  Paul.  How  1  why  you've  all  heard  of  tttf 
Kttle  Nelly — ^poor  girl !  ihe  was  jealous,  and  lh« 
left  me  to  marry  a  tradefman — a  clerk  at  a  lot- 
tery office*  and  three  moaths  after  we  parted 
Jhe  was  deliver'dof  a  boy— a  6ne  boy  !  as  like 
me  as  one  Cupid  is  to  another— -a  ye«r  after  her 
marriage,  Ihe  died,  and  I  can  hear  nothing  of 
her  huJbaad  j  Ijptlet  him  fay  what  he  will,  I'll 
fwear  the  boy  was  mine ;  I'll  fwear  it,  becaufe 
I'm-cotiVinc'd-I'm  father  to  mdre  children  than 
one,  Sir  George. 

,  Sir  Ge9r%e,  Very  Ukcly  i  but  where  did  yov 
learn  all  this  ? 

-  §ir  BoiU,  From  Nelly's  fifter-i  a  month  ago 
I  accidentally  met  her  at  Tuiibridge;  Ihe  had 
oettiierften  norheard  of  the  hufband  fince  her 
fifteifa  death,  but  ibe  remcmbcr'd  the  child 
went  by  hts  mother's  name!  its  minc-l— J'nr 
luKii^miiiel  and  {tbej ht^b  t^aik.)  I  tell  you 
what-r-you'd  bctterbc  careful  i  for  when  you  and 
other  young  fprigs  of  fafhion  fmile  at  me,  jeer. 
me,  and  call  me  the  inBrm  old  P:  l-^'gad  !  you 
Idttle  think  you  dogs*  you  are  laughing  at  your 
owo  father  pcrhapsl  howe¥cr,|lVe  trac'd  roybdjr 
to  Bath,  and  whoever  difcovers  him  ihall  have 
the  too  bell  racers  in  my  ftud. 

Savage,  What  6dget  and  fizgtg  ?  then  I'li 
feek  for  young  P.  myfelf— 1*11  find  him— 111— 
but  \iti\^—KQlA-~(Stoppitig  Sir  Paul  who  is  geiftg) 
jdon't  go  yet — your  nephew's  in  the  houfe. 

Sir  Paul.  What  Darntcy? — zounds!  then-  I 
*on't  ftay  a  moment — no — not  even  to  fee  my 
dear  Lady  Sarah,  who  I'll  marry  if  its  only  to 

/  difappoint 
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difappoint  thai  rural  reprobate — that— i-~I*m 
gone. 

Savage.  No — you're  not — I'll  tell  you-a  iecret  j 
you  "fliall  ftay  a  week  with  ffic. 

Sir  Paul.  A  week  ! 

Savage.  Ay  :  I'rc  my  rcafons — fo  don't  think 
of  ftirring ;  for  your  horfes  are  turn'd  out  to 
grafs— your  faddlcs  and  bridles  fnug  in  a  hid- 
ing place,  and  all  the  gates  double  bar'di  infide 
and  out. 

Sir  Paui.  What  the  devil  1  make  a  prifoner 
of  me  ? 

■  Savage.  Nonfenfe !— I  only  fbreftall  your 
wifhes : — I'm  fure  you  want  fome  foft  difcourfes 
with  my  filter, .  and  don't  I  know  what  my  vtfi- 
tors  like  better  than  they  do  themfdves  ? 
don't  I  know  you  likegcttingdrunk?— focomcj 
come  in  and  drink!  (Puilir^  bim.) 

Sir  Paul.1  doh't— J  Kate  drinking  j  and  death: 
and  fire  I  'haven't  I  told  you  I  want  -to  jfind^  my*. 

fcn —  '' 

I.  Sir.  George.  ■  {Afide  to  Sir  Paul.)  Humour  him  t 
limiour  bim.  Sir  Paul }  or  -he'll  refufe  you  hiff 
Mer. 

\Saiiagf.  Ay  :  mvt  confent,  or  elfe— — — ■ 
-J  Sir  Paui.  Or  elfe  I  lofe  my  wife  I  fuppofe ; 
whenl'm  In  the  country,  don't  i  like  always  to 
hve  quiet,  knd.kecp  early  hours,  and  would  you 
lock  me  in  a  houfe  where  you  never  fee  the  fun  ?■ 
where  you  go  to  bed  juft  before  it  rifesi  and  get 
»p  the  moment  after  it  fcts  ? 

Savage.  Will  you  give  up  the  marriage,  and 
let  Darnley  have  his  wilh  ? 
:  Sir  Paul.  N<^— I'll  die  firft— I'll 

Savage,  Then  will  yon  join  thcjoily  crew  and 
prove — 

Sir 
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SirGwve.  That  you  hare  as  much  health, 

youth,  and  fpirit*— 

Savage,  As  any  choice  fpirit — 

Sir  George.  Or  young  gentieman — 

Sir  Paul.  In  the  whole  worldl — I'm  rous'd  ! 

I'm  Br'd !  and  Kifliew  I'mfeafon'd !  tnieEnglifh' 

heart  of  Oak !— allons  I 

Smn^e.    (Singing.)      "  Bring  the  flaik !  the 

mufici ^ 

Sir  George.  (Singi/ig.)  "  Joy  fliall  quickly  ftn4 

Sir  Paul.  "  Let  us  dance  and  laugh  aqd  0ng^ 
and  drive  old  care  behind  us  !" 

[Exeunt  at  PttrtU§, 

Enter  M^s.  Darnley. 

Mrs.  Darnley.  Can  this  be  the.  manGon  of  ele- 
gance- and.  laftc  ?  I  meet  with  nothing  but  nide- 
nefs  and  neglcft ! — I  with  i  could  find  Mr.  Dam* 
ley! — I  dare  fay,  by  this  time,  he  is  ficken'd  of 
the  fc^ne,  and  anxious  as  myfelf,  to  fee  his  home 


Enter  Darnliy  Jrem.  the.Portteoi   half  druuk^ 
with  Ladj  Sarah  Savage's  letter  in  bis  hand. 

Damley.  (SpeaktHg  as  be  enters, )  Fill  away  mjr 
boys  !— fill !— fiJi !— while  I  like  a  faithful  gal- 
lant !— gallant !  hold,  hold,  friend  Darnley.  This 
letter  is  to  benefit  your  intereft,  not  laerificc 
your  honour. 

Mrs.  Darnley.  Heavens !— -what  .do  I  fee  ? 
Mr.  Darnley !  > 

Darnley.  {Not  regarding  btr.)  Ye? :— you  doj 
jQu  fee  Mr,  Darnley. 

Mrt. 
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Mrf.  Barnley.  Waijii-wirhat's  the  matter  with 
you ! — what's  that  letter  ?     — *;' 

Damley.  This  letter ?-Athis  ^faJovc  letter,  my 
angel, — hal — why  it  is  !-^it  is  my  wife  ! 
:  Mrs.  Damlty.  Yes :  that  wife  who  in  the  hour 
of  diflipalioo  you  forget — can'  I  believe  it  ? — in 
a  little  hour  can  all  our.  paft-^atcachment— but 
«rhy.!arti  I  alarmed  P-^iFai^iim  may  dupe  the 
wicked  and  the  weak,  but  virtue  fuch  M  his 
muft  fcora  its  cApty power.' , 

Darnley.  Forget ! — no  never ! — and  now  1 
look  at  you— ^I  think  I  ought  to-be  mafl^cred 
for  having  even  for  a  moment  ncgle^ed  yoti 
•'^-Oh  .  tMaria !— I  have  fuch  news  for  you — 
Lady  Sarah  has  been  fo  kind — fhe  has  promifed 
to  promote  me — to  befrieiid  you^— and  in  Ihort 
ihe  has  taken  a  liking  to  the  whole  family. 
-   JldH.  Darnky.  And  why,  Harry  ? 

Damley.  Why  1  ay :  there's  the  rub  I  but  don't 
he  jealous,  Maria — I  entreat  you,  don't  be 
jealouB !— for  by  heaven,  I  love  you  !-~I  do  fo  ten- 
derijr  that  if  it  were  not  for  my  promife,  I  could 
find  in  my  heart  to  return  home  diredtiy. 

Mrs.  Damly.  Do  j  let  us  begone — the  place 
^ftra&s  xhc  \  and  I  fear  this  lii^  company  wiU 
corruptyou. 

Damley,  High  company  I — h^g  it : — if  that's 
^l  you're  afraid  ofj  there's  riot  much  danger  in 
this  boufe  I  fancy— but  my  Jetter— my  word  to 
Sir  George— and  confiderourintereft,  Maria. 

Mrt.  Deritley.  Oh. no — conlult  our  happinefs 
my  love;  and  furcly  there  is  none  in  this  tumultu- 
bus  fcene-r-we  left'  all  joy  -behind  us,  in  our 
children  and  our  cottage,  Harry  j  and  there  alone 
we  Ihall  recover  it— come.    ■ 

DarnUjf.  She's  right — the  pretty  prattler  has 
xcafon  on  her  fide  and  who  can  di(obey-^(/flcij 
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w;A^o«f,)  ha'^^Sir  George  and  Ladjr  Sarah  in 
clofc  converfatipn  I— 'Aey  beckon  me  !— ^:^ain  ! 

Mrs.  Dam/ey-  Why  do  you  paufe  ? 

Darnl^.  I'm- in  for  i:— the  die  is  caft !— Ma- 
ria ! — <xcufe.  me.  (Zfhgjrom  her.") 

Mrs.  Damief,  How!  will  you  leave  me,  Mr. 
parnley.  ? 

Darmgy.  What  can  I  do  ?■— 'tis  but  for  a  flkort 
tinnc. — 

Mrs.  Dantlty.  You  muft  not, 

{LarhigbelJo/isM.) 

Damlty.  Kay :  only  for  an  hour. 
_    Mrs.  Darjilrf.  (^Letting  him  re  and  taking  oat 
her  baMdkerchief.y^ThAi  is  the  nrft  time  you  ever 
us'd  me  thus. 

bamUy.  So  it  is-^now  what  a  pretty  fconn- 
drel  I  atn  l-^^and  this  is  famio'nable  life  is  it  t 
^^Oh  ^1 1  fool  t  to  quit  fobftantial  pe^e  for 
^rdBcialpIeafurc  I-^oq*!  wec^>  Maria-e-Igb  for 
pur  mutual  advantage^— I  go  tp  make  our  chU« 
ijren  happy.  .       . 

\    Mrs.  Darnhy.  Then  ilay  with  therr  mother-^ 
they  never  urifli'd  that  we  Ihofjld  part. 

DamUy.  Nor  will  we— we've  liv'd  fo  long  and 
happily  together,  that  I  wrould  rarfier  lort  the 
linlcwe  have  lefc,  than  hart  ydur  quiet.— 
-(fi»//r  Sir  Gdorgt  OaiifitUl.)  Sir  Gcor«  ftay  with 
her— I'll  fee  1-ady  Sarah,  entreat  her  forgivcnefs, 
"and ' return  inftaptj/j  for, ^oh  my  friend!— my 
heart  drops' Wood  for  every  tear  Ae  fheds. 

Sir  George,  P*Iha  Mrem  ember  your  intereft— 
l^y  Sarah  will  foon  reconcile  your  fcruplesi 
and  leave  me  to  compofe  Mrs.  Donley — nay  : 
takcyour  opportunity— you  muft  keep  the  ap- 
poinnrwnt — I  infift— -fo  begone ! — {Damlty  exit.) 
What  a  fu(>  here  is  about  k  man's  Ic&ving  his 
£  wife 
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wife  for  an  hour,  when  fo  -many  .ijorthy  couple, 
would  be  happy  to  part  for  "ever.  ■      " 

Mrs.  Darniej. -Sif  George,  tell  me,  where  13 
he  gone  ?  tell  me,  ttuc.I  may  fly  apd  overtakc- 
(lim !  .  _ 

Sir  George.  Why!  can't. you  guefs ? 

Mrs.  Damley.  No,  indeed,  I  cahnot. ' 
; .  Sir  George.  Not  that  he- is  gone  to  Lady  Sarah 
to  keep  an  aSignation  with  her. 

Mrs.  Darnley.  An  al^gnation..  ■ 
•    Sir  George.  In  her  dre'fling-room  !  at  this  very 
hour — the  gay  fcene  has  fo  alter'd  him,  diat  you 
ice  he  has  left  you  to  keep  the  appointment. 
.    Mrs.  DamUy.  I'll  not  believe  it !— he  is  above 
fuch  bafenefs. 

Sir  George.  Won't  you  ? — then  I'll  prove  it. 

Mrs.  Damley,  I  defy  you !— he  tnows  the 
value  of  my  heart  too  well  to  trifle  with  itj  and 
I've  known  his  fo  long>  that  I'll  not  venture  to 
fufpeft  it— no — though  his  friend  defames  it. 

Sir  George.  Nay  ilwn — ^you  remember  his 
,  hand-writing— here  is  his  anfwer  to  the  lady's 
letter — read.  igiviiig  her  the  Utter. 

Mrs.  Damlp.  ^Leoks  ever  it.)  Ha ! — it  is  too 
plain— I  am  deceiv'd — delerted. 

Sir  George.  I  was  the  bearer  of  that  letter,  and 
preferv'd  it  merely  to  ihew  it  you,  I  thought  it 
the  duty  of  a  friend. 

Mrs.  Damley.  And  from  the  f*me  duty,  you 
advis'd  him  to  write  \i. — Oh !  I'have  known  you 
long,  Sir  George— you  are  one  of  thofe  who  find 
nohappinefs  but  in  marring  thatofothers — who 
feduce  the  a^ftions  of  the  hufband,  the  better 
to  betray  the  honour  of  the  wife !  and  when 
you've  fpoilt  all  foetal  ai^  domeftic  peace,  the 
iriead 
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friend  you  laugh  ^t,  and  the  woman  fcorn  !-»I 
know  you  welU         ...... 

Sir  George.  My  dear  ma'am*  how  you  miftake  t 
—I  meant  to  ob%e  you,' 

Mrs.  Dshiby.S\T~-^ctt\\}MtOM^ny-~\'Uvt 
m^— nay,  I  infift'-^ 
.  Sir  Gtorge.  I  (hall  obey. 
.  Mrs.  Dantity.  1  muft  have  ftronger  propf  be* 
fore  1  am  convinc'd,  and  then  obfcrve.  Sir 
George>  if  his  truth  weakens^  I'll  add  ftrengthto 
mine !  my  conftaaqr  ^d  honour  fliall  be  fo  ex* 
emplary*  that  I  will  fhame  him  from  his  follies ! 
make  him  repent :  and  when  reclairo'd,  bie  proud 
to  fay  he  is  my  own  again  !  lExatnf, 


SC£N£    II. — yfn   '^tgont  Apartment    kaMng  to 
Ladf  Sarah's  Dreffit^-Room — tbi  Dw  in  tbe 

Flat. 

Enter  Clara. 

■  i^lara.  Yea :  yes :  its  all  over  the  Houfe— 
Sir  Geoi^  makes  no  fecret  of  the  aflignationj 
and  I've  no  doubt  but  Darnley  is  now  in  that 
room  waiting  <ft>r  Lady  Sarah  Savagc-^lhe  can't 
come  atprtfftnt— the  fervanc  fays,  Ihe's  gone  to 
the  ftables  to  fee  the  beafts  uoharnefs'd — faith  ! 
if  Ihe'd  go  to  her  brother's  party  flie'd  fee 
diat  bufineft  dreadydone! — however  I'll  pre- 
vent Darnley's  expofing  himlelf>  and  as  he  is 
certainly  conccal'd  in  that  room,  I'll  talk  to 
him.— Dear  !-*hcrt's  my  guardian  again  I 
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Enttr  Sir  Fmi  PtKPZTV Ah,  (ifij^iy.) 

Sir  Paul.  So  far,  I'm  fafe,  my  ^«ar  girl  j  yoa 
;dim%  know  whst,]ipiif  .poor  giwdUn.h,^  fuf- 
fer'd  ia  this  high— no— this  lowJif'^  hgufel—n 
theyforc'dmeintoaro.om<uHof.bpffoons,bQS;crj, 
aod  blacklegs— made  me  drink  a  bowl  of  punch, 
and  I'd  as  foon  drink  fo  mw:h  poilqn— Uieti 
winking  and  fiodding  they,  beg^n.whj^ring 
pretty  loudly-—"  fmoke  the  oW  prig !— dammcj: 
quiz  him !"  :  .  i  ■ 

Ciarth  Quis  him  I'-vhat's  that,  Guardy  ? 

SirPfittl.  Why,  wilih  our  ypung  ni<:n<?fqpt^ 
lity,  quizzing  is  a  fubftitute  for  wit,  my  dear^ 
fo  one  man  chatleng'd  me  to  play  on  the  violin,  - 
and  when  I  lofc  to.  move  my  elbows, '  atiothct; 
whip'd  the  chair  from  under  me  i,a  fecund  pucljoe 
coals  into  my  pocket,  fo  when  I  felt  u»r  tny 
hankerchief,  I  burnt  my  fingers ;  a  third  tried 
tacucoff  my  tai^  but  tl^t  i|Sahin  1  purfued, 
whea  unluckily  in  running  after  him,  they  had  - 
xied  a  firing  -acrofft  th^  ^MrSf  and  I.-pitcfi'd^ 
headforemoft  inco  9  i^rrei  of  yat«r,  tiwy  had 
placed  for  the  purppfe,. 

Ciara.  Indeed,  jts  quite  cerrittlotGatirdyt       1 

Sir  Paul,  Then  they  fliewM.  me  a  iKenfci  - 
t)rought  me  a  fat  parfon,  and  faid,  if  I'A  4b* 
fi^ndy  be  married,  they'd  4e<  nte  ^  to  find  lAy 
fan--if  not,  I .  fcould  be  Iock'4  ip»  and.  have 
plenty  of  it--*now  here's  bofpitality  '."r^vi 
they've,  overfliot  the  mark  t  4P4  if  I  get  out  of 
their  dwrs,  I'll  not  only  brcpk  off  the  matchi 
but  promilc  to  befriend  Parnley.  ^^ 

Clara,  What!  difappointlladySarah,and.rcIieve 
VJy  $ooT  diftrefled  fri«idr— then  I'll  get  you  out 

of 
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ef  the  h(hil!>-l  willj  if  I'ni  quizz'd  to  death  for 
it — Tou  fte  thatdoor*- if  he  meets  Darnlcy,  hell 
at  leaft  interrupt  the  affignation.-—  — 

Sir  Patii,  Secure  my  cfcap&— only  get  n» 
out  of  xbh  den  of  dv*^,  and,  if  I  don't  befriend 
Darniey,  may  I  never  .live  to  fee  old  age.  Where 
does  thatdoor  Idad  to  ? ' 

<  <3i3ra.  I  fuicy  toLadySarah'sdfVffingroofBt 
for  it  is  .f\)U  of  half  boou,  horfegreat  coats^  mi* 
litary  falhes,  helmet  caps,  and  amazohian  jack-* 
ets !  aod  this  is  your  only  way  to  cfcape— <nter 
^hat  foOfBu 

Sir  Paul,  Yci—^ 

Clara.  Fuc  on  one  of  Lady  Sarah  Savage's 
great"  <oatS,  tie  oofc  of  her- fafliea'  round  your 
wain>-^throw  a  fur  .tippet  abobfi  your  nedc, 
9nd.wich  a  vbip  in  your  band,  dnd  her  driv< 
jng  hat  on  your  head— - 

Sir  Paul.  I  undeift«nd.M»the  fenrants  will 
take  ttie  for  their  ibiftre^,  and  open  the  gates } 
Oh  !  you  dear  girl  J  (iifej  iw.jU*-l'H  about  il 
inftantly'~-((jp«w  tic  jetr  it  :;fiet.)  I  fay,  Clara, 
th$  hounds  beh)V'  are  nnkennetM ;  they  hai^ 
iiarted  me  for  game,  and  after  keeping  them  ae 
bay,  by  .Ibufmg  ia  a:  floods 'water,  I  take  to 
covcFj  -chat:. is,' I. put  on  Lady  Sandi'  Savage's 
fikiachekco  avoid  p«i£ngfor  a  wild  beafti  mum! 
{afters  the  rvom.) 

:  Gl<va.  If  he -does  but  get  out  of  the  bouft, 
the  marriage  is  broken  off  and  Darniey  made 
happy. 

.  •  l^fy  Sar-ab  Savage  {wUheut.)  I'm  at  home  to 
nobody  but  Mr.  Darniey. 

Clara.  (jGoin^  to  the  door.)  We're  undone, 
jlSin'diftay  ihereyouarc;  here's  Lady  Sarah. 

^rr  Paul.  {fHitiKg  bis  bgaJtutt^—The  devi!  I  ■ 
X  '  Clara* 
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i:iara'.  HuHi!  lock  ybiirfcir in,  and  don'c  ft'ir 
till  I  tap  at. the  doori  or  ftop — ftop— left  flw 
or  fomebod/  elfe  ibould  tap,  don't  open  it  till  1 
give  you  a  fignal — let  me  fee ;  what  Ihall  be  the 
watchword  ?  Oh,  '*  quizzing,"  you  wcm't  for-J 
■-^ct*Vqu222ihg,"  Guardy.-.  ■ 

Sir  Paul,  No — I  ihall  reoKtaber  it  tfiefe  fifty 
years ;  fo  *hen  I'  hear  the  word  "  quizzing," 
<mt  I  come,  aid— foftly — here  flie  is  {fimttmg^ 
bmfelf in,)  :■■■_■:■■. 

Sttter  lady  Sarah,  wtlb  pocket-hook  tmi  Hckm 
in  her  hanJi'-  ■  ■ 

■  Lady  AiwS.  (Speaking  as/be  enters,)  Tell  my 
dear  Signor,  I  ihall  get  rid  of  all  thefe  benefit 
tickets.;  heh !.  (Jakhtg  out  her  Jprfiitg  glafs,)i~-''9A»t 
young  creature's  this  I  -  -    .  -    .  ■ 

Chra^  How  d'ye  do  again  ma'am  ? 
.    1^  Sttrttb.    Again !  you're  vaftljr  forward 
chiW  J  I  nevw-faw  you  bcfcie.  ' 

Clara.  No  ma'atnl  that'i  very  ftrangej  you 
few  me  this  m*)fning  at  Mr.  Darnley*s>  and  in- 
vited me  to  youi-  houfe. 

Ladf  Sarab.Ohy  ay:  now  I  recoUedt  yov 
muft  excule  me }  we  people  c^  rank  ueibveiy 
iablenti  we're,  extremely  iniimpte  with  a  perfoa 
in  the  morning,  and  don't  know  tbem  at  ai^t } 
,wcU  1  I'm  vaftly,  glad  to  fee  you  i  but  you 
iDuftn't  ftay  here,  I'm  engaged  child. 

Clara.  I  (han't  intrude,  ma'am — good  day. 
1    Lady'Sffr^'r  Adieu!  l^op— wftop— I    forgot s 
give  me  two  guineas.  .  i 

,    Clara.  T*t>  guineas,  ma'am ! 

jMdy  Sarah.  Yes :  for  thefe  tickets  j  they're 

for  the  Signer's  wife's  benefit  at  Bath  next  ^4en- 

day. 
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liayithe  vrbole  tovrn  will  be  ther&— naf,  Ifhall  at- 
tcDd — rii  make  you  take  more,  bat  ai  you'll 
have  to  pay  ca^d  money  bye  and  bye,  it  woul4 
bealking  you  to  one's  hoafe  abfolutely  to  make 
a  bargain  of  you !  {Clara  gives  the  two  gumeatt) 
there — you  may  go. 

Clara.  A  bargaia  iodefd  I  and  a  bad  one  too) 
for  if  I  was  mean  enou^  to  make  money  by  toy 
gdcfts,  would  I  lay  It  out  on  foreigner*  who 
Jolt  in  carriages?  no— not  while  fbmanyofoDr 
gallant  foldiers  and  lailbrs  have  only  \vooden 
limbs  to  ftand  on !  {ba^*fiie.)l  am  gone,  ma'ams 
{£WtJeying.')  and  now  may  Darnley  get  out  of  the 
fcrape — Sir  Paul  get  out.of -liie  houfe— and  flic 
and  her  brother  knock  their  flupid  heads  to- 
gether. J  [Exit. 
LadySarab.  I  fuppofe  this  filly  creature  haa 
interrupted  the  channing  Mr.  Darnl^,  and  be 
.ha|,  ftept  into  my  dremng  room— ^m'j  to  the 
door  and Jhdt  it  faftfn'd,)— lock' d  infido — it  muft 
be  fo — (//^fflj)— I  declare  I  hear  him  moving  1 
(fie  Uftens  againy-^c  Cghs !— poor  man  !  (Jbt 
j^A^/^i^.)— ^on't  be  deje£ted,  my  dear  firj 
when  I'm  married  to  that  old  tottering  beau.  Sir 
Paul,  I'll  think  of  nothing  but  you.  So  come* 
Mr.  Darnley,  (^Enter.  Mrs.  Damiey^)  come  my 
IWcec  Mr.  Darnley. 

Afrj.  Darnley,  Can  it  be  poffible? — then  all'* 
coii£uin'd  madam,  when  I  am  convinced  ttiu 
my  huiband— that  Mr.  Darnley  has  beeii  d& 
coyed  into  that  room. 

Zj^  Sarah.  C^jwii  ^  iff;,)  ^lefs  me ! — its 
. Mrs.  Darnley  1 — thisjs.  a  Utile  aukward— how- 
ever 111  foon  talk  her  out  of  it,  (i^;.)  Don't  be 
uneaiy,  my  dear— Uiefe  Taffaionable  intrigues  are 
'very 
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Tcry  harmlers,  ni  aflure  you,  and  if  you  had  Ka3 
my  ft-ec  and  liberal  education— but  poor  thing  1 
I  fuppofe  you  were  fcnt  to  fchool  for  rnftr'uftion, 
JWr.  Vamliy.  To  fchool!  a^  certainly  ma'am — • 
Lady  Sarabi.  There  it  is  then  :  for  what  could 
you  learn  1  only  to  fing  wdl  enough  to  J^Hnl 
ttmVfeffation — to  play  on  the  harpfidiDrd,  fo  as 
«o  give  papa,  mama,  and  the  whole  family  an 
»ftcfnoon*s  nap— to  dance  fo  aukwardly  as  to  be 
alwaysout  of  tunc  and  place;  and  to  (peak  juft 
I^ench  enough,  to  makcypu  forget  Englilhj 
this  is  a  boarding  fcho(^  education — ^But  I  my 
"dear    ■    ■ 

■  Mrs.  Danley.  Hear  me,  madam  !  ^en  I  firft 
fiwyoti,  Iwasthe  happiieftof  women— I  had  a 
liufband  who  lov'd  and  bonour'd  me — who  doat- 
«d  on  his  children,  and  knew  no  pleafure  -but  ia 
"his  family  !  and  now  how  fevere  is  the  reverfe  ! 
youha^ve  ro^b'd  meofthatJtreafure,  feduc'd  it 
"from  my  heart,  and  I  return,  to  a  melancholy 
■  l\ome,  without  a  fritnd  for  ttiy  own  diftrefles,  & 
■«  father  for  toy  children  ! 
i  Lady  Sarah.  And  how  csiT  I  help  k  ?— -did»'( 
'I  mean  to  do  yoa  both  a.  ftnrice  by  introducing 

■you  to  the  great  world  ?  ' '  ' 

■Mrsi  £)wr»/^jr.  Great  world  1-^thcrfe  ^gain, 
madam! — when  I  cnter'd  ihi^houfe, '1  cxpeAeii 
froin' the  exalted  rank  of  its  owner  to  have  been 
■furrounded  vyiih  kindnefs,  elegance,  and  hofpit^- 
lity  !-^tmt  I^Bd  that  high  binh-^oesn't  create  ■ 
hi^, breeding,  ijoram  ]^  becaufc htimt^yborrt, 
left  likely  to  fct  a'  polifli'dtJOttipl?  than 
yourfelf--C^  Parnleyl'Why will  you  not  come 
forth  and  fave  your  once  lov'd  wife,  froili'  igpni.es 
too  great  to  bear,         '■"      '""    ''  ■'"*■•    ""* 

'  Enttr 
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EMer  A&.  Sataob. 

"  Savage. .  So  Parage— litre's  a  pretty  ftory 
buzz'd  about! — they  ivf  that  Damlejr,  the 
country  'fquirci  iff  lock'd-up  in  your  dreOing- 
JiO^di  1  if  this  is  true  you  Jezabel^— 

Zm^j  Sarah.  Scandalous  brute  1 — but  I  don't 
vopdcr  at  it;  you're  Ijtd  fuch  a  low  vulgar  educa- 
tion. 

'  ^tvi^t.  I  had.  an  education ! — well  that's 
ntore  than  ever  you  had  ! — biit  look'ye,  Mifs, 
;jio  time  muft  be  loft ;  for  if  Sir  Paul  difcover 
,]rourintriguiag,-he'll  break  ofi^the  marriage,  and 
ire  are  rujn'd — ^yes  j  ruined  madam  !  {to  Mrs. 
£taniief,)  you  and  your  infamous  hiiiband  will 
.make  your  owjj  plots  and  marr  mine— fo  I'll 
tiakennet  hini. 

Mrs.  Damief.  Hold,  lir-— indeeid  heisnot  td 
blame— he  was  betray'd  into  that  room! 

Z^  Sarah.  Betray'd  ! — nay,  then  I  muft  con- 
■fe&i  brother,  that  Mr.  Darnley  is  there  i  I  dare 
fay  he  conceal'd  himfelf  on  purpofc  to  expofc 
<ne  to  Sir  Paul— nay,  I  am  fure  of  it  now. 
.  Savage^  {iooking  tbro' the  key-beie.y  I  fee  him 
through  the  key-hole — the  rafcal's  in  difguife ! 
(alter  iwe /ervants.)  John  catl  up  the  clutn-iin- 
iqpfe  the.'houqd^-^telt  the  whole  houfe  to  pre- 
are  for  quizzing — quizzing]  you  rogue.— 

■^r     Paul  dftjs*d    in    Ladf    Savage's  'Greii4. 
Coat,  fc?r.   qMWJ  tte  door,  endeaveun  to  tfcapi, 
.  iat  mutmg  Mr.  Savage  retires  again  SreSlji. 

Savage — John,  open  the  back-door,  and  fhew 
'  the  dil^is'd  gentleman  out  of  the  houfe  diredtly 

■—ap-^aad  as  for  you  Mrs.  Darnley 

.F  Darnlev 
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pARNLEY    mters,    and  Mrs.    Darnley,    Z*§^ 
Sarah,  dnfl'&A'vACt,  Jlaml  a/ltmijhed.  ' 

Savage.  Co'hrufidn  ! — Dafnley  ! 

Mrs.  Dhrnle^.  Is  he  then  innocent  ?— Oh  Hai** 
ry !     {Embracing  him.) 

-Ladf  Sarhb.  Amazing!  why,  ^rho- was  th*t 
wretch  in  my  coat,  hat,  and  lip^t !  ■   • 

Dar»le^,.  TioAtts  a  gerftfcmart  than' Sif  Paul 
Tefpeniat— CUra  tgldmc  thfc  whoi*  ftory— *he 

f>ut  ort  that  tiifguife  to  av6id  thfe  fnartt'  that  Were 
aid  for  hifti,  ind  hfe  ha*  ere  thiB  left  t Kb  htnifl{, 
determined'  to  break  off'ah  unipn,-  th&t'  twooM 
have  Urtdtine  nie  and  my  fafnily-^Lady  Swaih, 
1  entreat  your  pardon;  -but.  heVtf  (takitig  iUrs, 
■parnley  hy  fbfba^td,)  here,  i>  my  apology. 

,    ,•■  ' Re-mer  Strvdftii  —      '-i 

SefvJ'SiT,  I  hart  Ihewn  the  dSfgms'd  ;gei«ld- 
man  d6Wn  flairs. 

Savage.  Go  to  the  dt\'irwith"you.— i-  •  ■  ■  •■ 
[Kicks  tbe/ervmfof^ 

Lady  S^ra^.' ^iotbcr I' 

Savage.  'Sifttr !        ■■.'■■ 

Ldifji  S^ar-'ab.  "Wt  are  "the  "ftiola  that  at^  out- 
wicted.  " "  .     ', 

Savage.  Yes  :  we've  turn'd  out  the  wrong 
man — hm  let's  piirfue  and  overtake  him  inftdnt- 
]y;  come, — *fquire,  I  infirt  ydu  leave  my  boufc 
dirc£My,  and  as  to  you  Mifs — if  I  catch  -the 
young  gentleman,  I'll  have  fomc  fport,  I'm  de- 
termined— I'll  turn  you  both  loofe  amongft  the 
hounds  below,  and  the  Club  Ihall  decide>  whe- 
»    «her 
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therold  P.   isn't    the  prettied  looking  female 

of  the  two  !  [^'  P"'^  Lady  Sarah. 

Damlcr-  I  refolved,  Maria,  to  meet  any  cen^ 

furci  rather  than  give  a  pang  to  fuch  a  heart  at 

fours ;  but  let  us  bp  gone  — — 
M'i. Damky.  ^y:  Ictus  return  lo  our  villa. 

Dor  ever  wander  more. 

■  T>artilcf.  No— not  yet  Maria. 

1 .  Mr*.  Darnley.  Hot  yet ! 

.    DarnUy,  No — I  have  a  plan  to    execute— Sir 

-George,  my  beft  of  friends,  has  invited  us  both 

to  his  aunt's  houfe  at. Bath,  and  is  now  waiting 

-without  to  conduift  us. 

e :  JJ^J.  Dartileyt  pO'  not  go !  let  mc  entreat  you  j 

jdo  not — I  have  a  thdufand  fears, 

ParHliyi  ."iiaYt  Mji  be  wijl  iotroduce  us  to 
friends,  who  can  render  us  effeniial  fcrvicc ; 
come — come— indujge  me— the  fociety  will  be 
pkafaot,  an(d  unlik-c  this  ill-bred  fcenc —    ' 

Mr}.  Da/Kiex.  Well  ]  if  it  muft  be  To — Ah,  Har- 
ry !  r  have  now  pafs'd  hours  in  the  humble  and 
^xattej  icepeg  of  Hfci  a^d  I  find  that  good  breed- 
ing is  confin'd  to-jio  rank  orfituatiQn  !  itconfifU 
jin  good  fenfc,  and  good  humour,  and  I  believe 
,we  may  fee  a»  large  a  fhare  of  it  yoder  the  roof  of 
l^-cottagej  asinthjc  fplendid  n:^nfions  of  the 
great !  [Excwt. 


ENl)  OF  ACT  11. 
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AC   T      III.     ;   ,  ' 

^CENE  l.-^A  fupcrb  room  in  Flush's  bo^e  ; 
bar,djQtne  fidehoard  ofPlatk — PWures  in  elegant 
Frames — gilded  chairs — tvioferUants  tnfitu'Uve- 
rieS:,  putting  Jiher  coffee  pott  t'^  l^*  &?f-  on  ib» 
table  for  breakfaftt  a  third  ferbant  fierf^g- in 
Readv,  ^ 

'     Enter  Ready. 

^ad^.  Tell  yourmaftcr,  his  agent  &t^tfA  to 
fee  him. 

Servant.  Sir,  Mr.  Flufh  is  hardly  dreft  yet. 

Ready.  Not  up  !— why  it's  two'  o'clock. 

Servant.  Very  likely,  fir — my"  mafler  feldom 
rifcs  fooner — bcGdes  he  gave  a  grand  fopper  la^ 
night;  all  the  Brft  people  in  Bath  were  p'reJeat, 
■fir.  " 

Ready.  Well!  well!  tell  hrm  Mr.  Ready  is 
here:  {Servant  exit.)  now  isn't  it  amazing  that  a 
man  who  was  only  twelve  years  ago  clerk  to  a 
lottery-office- keeper  in  London,  fliouldbe  f*  ■ 
rich,  and  fo  vilited,  and  how  has  h6  done  all 
this  ?  how,  but  by  the  modern  myftery  of  mo|icy 
lending  ! — by  opening  a  (hop  in  the  city  for  li- 
nens, gauzes  J  and  muflins — by  keeping  a  fine 
houfc  near  Bond  llreet,  and  another  in  Bach. 
His  Ton  manages  in  London^  an^  I  here,  while 
he  by  not  appearing,  is  every  where  noticed  and 
rcfpefted. 

Flujb.  (without.)  James!  Thomas  I  tell  tht 
f  ook  to  fend  a  plan  of  my  dinner. 

Rtadf, 
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Bioif.  He's  Toch  an  epicure !  and  he,  who 
formerly  could  fcarcely  get  neceflarics,  is  bow 
not  fatisficd  with  luxuries. 

Flush  ffi/er/  tmtb  ttoe/ervantt, 

Fkfi),  {fiU.)  Ha!  Ready!  how  d'ye  do, 
Keady? 

Readf.  Sir !  (bowing.') 

Fiab.  Sic  down.  Ready— fit  down.  {JRM^fit.) 
veil !  how  go  on  money  matters  ? 

Readf.  I  have  alter'd  the  advcrtifement  as  you 
delir'd,  and  infened  ic  in  the  Qath  and  Briftol 
papers. 

Fbtfii.  Read  ic — read  it.  {Takaitp  a  pine-op-' 
fU  tn  tbt  ireakfaji  table)  You  fcoundrels!  {totbi 
Jlcmaiili.')  is  this  a  pine  apple  for  a  gentleman  i 
buy  a  larger ;  buy  one  if  it  cofts  ten  pounds  j, 
I  can  afibrd  it — read,  Ready,  read. 

Ready.  {Readinj^  a  newt-paper.)  "  Money  mat- 
**  ters  I^-the  nctbility,  gentry,  ladies  of  fafhion, 
^*  officers  of  rank,  bankers,  &c.  may  be  fecretly 
*'  accommodated  with  money  to  any  amount,  on 
**  perfonal  fecurity  only,  by  applying  to  P.  O. 
"  Holly  Street,  Bath — No.  93." 

Ftufi),  Excellent !  well !  does  the  trap  fill  I 
'  have  you  caught  any  birds  ? 

Reatfy.  Plenty;  plenty  of  pigeons  already  1 
(Takes  out  bis  pocket- boak.)  here,  here's  a  note  for 
five  hundred — left  by  a  dafliing  young  parfon— r 
J  think  it's  good. 

■-     Fikfi.  (Looking  at  it.)     It  is— treat  him  wellj 
give  him  value ;  I  can  afford  it. 

Heady.  Value !  but  in  what  manner.  Sir  ? 

Fiujb.  (ri^g.)  Oh  I  pay  him  in  the  old  way, 

^eady  t  firft,  give  hlai  my  draft  at  a  week  for 

thiity 
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thlit^  guineas,  tkoi  ofiiEr  faini  dami^  lihra 
and  mullin  to  the  mnovnt  of  one  hundred  and 
twenty,  and  bid  him  call  again  in.ar  fbrtQigh&«^ 
jou  Iiave  his  note  all  the  time  you  know. 

ReMfy..Certa.inly,  fit ;  and  whcs  he.catls 

Flujb.  Give  him  a  bad  bill  for  one  hundred  and 
fifty,  and  paf  him  the  odd  hundred  iA  trifles  j  ftkh 
as  pafle  buckles,  gilt  bracelets,  Weftphalia  hams, 
painted  prints,  neats  tongues,  and  Stilton  chcere& 
oMb  fiiakc  haods}  and  have  done  with  Malter 
Parfon. 

JieaJy.  But  sot  with  the  bill,  fir.  .  . 
.  FluJb.  No-^my  bankers  difcDunt  it,  aqd  ptf 
it  away,  till  paffing  through  diiFercnt  hands., 
Jonoebody  giv^  value  £>r  it  at  laA,  and  thca  the 
glorknjs  -work  begins—then  corks  the  hero  iota 
combat!  an  attorney  is  enRploy.*d  1  an  ^ttoraeya. 
my  boy!  adjoiiis  brought  upon  action '■  deciat- 
ration  filed  upon  .declaration  !  tUl.  the  drawer^ 
BCcq)tor>  and  iodor&rG  all  get  iato  the  KingV 
fimcb— the  iKiflg'f  fletxrhr—Bo— I  be^ardon  i 
the  high  rnoney -lenders,,  and  low  attoraic*,  have 
£>  ^'d  it,  with  their  dupes,  that  there  isn't 
loom  there-rfihe  ho«fc.  overflosre  1  fo  Ncwgiitei 
Kcwgate  is  the  (hop  !■ 

Eattr  »  Sirodia.. 

■  Sgrpdfif.  Here's  yourMbnljuft  arrivil  fxom 
iohdon,! 

Flajh.  Shew  him  in.  lExtf/ervsnt. 

i  Ready.  I'm  toid>  fir,  Mr.  -Ginghan)  .is  quite 
another  man,  fince  !  law  him.    ,  ... 

Fiujh.  Yes,   yes,    y©u  kne*  his  curft,  ingeou- 

Aug^  candid  dirpofiHon  ;  he  learnt  it  in  the  co»in- 

"try,  thc-dM;  would  fpcik  the  iru^iand  Jiw  fii»»- 

plicity 
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plicity  To  mjur*d  our  trade,  ttuc  I  ch;eitaied.  to 
turn  htmout  of  doors ;  but  he  has  reformed 
Resdf  \  the  hoy  has  thb  good  fenfe  to  te\{  a  lie 
tiowj  obd  i'vefenc  for  hint  to  wicaefs  hi»  blelied 
reformation. 

■  Re»d^.-  Ay,  fir;  your  'fori  always  fpofce  hii 
miiMl  coo  freely— in  fliort,  Mr.  Gingham  was  tui 
hoftcft  for  his  profefijon,  ■  •  ' 

Flup.  He  was  j  howevier  he  has  giTcn  ma  'hit 
«^,;ntver  to  fpealt  «hat  comes  upperiTX>^,  and 
he  isnow  what-he«ugtH:-co  be;  a  FCguJuC) -fdf 
tcMnti,  jeiuitical — tn  ihort— he's  a  Terypromifing 
■^ng  man, 

■  '   :   --  ■  £iMVr.  Gtngham.  ■    I   .'    '. 

Gingbttilh-  Sir,'  your  hand— Ready. ydurs, 
lwtll*'hsre;I  ain — quite  converted— Jikc  failier, 
fike4br— tcH  -a  tie  wifchout  biufhing."  ;  s  • 
'•■-FMiJt,  Here— i  toldyou  ib-»-ay,.ay,;  I  koi^v 
Iht'iKiy  would  cothete  ianvcthing  good'  at  laft 
■•i-4b  tirf  dear  boy  yeu^ve  left  *ff  tcUiaig''  the 
■tttitb-^p^ing  yoor  mind,-  ' 

■  Gingham.  Murril  clofe  at  the  icabiact— koto 
jou  in  my  eye — put  on  your  face,  ■  and  A) -.it  fo 
pan^mllyj  you  vouldn^  know  young  P.  O. 
ifram  ftMrki^-^{-Looiot^  aiaia  ibe  rami)  zounds! 
-what  a  fine  houfc^ou'veigot !  how  its  fw^ilb'd  1 
•whatfiatt!  what  pidturcs ! 

.  Fi^.  The  peFult  of  trade  and  ^honeft  induftrjr, 
i|frank— yes — its  pretty  furniture' iso'titi  : 

.  Khngbam,  Prettjt .furniture  1  it's  *b  himdfome, 
That  accept  yourfclf,  iiurfc  me,  if  i'fee  a'ihabby 
Ibic  in  thcroom^-4-nay,  nay,  upon  niy -foul,  I 
«iida't  allude  to  you;  I  meant  Ready.' 

.    :  ...  Mtiuif. 
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Readf,  He's  at  his  old  tricks  I  fee — as  candifT 

4sever. 

Gingham.  Plague  on'c !  I  could  fooner  bite  off . 
my  tongue,  than  ftop  its  fpeakiog  what  I  chiak'lt  - 
iiay>  fir,  now  pray.  i 

Flufi}.  Wcll>  wel),  Z  excufe  you  this  once^ 
Ij  a  Ihabby  bit !  however  we  fliall  foon  fee— how 
^oes  on  the  fhop  in  London  ? 

Gingham.  The  (hop ! 

Fli^.  Ajt  the  fliop  in  the  city  that  you're 
<he  care  of — ^the  linens— rthe 

Gingham.  Oh  ay  :  now  I  recolleft  j  why  very 
•rcll  upon  the  whole,  I  believe,  fir — very  weUt— 
only  between  ourfelves ;  I'm  afraid  it  won't 
Jalt  i  I  think  w,c  and  our  tricks  Ihall  be  found 
^ut — you  underftand — 
.     Flujh,  Found  out!  'fblood,  firrah— — 

Gingham.  Softly  fir — foftly — don't  put  yourfelf 
an  a  pafSon,  and  lay  the  blame  on  me ;  doft'.t 
chat^e  me  with  our  ruin,  for  every  body  knew 
iny  opinion  long  ago  ■,  didn't  they.  Ready  f  I 
told  it  to  a  thouGiiid  people— fays  I,  •*  fwind- 
ling  will  never  thrive,  and  I  and  my  pOM*  fa- 
ther Ihall  get  duck'd  at  lall !" 
'     Fiujb.  You  did!  did  you? 

Gingham.  That  I  did,  fir ;  and  I'll  prove  I  faid 
fb — the  other  night  I  flept  at  the  weft  end,  and 
4wo  friends — diftrcfs'd  old  officers  in  the  army — 
brought  their  notes  .  to  be  difcounted— fays  I, 
.*'  Gcntlcinen,  it  won't  do — you'll  get  little  cgfli, 
**  but  a  quantity  of  trumpery  oonfenfe,  fuch  aH 
■**  hams,  cheefes,  prints,  linens,  and  other  vc- 
"  gctaUes  !"  faid  they  i  "  we  know  thai — wc 
i'  .know  you  and  your  father  are  two  infernal 
■*  fbarpers,  but  a  guinea. now  is  worth;ten  a 
^'  'koonth  hence — focjive  us  the  money." 

4  Fiujk. 
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•  Fiu/b.  Well :  and  you  took  their  oote,  dldn*c 
you  ? 

'  Ghtgbam:  No,  I  didn't— I  gave  them  the  ca(h, 
f^ook  the  two  old  fotdiers  by  the  hand,  and 
ftid  I  was  tir'd  of  fuch  d d  fwindling  prac- 
tices. 

Ready.  This  is  fad  work,  Mr.  Gingham — 
you'll  never  be  at  the  top  of  your  profcffion. 

Gingham.  The  top  !— -Oh  !  what  the  pillory  ? 
ho— I  leave  that  to  you,  Ready  ! 

Fiujh.  Was  there  ever  fuch  a  I'coundrel  ? — but 
we'll  hear  more,  i^ajide.") — So,  you  flccp  at  the 
weft  end  of  the  town,  do  you  ?  , 
■  Gingham.  Always — its  vulgar  to  'be"  in  the 
city  of  an  evening;  beGde^'I  like  to  walk  in 
Kcnfington-gardens  in  tTie  morning" — You  know 
Ken  fington- gardens,  father — the  place  where 
there's'  fuch -a' mix'ture  of  green  leaves  and 
brown  powder— -of  blue  violets  and  yellow  Ihoes ; 
ihd  where  there's  fuch  a  croud,  that  to  gei; 
&ir  and  cxercife  you  ftand  a  chance  of  broken 
bones  and  fuffbcation  ! — Well ! — there  I  ftruf 
away,  my  boys.- — — 

Fk/h.  You  do — klo  you  ?— I  can  hardly  kee|i 
my  hands  off  the  rafcal — So  then  I  foppofe,  the 
moment  my  back  was  curn'd,  you  never  thought 
6f  bufihefs.  '        ' 

"  Ginghkm.  Bufinefs  \ — no  never — Did  I,  Ready  J 
1  reconciled  my  fathcrplay'd  the  famegame  before; 
mej  that  when  he  was  clerk  at  the  lottery-of- 
fice, at  billiards  all  the  morning,  and  at  hazard  aU 
the  evening-^therefore,  faysl,  wherc's  ihediffe- 
i-ffnce? — none!  but  that  he  had  the  policy  to 
conceal  hi^  tricks,'  and  I  the  folly  co  ihew 
mine— heh  !  I'm  right — an't  I,  Ready  ? 

Flujb,  You  villain  I-^is  this  yoiirVcformation? 

not  even  conceal  your  own  faults^  much  more 

G  mine. 
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m'tnc-^Expore  my  charaftet,  neglcft  my  trade, 
and  ftrut  away  in  Kenfington-gardciis !  I  have 
done  with  you — from  the  country  you  came,  and 
to  the  country  you  fliall  return— Speak  the  truths 
indeed  !  zounds !  Hrrzh,  what  has  truth  to  da 
with  money  lending  !  IHere  Readf  exit. 

Enter  Clara  Sedley. 

Clara.  Oh,  Goardy — I'm  juft  cpnic  to  Bath 
with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Darnley — we  arc  all  on  a 
vifii  at  Sir  George  Gaunlet's,  and  — — 

{/eeing  Gingham,  Jbe^ofs.) 

F!u^.  Its. only"  my  fon,  Clara— a  limine 
foolifh  young  man. 

Gingham.  \bgwin^  to  her.)  More  knave  than 
fool,  upon  my  hofiour,  ma'am. 

Clara.  The  gentleman  4<>'i't  pralfe  himfelf 
I  fee,  Mr.  Flolh. 

■  Gingham.  No,  ma'am— nor  do  I  know  any  bo- 
dy that  will  praife  me— unlefs  [py  father  indeed, 

Fiujh.  Silence,  fir! — well :  but  about  the  ru- 
ral p^r,  my  dear  ward  ■,  do  you  know  I  have  4 
great  regard,  for  Mr.  and  Mrs,  Darnley^ 

Clara.  Have  you  ?  I'm  vaftly  glad  of  chat — ; 
for  your  joint  guardian,  Sir  Paul,  is  foemploy'd 
in  feeking  for  his  loft  child,  that  he  has  forgot 
)iis  promife  to  alfift  Darnley }  therefore  I  wane 
you  to  do  him  a  favour. 

■  F/k/S.  a  favour !— rhe  may  command  me. 
Clara.  The  cafe  is  this^— his  increafe  of  family 

has  fo  enlarg'd  his  expenccs,  that  he  has  thoughts 
of  returning  to  the  arm^— Sir  George  has  pro- 
mifed  to  procure  him  a  company,  but  Mrs. 
Darnley,  not  chufing  he  fliould  owe  hts  promo^ 
tion  to  him^  withes  he  Ihould  purchafe ;  now, 
Guardyi 
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Cuardy,  if  you  would  lend  him  two  hundred 
pounds. 
Fkjh.  Two  hundred  pounds,  child ! 
Gingham.  Ay,  two  hundred  pounds,  father  I 
Fli^.  Wlio  bid  you  fpeak,  fir  f — Why,  CUra, 
in  money  matters  there  is  an  etiquette. 
Clara.  True  :  but  this  is  your  frteod. 
Gingham.  So  It  is,  ma'am  :  the  man  he  has  a 
great  regard  for.  ■    ■ 

■  Clara.  And  when  you  confider  the  charms  of 
Mrs.  Darnley,  and  the  wants  of  her  children — 
:  Gittgham^-  He  can't  refufc,  ma'am — indeed  he 
don't  intend  it— 'and  therefore  as  I  fee  he  means 
to  grant  the  favour,  I'll  fave  him  the  trouble  of 
putting  his  hand  in  his  pocket— Here,  ma'am  ! 
(iaking  out  hank  notes)  here  are  two  bank  notes  of 
a  hundred  each — they  belong  to  Mr.  Flufii— 
now  they  belong  toMr.Darnley — {Fli<Jbgetsinbis 
^ay  and  prevents  Claris  taking  them.) — he  begs 
you'll  give  them  to  his  friend — and  prcfent  his 
compliments — and  fay,  he'll  double  the  fum. 
F/iiJi.  Stand  off — ftand  off— or  by    heavens 

I'll. 

Gingham.  {Offering  Clara  the  notes  acre/s  bis  fa- 
ther)  Double  the  Aim,  whenever  call'd  upon, 
uia'am. 

Flufi.  Hold  your  tongue,  or  I'll  knock  it 
down  your  throat,  firrah. — -I  fay,  Clara,  in  the 
the  way  of  bufmefs,  I've  no  objeftion  to  do  Mr. 
Darnlcy  a  fcfvice  i  that  is,  if  I  can  make  a  pro- 
fit by  i[^~fir(l,  be  (hould  fend  me  his  note. 
Clara.  Here  it  is,  Jir.  (Ghifigit  to  Flap.) 

Flufii.  That's  right— now  we  can  proceed — • 
here,  i\T~{Giving  the  note  to  Gingbam,y  take  the 
note  to  my  agent,  and  tell  him  to  give  Mr-. 
Darnley  thirty  pounds — I  can  afford  ir. 

G  z  Gingham. 
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Gir/gbam.  This  is  too,  bad — take  in .  his.  own 
friend,  and  a  man  with  a  fam?ly,  (afide.)  Sir,— ^ 
word  if  you  pleafe — ^I  told  you,  we  were  all  blown- 
upon— now,  here's  an  opportunity  for  retrieving  , 
our  "reputation — lend  him  the  two  hundred 
pounds— prove,  for  once,  we  can  behave  like 
gehtlemeni'  and  hark'yc — we  Ihan'c  reach  the 
top'  of  th.e  profeffion. 

{putting  up  bis  necklotb.') 
Flujh.  This  is  beyond  bearing — quit  the  room 
direftly — 'sdeath  ! — leave    my.  houfe,   fir — be- 
gone ! — I  diRnhcrit  you — I — 

Clara.  Lord  ! — why  fo  angry,  guardian  ?— I'ni 
furc  heis  a  gcrod  young    man,  and  as  warm  in 

his  heart- 

.   Flufl}.  Warm  in  his  heart !— -nonfenfe ! — will 
he  be  warm  in  the  funds  ?  no— never— while  bi; 
is  fo  candid — fo — 
'  Clara.  Not  while  he  is  candid,  fir  ? 

FluJh.  No — do  you  think  I  made  my  fortune 
by  candour  or  opennefsj  anfwer  me,  fir — did  I 
ever  geta  Ihilling  by  fpeaking  the  truth — ' 
^pcak  !      "        ■ ' 

Gingham.  {In  a  melancholy  voice.)  No,    fir,  I 
fiever  faid  you  did — I  know  the  contrary,  fir  j 
madam,  I'm  of  a  communicative  difpofition,  I 
own  J  but  there  are  many  fccrcis  of  n)y  father'* 
I  never  blabb'd. 
■    i^/H/S.  Arc'there,. fir  ? 
Givgbam.  Yes,  that  there  arc,  fir. 
'  Fli^.  i  don't  recoUeft  them. 
Gingham.  Don't  you?  Why,  now,  did  I  ever' 
mention,  fir,  Ihat  you,  got  thefe  pitSturcs  by  fiic- 
ing  out  execution  ?  That  you  got  that  plate,  by, 
its  being  pawn'd  to  you  for  half  its  value  ;  that 
you  intrigue  with  a  female  money-lender  j  and. 
that  the  laft  liaie  you  were  made  a  bankrupt.  . 
yott 
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you  weoc  ta  gjcc  your  cevtiBawe  Qgned  in '«  nor 
vis-a-vis  ?  did  It.  or  wUi  I  ev«r  meaikm  tbeft 
things? 

Fiu^,  BegonCf  Hr— J'U  never  foe  you  ntorc'^* 
Yet>  ftay— you  have  papers  in  -your  pofiefl3o» 
— meet  me  in  an  hour's  time  at  my  agent's,  fir, 
—at  Mr,  Ready's; 

Gingham.  Forgive  me  this  once,  father — I'll 
never  let  the  cat  out  any  more.. ' 

Flu^.  No,  fir,  I  nCver  will  forgive  you— 
I  am  engaged,  fir,  and  you  know  we  great 
men  are  fcled  in  our  company. 

Gingbam,  Well,  .if  it  mglt  be  ib— farcjwdl* 
fitther !  the  world  is  all  before  me,  and  what 
trade  to  follow^Jieaven  oaly  knows.  Good  bye, 
madam ! — your  fex  will  never  befriend  jne,  be- 
caufc  I  can't  keep-  ^iecret;  you  fee. 

Clarai  I  wtU  befrjend  you,  fir ;  for  while  diero 
is  fo  much  deception  and  hypocrify  in  the 
world,  it  would  indeed  be  unjuit,  not  to  ap- 
prove fuch  frankncfs  and  honcfty.  Guardy,  let 
me  intercede  for  himt  jl'U  answer  for  hU  cdHt 
duft. 

Gingham.'  Aye -,  and  if  ever  I  mention  duck- 
ing or  fwindling  again.— 'There !  you  fee  he's 
fix'd,  ma'am. 

Clara.  At  prefent  he  is,  and  therefore  leave 
•  him,  perhaps  by  the  time  you  meet  him  at  thi; 
agent's  I  (hall  havetalked  him  into  good  humour. 
Adieu  !  depend  on't,  I  flian't  forget  your  gene- 
rous intentions. 

Gingham.  Nor  ftiall  I,  yours ;  and  if  fortune 
fmiJes  on  me,  I'll  prove  that  I  defervc  your 
kindncfs — If  ever  my  father  pardons — but  t  fee 
he's  more  and  more  angry,  fo  I  take  my  leave. 
May  every  blefling  attend  you — may  you  meet 
with  a  heart  as  liberal  as  your  own — May  your 
""'  coufius* 
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coafins*  diftreffes  vanifli — may  your  guardiin 
once  more  value  a  fon,  who  can't  helpfpcaking 
the  truth  for  the  foul  of  him.  [^Exit. 

Clara.  Upon  my  word  he's  a  charming  man  ! 
and  pardon  him  you  muft.  Guardyj  if  its  only  tO' 
pleafe  me. 

Fiujb,  No— I'm  determined. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

.  Servant.   The  dinner's  ready. 

Flup.  Come,  Clara,  you  fhall  dine  with  me; 
I  want  CO  talk  to  you,  and  if  I  cou'd  fee  my  joint 
Guardian,  Sir  Paul — 

.  Clara.  I  met  him  at  your  door—- he's  only  juft 
gone-,  by. 

Flufl).  Juftgoncby!  that's  a  miftake  j  for  the 
old  beau  has  been  gone  by  thefe  thirty  years  : 
however,  come  in — come,  and  eat  and  drink 
whatyou  like.  Call  for  burgundy,  champagne, 
Or  tokay — Ay,  call  for  tokay  at  a  guinea  a  pint  j 
1  can  afford  it,  my  dear  Ward,  I  can  afford  it. 
[Exeunt, 
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SCENE  U.—Tbe  Crefimt  and  the  fummn^n^ 
tountry: 

Enter  Lady  Sarah    Savaoe,   and  Sir  Gzoroz 
Gauntlbt. 

Lady  Sarah.  Sir  George,  I  own  mjweaknefs: 
the  proud,  the  haughty  lady  Sarah  is  humbled  i 
Darnlcy  has  cnfnared  my  heart,  and  one  Way  or 
other,  I  muft  infure  hispity^Hcigho!  you  arc 
his  friend;  Sir  George. 

Sir  George,  You  fee  I  am-;  and  that  he  efteaiw 
me  more  than  ever,  is  evident  from  his  bria^ng 
Mrs.  Darnley .  lo  my .  houfe— did  you  mind  hia 
orders  to  her  ? — take  an  airing  my  dear  with  Sic 
George  in  hi$  phaeton:!  it:'vriU  raife  your  fpiritSt' 
my  love  ! — Ha!  ha!  he  abfolutely  throws  hcp 
into  my  arms. 

Zuitij  Sarah.  Yes  i  but  ffae  abiblutely  contrivCi 
to  get  out  of  them  ^aio.  ' 

Sir  George.  She  .does  \  .and  therefore,  there  lik 
no  way  but  the  one  I  mentioned — wq  muft  make 
Dai:nley  jeabus.  ■  7^1 

Ladf.  S0-t^.  Tnje: — i'Utell  bim  chat  yoU  l«Ta 
his  wife.  ,  ,   ■ 

Sir  Gi9Tgt^  ^"y*  "*y»  notme-^fix  OD.ibme- 
body  elfc-Hw&'ll  1o<hi  find<  an  objeA,  and  then  bf 
convincing' him  of  her  .falfehood,  he  naturalljr. 
turns  his  thoughts  to  another  woman }  which  is 
you,  you  know— and  iht!  wanting  a  prote^r, 
confequentiy  flies  to  anotbcx  man,  which  is  me, 
you  know-— we'll  add  the  Signer  to  the  confede- 

Lady  . 
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Lady  Sarah.  You're  a  fad  wretch—a  fad 
■wretch  indeed.  Sir  George,  to  itnpofeon  a  friend,. 
*ho  places  fuch  confidence-7-fuch — I  won't  hear 
■you — po(itiveIy  I  won't  hear  you — only  obfcrve, 
if  I  don't  win  the  cruel  Oarnlcy's  affe^tons,  I'll 
drive  my  Phaeton  down  a  precipice  in  reality  s 
I  will,  or  wit,h  the  bayonet  of  my  fufil,  pierce  rt>y 
too  tender  heart,  and  expire  achis  feet. 

Enter  the  bsntarahle  Mr.  Savage  bejiify. 

Savage.  So  Sarah — I  and  Sir  Paul  have  had 
fuch  an  adventxire !— though  we  qoarrel'd  kft 
oight,  we  made  it  up  to  day  ;  for  1  never  think 
,  alike  two  hours  together— Do  you,  fifter  f 
■-  iM^y  Sarah.  Never  I  but  when  I  think  of  yotf 
brother,  then  I  think  more  than  I  fay,  I  affure 

jwu.  

Savage.  No'j  you  fay  more  than  yoa  think,  f- 
sfiureytra — but'wbukl^yOa-betiave  it  i  The  old 
boy  has  feen  his  fon> — ^we  trac'd  him  from  the 
iag«  coach  he  came  iii>  to  the  pump  -room,  from 
die  pump  room,  m  th«:  billiard  Foom— thn^e 
Sir  Paul  faw  him  playing  with  the  marker,  and 
wlwh'he.hcanltbvyoungtmin'&nanFie,  he  fainted  y 
aftually -fainted  in  my  arms. 
-  Laiy  Sarah,  ^hax,  in  a  fit !  poor  oJd  man  ! 
<rell  I  if  you'li  believe  me,  Sir  George,  I  never 
iiw  a  perfon  in  a  fit  in  all  my  life. 
■  ■  Savage.  Long  befiwe  -he  rccover'd,  the  young 
snan  was  gone — ^e  bird  was  flown—for  the 
ihinders  by,  all 'btacklCgs-^began  laying  bettson 
SivPfevI's- recovery^  ami  thofe  who  wcne  againA 
him,  wouldn't  let  water  be  thrown  in  his  face. 

I  Ladjr 
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Laij  Sarah.  Inhnman  wretahca !— they  ought 
to  have  fous'd  him  to  death :  but  pray,  brother* 
who  is  this  child  ?  where  does  he  come  from  ? 
what's  the"  ftory  ?    ' 

Savage.  Why— about  twenty  years  ago.  Sip 
Paul's  lady  quarreU'd  with  him  at  Tunbri^jc,  and 
married  a  citizen-— Four  months  after  the  mar- 
riage Ibe  had  a  fon>  which  the  ditiz^.  brought 
up  as  his  own,  and  Sir  Paul  now  fwears  the  boy 
was  hi»— 'gad !  it  will  be  curious  i  for  the  child 
will  have  two. fathers. 

■    Lady  Sarah,  Curious!    not  at  all— but  why 
fliould  you  meddle  ? 

Savage,  fiecaufe  it  iecures-  me  t^e  two  beft 
racers  iD|his  ftud— Fidget' and  Fi^ig;  and 
wAat's  better,  bccaufe'it  ftill  fecurcs  us  Sir  Paul's 
fortune :  for  thot^h  he  won't  niarry  you  hnri=- 
felf,  he  intends  his.fon  fhouldi  and,  if  I  covk! 
but  once'  mor?  fee  the  young '  man—rl  know  hie 
.goes  by  his  xnother^s  mm^-^lAokit^  out)  faeh'l 
its  him !  th^e  heis  again  i — get  Out  <^ the  way^ 
don't  intp/rupt— ^■ 

Lady  Sarah,  No — I  have  t90  great  a  regard 
for  Sir  Paul's  property  to  interrupt  any  plan  for 
fecuringit-,  befides,  Sir  George  and  I  have  bu- 
fineffr— come— I  fay  brother,  tcllrthe  ojd  gentle- 
inan  to  be  careful,  and  in  liis  eagernefs  bid  him 
not  claim  anotherman'schrld  in&eadofhisownj 
l^Exit  with  Sir  Gcorgfi. 

Savage-  Where  can  Sir  Paul-  be  loitering  f  he 
faid  he'd  follow  me— mum  !  [^Stands  afide* 
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,■...■:.  Enter. Gi»fiUAUi,r.  :■:.-■■::.  m 

Gingham.  Oh !  what  a  whirli^g'worifl.is.l^? 
1  tiiacwas  brooghrt  up  to'\tm6  mattcf ;  muft  now 
try  to  borrow  it -..but  where?  who*H  trtjfta'warii 
dertng  lineo -draper !  iwho'll  -truft. .  the  ootonoua 
young  P.iO.  ?  however,  It'c, got  myeqaivaiepti 
I  can  fpicak  ,myj  mihd'ficrw—^w  Jongcr  need  I 
fmotherm^  thoughts, -and:  be  i  ready  to.  buriLt 
no  longer  have  an  itching  on  idy  tongue,  aad'bc 
ready  cobUe  it  ia  two- — bo,  no,  1  may  open  now. 
The  fweet  lady  fends  me  word  thy^her  is  itieiet 
brable,  but^hopes  fhclhi^ibDn  lee -me  ^aiin  t 
heigho  I  I  hopc'fo  too  -,  when  I  chii^  of  her^  my 
heart!  feels:' &ch  diieer  rerifarioris-^I  haVcit*-^ 
flic  has  taken  lelTons  of  niyfacher,  amjfwiodled 
nwoutofmy  affections  j  jbuttbcnmy  poverty— ^ 
I  can  never  indulge  even  a  hops,^-r^&M  Mr, 
-Satwgif.)--— Ha !  bere%  the  fnend  of  the  queer  old 
^enricflnan,  who  fainted  in  the  billiard  ibom.    ' 

Savage,  {advancing pet^oa^.^S\r,  ttic  honour- 
able Henry  Savage  has  the  plcafuic — the  feli- 
city——What  are  yeu— ■ 

Gixgiam.  the  honourable  ? 
'    Savage.  Ay:  why  didn't  you  know  it? 

Gingham,  No :  nor  never  Ihould  if  yoa 
hadn't  told  me— ha !  ha!  ha!  ha! 

Sav^e.  '  Ija  1  ha  !  ha !  you're  a  droU  dog ! 
'gad  !  you  fliall  come  to,  my  houfe,  and  pafs  a 
week  with  me. 

Gingham.  Faith  \  a  year  with  all   my  foul ! 

I've  nothing  co  do   with  myfelf  j  I've  left  off 

trade  j  haven't  change  for  fixpcnce  in  the  world, 

and 
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irna :  ft  my  littlfc  Tight  honourable — 1*11  honour 
you  with  my  cqnjp^iny..  [Sbakmg  bim  hy  thi  band, 

Sffoagi.  Hufli  1  if  you  want  money  don't  owo 
It  J- we  great  people  art  clofe— 

Gingbam.  •  I  know  it  j  cecononiical  Coo  f— ^ 
you  live  cheap.  .  .      -    .  . 

*■  Sa^ag'e.  What!   people  of  fafhion  live  cheap? 

GtHgban,  TobcTurci  you  don't  pay  i  an4  if 
that  ifn't  living  chea]>,  the  deviPs  i;i*t}^ — ha  I 
)iere*s  the  f Anting  gentleman  again  !-^wbo  the 
tieuce  is-he  ?  -   ' 

..  Sqvage,  I  fancy  you'iriind  him  a  pretty  near 
jefation  of  yours— at  Icaft,  if  you  were  born  at 
TinibrtdgCj'ahd  your  mother's  name  wu  Ging- 
Jiam. 

'  ^^SiHgham.  It  was  j  that's  the  name  of  her,  and 
•ofdietown.  * 

',  Sa?/age.  Szy  yoM' ro^-r-i_EHter  Sir  P^l  Pttfe^ 
tW,>^Thc  raCef  J  krr  mme.  Sir  Paul  1 

.Sir  Paul.  Ay :  my."  wh(rfe  ftud— any  thing: 


ievery' thing  1  only  let  me.  have  another.peep  ac 
ffiy  dear  boy  l^-onlyic 
'■■Savage.  Thereby  is'! 


only  let  me  prove  to  pwcrity  1 

h^  is'!  ' 


Sit -Paul.  Where  t 

Savi^.  There  1  there  is  your  Ion!  who  was 
"born  at  Tun  bridge— whofe  mother's  name  was 
t3ingham>  and  who  is  i^ow  Without  a  Hulling  in 
bis  pocket>.  or  a  friend  in  the  world-^oy  I.joy  1 
old  boy  I  ■  you've  got  a  young  P.  at  laft ! 

Sir  P<m.  Stand  off!  let  me  come  at  .himj 
come  to  thy  father's  arms ! 
■    Gingbam.  My  father  !  ' 

.  Sir  Paul.  Ay  :  thy  real  father !.  who  hai  a  jfor- 
tonc  to- Bellow  on  tncc,  and  health,  youth,  and 
'^irits  fo-fhartin  all  thy.  plcafur^s— The  doghi^ 
•my  right  eye  i»  a  T.  ■ 

Hi  Gingbam. 
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Gingbgith  (To  Mr.  Savage.)  Vraj  does  youf 
friend  bice  in  his  fits  ?  -       < , ' 

Savage,  (a/ide  to  Gingbam.)  Hark'ye— its  Sir 
Paul  Perpetual !  better  known  by  the  name. of 
old  P.— he-has  an  immcnfc  property. 

Gingbam.  Has  he  ? 
.    Savage.  Yes  :aod  if  its  certain  youarehisibn, 
he'll  give  you  every  farthing  of  it. 

Gingbam.  Oh!  ifthat's  the  cafe — ifhehasan 
immcnfe  property— let  me  fee  who  dare  deny  it  i 
Si rj  your  blelTing! — ^kneeling.) — I  always  laid  I 
wasn't  my  father's  own  child. 

Sir  Paul.  Rife  my  bey  !  my  darling  1  and  tell 
us  how  the  citizen  educated  you  1 — The  turn  pf 
my  nofe  exaftly  ! 

Gingbam.  I've  done  with  linens,  gauzes^- and 
mudinsnow ! — let  the'fhop  and  all  its  fwindling 

fo  to,  the.  bottom — ^I'm  the  fon    of   Sir  Paul 
erpctualf  better  known  by  the  name  of.old  P. 
I'm.notatradcfman ., 

Sir  Paul.  Tradefmah  !— zounds  !— ray  loo 
brought  up  in  a  Q^op !  —how  it  freezes  niy  warm 
blooa !— 4ook'ye,  my  boy— two  things  I  muft  re- 
queft  of  you — never  to  t^k  about  tradcj  or  men* 
tion  your  former  father's  name. 
•  Gnebam.  Never — I'll  never  mention  his  name 
becaufe  I  defpife  it ;  but  as  to  trade,  whafs  bred 
in  the  bone,  you  know  father  — 

Sir  Paul.  Well — well — come  to  Mr.  Savage's 
hoijfe ;  there  we'll  introduce  you  to  your  in- 
tended wife— Mifs  Savage  will  foon  break  you 
of  talking  about  trade,  or  the  city— fo  come 
along. ' 

Savage.  Ay:  pray  give  up  the  city— the  rich 

rogues  have  no  tafle  for  us  men  of  wit  and  ge* 

ijiuft— they  eftimatc  every  thing  by  property, 

»nd 


,.C,po<^lc 


ACOMEDY.  5J 

^nd  if  the  great  Ben  Johnfon^— nay ,  if  tht  great 
Kg  Ben  were  alive,  is  there  one  cicizea  would 
give  the  poor  dogs'a  dinner? 

Sir  Paul.  No — you're  right  there  ;  in  the  ci- 
ty a  man  that  has  no  [noncy>  .has  no  wit— the 
/malkft  bank  note  is  mare'  entertaining  than  the 
wittieft  manufcrifiC;  and  ulk  of  Ben  Johnfon't 
name  for  jokes— damme,  Abraham  Newlaad 
■ieats  hioVhoUow !  isa't  :tnic,  my  boy  i 

Gingham.  As  true,  aa  that  you  beat  my  other 
father  hollow — come— henceforth,  no  money 
lendirigiricksfiai- me.  Bift  youi^/P.  O.  fhall 
ftick  togayoklP.  .  .     .    [Exuint* 


ACT 
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SCENE  L-r-yf  2)r«wM9-£i?m  M  ^.  SJiVAfls'k 

Enter  Sk  Geokob  Gauntlit  end  Siffuf  Ct«u 

1  'Sir  Oemgf.  Brayoi  Signnr  biBvillimol-^^id 
fa  JjOdy  Sarah  Savage  has  dfinnltf  perfutded 
Darnley,  thac  his  wife  loves  another  man  i 

Signer.  Si— M  firft  he  no  believe— but  hady 
Sarah  lay  it  down  with  fuch  cour&ge — her  oaths 
were  To  Tuperbe,  and  mitie  fo  magnifique,,  tbtt 
*at  laft  he  accompany  us  with  tears — pauvrc 
Miftei-  Darnley  t— Ah  ha  1— you  no  forget  my 
vife's  concert. 

Sir  Getrge.  And  who  did  you  fay  Mrs.  Darn- 
ley  was  attached  to  ? 

Si^or.  Attendez — Sir  Paul; — what  you  call- 
old  P. — he  has  found  one  child — eh  bien  !— the 
cnfans  was  at  the  comedie,  and  faw  Madame 
Darnley  and  her  'coulin  malcraitS  by  Ibme  qu'«n 
appelle  bobbies— villains  who  fight  de  duels*  and 
interrupt  de  mulic — Veil !  de  child  relieve  de 
ladiesj  conduA  them  home — fup,  and  dough  all 
de  time  he  make  love  to  Mad'moifelle  Clara — 

Sir  George,  Yet,  Lady  Sarah  Savage  fixes  on 
him,  for  Mrs.  Dernley's  gallant — excellent  1  and 
if  this  fcheme  failsj  I  underftand  fhe  has  another 
—there  is  Mr.  Flufh — a  fort  of  money  agenc 
.  Sigwr.  Je  tonnois — je  connoi»— he  make  a 
^ou  Door,  by  lending  you  cafh. 

Sir 
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'  £tr<;>«i^r.  This'Mr.  FkUhhas  gotDanrley'i 
note  for  two  hundred  pounds— now  hfe  can'c  pay 
H ;  and  therefore  fif  .Lady  SiraK  Savage  buys  it 

Siputr^  Jc  comprebende— (he  fay,  gtye  me 
my  hearty  or  pay  me  my  tnoney-^ah  ha !— 4  fee 
youwUl  be  the  firft  fiddle  yourfelf  i — (looking  ent.J 
U  void !— here  is  Mr..Flufli ! 

Sir  Gearge.  No — it's  Sir  Paul  and  the  Ton  yoti 
fpofcc  ofin-godd  day  Signbr— and  if  you  fee 
Dariiley> .  tell  him  I'ni  ouc  of  town, 

^jgnT'I  viU  I— sccouuez-»I  no  like  to  meet . 
Htis  Sir  Fsul— veo  he  aflc  me  to  his  houfsy  he 
always  firig  bimfelf— toujolirs — if  he  has  de  cold 
i-^e  fore  throat— il  chante  I  and  bcgar:  he  fiiig 
ss  well  with  -the  hoarfenefi,  as  without — 'bon- 
joors  Sir  GeorgCr-bonjour^— f^wi-^,  retdie^t 
and  turas  batk.)  Ah  haf — you  no  forget  my 
jrife*s«mcert?  "  [£*'/. 

Sir  Gdorgt.  Damley,  jealous,  of  his  wife  i  and 
jheunctermy  own  roof  I — now,  if  I  can  perfuade 
her  to  retaliate— here's  her  fuppofcd  gallant. 

Enter  Sir  Pavl  dxn/GiNOHAH,  elegantly  drsffed. 

Gingham,  I  tell  you,  father,  Clara  Sedley  i^ 
the  girl  of  my  heart  1— ^your  ward  is  the  girt  for 
young  P. 

Sir  Paul.  Nonfenfe ! — haven't  I  made  you  a 
gentleman — ftuckafword  by  yourfidc? — haven't 
1  brought  you  here  to  addrefs  Lady  Sarah  Sa- 
vage?—ha!  Sir  George! — now  mind  (io  C(»f- 
iamj  and  conceal  your  low  education — not  a 
word  about  trade  or  the  warehoufe ;  for  I  mean 
to  put  you  into  the  army*  and  I've  told  every 
body 
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body  you've  been  on  your  tfarels.— Sir  George  ! 
— my  fon  !         ■ 

Sir  George,  (howiag,)  Sir,  I'm  vcry.:praud  of 
the  honour. 

Gingham:  Sir !— I'm  very  proud  of-^^iotoinr 
t^  to  him,  andjfying  at  his  ebitterlitt) — right  India 
tpuflin,  by  all  that's — mum  ! 

Sir  George.  You've  been  a  great  traveller^  fir, 
■—much  abroad  ?         " 

Giagham.  Abroad! — ^ycs,  fir — I 'was  ieldom  at 
home — generally  at  the  Weft  End,  fbr.becveea 
ourfelves,  though  I  was  brought  up  to  trade>  I 
always  defpis'd  thewarehoufe—^lways — pffaaw.! 

Sir  Pan),  {taking  him  afide.)  Zounds! — mind 
■what  you're  at — confider,  if  you  talk  as  my  fon, 
about -linens  and  tl>e  warehoufe,  they'll  take 
your  father  for  a  tradefman }  they'll  iay  I'm  a 
haberdaiher,  knighted  on  a  city  addrefs! 

Gingham.  A  haberdafher  ! — that's  a  good.onc^ 
a  very  good  bne-^upoh  my  foul,  Sir.George,  my 
father  is'nt  fuch  a  fool>  as  you  take  him  for — 4to 
— that  he  isn't — are  you,  father? 

Lady  Sarah  Savage,  (without.')  When  Mr. 
Flulh  comes,  fliew  him  up  ftairs. 

Sir  George.  Here's  your  intended  wife,  fir— 
'gad  !  I  hope  it  will  be  a  match,  for  Lady  Sarah 
is  fo  anxious  for  -a  hun>and,  that  in  the 
fcramblc,  (he  might  feizc  me  at  laft— -come. 
Sir  Paul^ec's  leave  the  happy  pair  together. 

Sir  Paul.  Now,  remember  what  I  told  you— 
Lady  '  Sarah  is  the  cflence  of  fafhion  and 
gpod  breeding;  and  if  you  want  to- polifti, 
and  rub  off  the  city-ruft,  imitate  her — copy  her 
elegant  manners. 

Sir  George.  Ay  :  fhe's,  the  rage ! — and,  if  he 

wants  to  fccurc  her  affeftions^  bid  him  imitate 

.6  his 
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his  fatfie^,  Sir  Paul — copy  you*  and  he  muft 
Aiccecd  with  the  women. 

Sir  P'aat.  Ay :  that  he  muft.  Sir  George— 
there's  not  a  girl  at  Newmarket^  not  a  dancer  at 
•he  opera,  or  a  finger  at  the  ancient  concert, 
but  adores  m& — chey  treat  me  with  the  fame  re- 
ipcfl:  they  would  a  father— they  fay  I'm  fo  quiet 
— fo  ino&nfive — fo'  harmleft. 

Giagb^m.  Harmlefs !  do  they  fay  you're  haim- 
lefs,  father? 

-  Sir  Paal.  Ay,  harmlefs,  and  under  that  idea, 
I've 'done  more  mifchief,  then  any  ten  danger* 
cms  -men  in  Europe — So  copy  her  mannersj- 
and  fuccefs.  to  you,  my  boy ! 

[Exit  with  Sir  George, 

Gitigbam.  Bravo !  thefe .  are  fine  times,  Maf- 
ter  Gingham,!— but  will  they  laft  ?— is  there  no 
trick  play'd,  or  to  be  play'd  thee  ? — Sir  Paul 
I'm  told  has  a  way  or  difguifing  himfeif  in 
-women's  cloathcs,  furely  this  is'nt  another  maf- 
qucrading  affair — Ah!  here's  fpoufc  ! — now  to 
imitate  her  falhionable  manners. 

Enter  lady  SaraB  Savagx. 

Lady  Sarab.,  Marry  him,  I  will:  becaufe  in 
the  firft  place,  there's  a  fcarcity  of  hulbands ; 
and  in  tne  next,  being  his  wife,  fecures  Sir 
Paul's  fortune,  and  makes  Darnley  for  ever  tn 
my  pow'r — befides,  1  can  drawthe  youth  into 
sAl  my  fcbemes — hem  ! 

•  Gingham.  IJem !  {imitating  her.')  If  this  is  a 
-woman  of  fafliion,  the  breed  is  grown  pretty  bold 
I  think. 

Ijufy  Sarah.  I  muft  fhew  him  my  Ipirit— ter- 
rify hira  before  marriage,    in  order   to   tame 
I  him 
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him  after.  (Going  towards  htm  wriggUsg  her  head.') 
Sir ! 

Gingham.  {Going  towards  herwrt^ling  his  head.) 
Ma'am. 

Lady  Sarah.  Give  me  a  chair  ! 

{Staring  full  in  bis  face.) 
Gingham.  A  chair,  ma'am  ? 
Lady  Sarah.  Yes,  a  chair,  fir. 
Gingham.  (Staring  full  in  her  face.)  Effcnce  oF 
breeding  ! — flic's  the  elTence  of  brals  !  (brings  her 
a  chair.)     A  chair,  ma'am  ! 

Lady  Sarah.  (Staring  -uacantly.)  He  little 
knows  what  a  life  I  fhall  lead  him. 

Gingham.  (Shews  alarm.)  Heh ! — a  chair, 
ma'am! — here's  a  chair,  I  fay — (loudly.) 

Lady  Sarah.  Oh,  I  forgot — I  am  really,  (o  ab- 
fent — (fis  down)  he !  he !  he  ! 

(fpyittg  in  his  face.) 
Gingham,  (filing  down.)  Are  you  really  !— ^ 
he!  he!  he! — I  fliould  like  to — (mimicking) 
imitate  her  manners  !  hang  me  if  I  dare — ine 
has  Cet  me  all  in  a  tremble — pheugh !  (Puffing 
him/elf  with  his  hat^  and  drawing  his  chair  front 
her.) 

Lady  Sarah.  Look  up,  my  hero !  (.gapping 
him.)  You  can't  think  how.  I  rejoice  at  your  be- 
ing dcfigncd  for  the  army.  I'm  of  a  military,  mar- 
tial turn  myfelf,  and  ihall  fervc  every  campaigq 
with  you, 

Gingham.  Yo\i  ferve  campaigns! — I  wifli  I 
was  out  of  the  room — pheugh' !  (ajide.) 

Lady  Sarah.  I  (hall  malte  an  excellcot  fol- 
dier — a  dauntlefs  warrior!  and  if  you  talk- of 
little  unSedg'd  fluttering  enfigns,  look  at  mc- — 
look ! — (Jbakjug  him)  march  ! — wheel  about  1— • 
left  I— make  ready ! — ^prcfcni  I — fire  I 

Gingham. 
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Gingham.  {Looking  firfi  at  ber  feet,  then  at  her 
head.)  Ic  is — it  is  an  impoftor! — ugh!  {vjbijiles.) 

Ladf  Sarah.  Shan't  I  make  a  warlike  appear- 
ance! animate  one  army,  and  intimidate  ano- 
ther ?-reftore  the  name  of  amazon — revive  the 
age  of  chivalr/i  and  if  there  are  foots  that 
threaten,  and  cowards  that  dread  an  invaGon ; 
Oh  !  how  the  thought  fires  mc  ! — {rifes,) — give 
me  a  few  champions  like  myfclf,  and  we'll  (land 
on  our  white  cliffs,  and  fcare  away  whole  na- 
tions. 

Gingham.  Damme,  it's  another  man  in  wo- 
man's cloathes !  don't  agitate  yourfelf — be  com- 
pos'd — (^to  btr  as  jbe  Walks  about.)  what  would  I 
give  to  be  fnug  behind  the  counter  ? 

Lady  Sarah.  I  am  no  timid  helplefs  woman  } 
I  can  Ihoot — I  can  fence — flourilh  a  fword,  or 
fire  off  a  mufket! — penetrate  your  fword  arm 
at  the  firft  thruft,  or  lodge  a  bullet  in  your  fore- 
head at  forty  yards. 

Gingham.  Keep  cool — my  hero  keep  cool! 
Oh  !  it's  a  clear  cafe— it's  a  man,  and  here  am  I 
tu  rub  off  the  ruft,  by  being  run  through  the  bo- 
dy !  fit  down  my  fine  fellow !  fit  down. 

I^dj Sarah.  Fine  fellow! 

Gingham.  Ay,  I  fee  how  it  is— Sir  Paul  has 
adopted  me  out  of  Joke,  and  you  are  to  make 
mince  meat  of  me  for  my  vanity ! 

Lady  Sarah.  Why,  what  is  alt  this  I  (/miHtig.) 
mincemeat! 

Gingham.  He  fmiles  !  then  the  joke's  at  an  end, 
and  they  don't  mean  to  hurt  me  !  give  me  your 
hand — you  comical  dog,  give  me  your  hand. 

Lady  Sarah.  Comical"  dog  !  what  do  you  mean  ? 
explain. 

I  2  Gingham, 
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Gingham.  Ea^plain !  nay :  that's  too  bad-M3o 
you  think  I  don't  know  you  my  jolly  boy  ?-i~do 
you  think  I  can't  fee  you  are  a  gentleman  F 

La^  Sar^b.  What!  I  a  gentleman  ? 

Gingham.  Ay,  and  a  brave  one  too  !-— why  I 
fufpefted  you  at  firft  fight !— I  faw  thn-e  was 
nothing  feminine;  aboiit  you,  and  then  when  I 
looked  you  full  in  the  face,  **  pooh,"  fays  I,  this 
.-can  never  be  a  woman  ! 

L^tfy  Sarah.  Not  a  woman  I— have  I  Audicd 
modern  fafhions  ?  exceeded  all  the  prefent  race 
of  high  fpiritcd  women  !  only  to  be  miftaken 

.for -Oh  Lord !  I  never  wept  before  in  all  my 

life— hut  thi&— Oh,  I  fiiall  faintw-^Oh !  Oh  ! 
{Sitt  in  a  (hair  v/te^ing. ) 

Mn/er  Flush. 

FUp.  My  rafcal  of  a  fon  has  gone  off  with 
all  my  papers — Darnlcy's  note  amongft  the  nutn- 
ber^and  though  Lady  Sarah  would  give  twice 
the  value  for  it,  I  cannot  find  him 

Givsham.  {advancing  le  him.)  Hufli  !  not  fo 
loud  father-*~he'll  flourifh  a  fwordx-'fice  oH*  a 
mufket ! 

Flujb.  He  !->-who !— 4)ut  how  came  you  here, 
Tir?  in  this  difguife tool 

Gingham,  Phoo!— rit  isn't  me  that's  difguis'dj 
a  viord-T-^whiffierf  to  iw»)— there!  {^iating  fo 
l,ady  Sarah  Savage.") 

Flujh.  What !  that  lady ! 

Gingham.  No;  that  comic^  dog— <-I'm  furo 
of  it— mum! 

FluJh.  Ha !  ha !  ha  !r— you  blockhead !  why  it's 

J^ady  §arah  Savage !  ftic's  rather  mafculine  to  bo 

furc  J 
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fuFC:  but  Lord  help  you— (he  and  I  are  old 
friends. 

Gingham.  What !  you  know  her  ?  do  you ! 

FU^,  Know  her  1-^why  I'll  take  my  oath  fhe's 
'a  woman. 

Gingham.  He'll  take  his  oatS!— Oh  then  I 
fee  my  error — (he's  on  the  pav^,  difcardedi 
and  they  want  to  palm  her  on  me. 

■Flujb.  Fool! — would  you  make  more  blun- 
ders !  can't  you  tell  a  women  of  falhion  from  a 

Gingham.  No— there  it  is,  fir, — if  women  of 
fa(hion  will  talk  and  drefs  like  women  of  ano- 
ther dcfcription,  who  (he  devil  can  tell  one  from 
the  other!  and,  if  likewife  they  will  hunt,lhoot, 
and  fence,  and  prefer  mafculine  aflurance,  to 
feminine  diffidence,  is  it  amazing,  that  a  gentle- 
man Ihould  confound  the  fexes  ?  however,  I'm 
glad  it's  tiot  a  man. 

Ftufi.  Come-^ome— ^-without  further  en- 
quiry, gjve  me Darnley's  note}  the  one  Clara 
brought;  the  comical  dog  there,  as  you  call  her, 
isin  love  with.Darnley,  and  wants  to  hold  the 
bill  as  a  rod  <^^"  ^*^  head  :  I  (hall  only  a(k  her 
one  hundred  pounds  premium  for  it. 

Gingham.  CTaking  the  noteout  of  bis  pockel  book.) 
Only  a  hundred  premium  !  heh  ! 

Flu}h.  No  J I  can  afford  it :  and  (he,  by  arreft- 
,  ing  hio),  can  make.hpr  own  terms — you  undcf'- 
ftand ! 

Gingham.  Perfefllyj  foj'll  (hew  her  the  note,  • 
and  make  peace— [fo«  towards  Mijs  Savage,  who 
is  Jiill  fitting.) — madam — lady. 

l^dy  Sart^.  Flhaw!  don't  come  near  me, 
brute. 

'    '         "       '     ' ,  ■  GoKham* 
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Gingham.  I  am  convinc'd  of  my  ffliftake, 
ma'am — this  gentleman  will  take  his  oath  on 
the  fubjcft,  and  therefore — in  hopes  of  making 
amends — here  is  a  note,  my  lady  j  a  note  of  Mr. 
Darnley's  for  two  hundred  pounds. 

Lady  Sarah.  What  did  you  fay,  fir  ? 

Gingham.  A  note  of  Mr.  Darnlcy's>  ma'am  ! 

Lady  Sarah.  (^Looking  at  it.)  So  it  is;  fign'd  with 
his  own  dear  hand — {rtjes) — well,  now  I  look  at 
you  again,  fir,  I'm  quite  a/ham'd  of  our  filly  mif- 
undcrftanding — I  am  indeed — he  !  he  !  perhaps  ic 
was  my  fault — nay — I  dare  fay  it  was — and  fq, 
that's  Mr.  Darnley's  note,  is  it  ? 

Gingham.  It  is  :  and  now  I  rccoUeift :  wasn't  this 
lady  I  conduded  from  the  play,  his,  wJfe  ? 

iMiy  Sarah.  It  was — butetitrc  nous—what's 
the  price  of  that  foolilh  bit  of  paper? 

Plu/h.  Only  three  hundred  pounds  !  one  hun- 
dred for  the  premium,  and  two  for  the  princf- 
pal. 

Lady  Sarah.  Hcreis  the  money  then. 

Gingham.  {Putting  his  hand  on  hers.)  Softly ;  keep 
the  principal,  becaufe  you'll  both  want  it,  and  as 
to  the  note,  1*11  keep  that,  left  fomebody  elfe 
Ihould  want  it !  (putting  it  in  his  pocket^  you 
brought  me  up  to  the  trade,  and  tf  1  haven't 
learnt  a  trick  or  two,  Mr.  Flufli,  it's  no  fault  of 
yours. 

FIu^.  "What !  would  you  turn  fwindler,  you 
rafcal ! 

Lady  Sarah.  Ay,  this  is  a  new  mode  of  get- 
ting money. 

Gingham.  No — not  fo  very  new — is  it  Mr. 
Flufti  ? — however,  as  the  wife  isthe  only  perfqn 
that  ought  to  have  a  pow'r  over  the  hulband, 

ru 
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FH  e'en  go  inftaody  to  Mrs.  Darnley,  and  pve 
it  her. 

Enter  Vakulzv. 

Daraler.  Ofer«^.)  What,  fir? 
. .  Gingham.  A  note  for  two  hundred  poundi,  fir, 
—have  you  any  obje^ions  i  never  nnind  the 
lofs  of  the  premium,  Mr.  Flufh — you  can  afford 
it,  you  know— ^dieu  ! — Mr.  Bluff,  (ToDarxiey, 
v)bt  is  frowning^')  your  fervant — it  wouldn't  do — 
youcomical  dog,  it  wouldn't  do  ! — 
■    {Shewing  iJtfy  Sarah  Savage  the  note,  and  exit.) 

Darnley.  {To  Lady  Sarah  Savage.)  'Sdeath  !— 
this  is  the  very  man  you  told  me  of. 

lady  Sarah.  Ay,  now  can  you  want  further 
proof  of  his  attachment  to  your  wife  ?— I'll  leave 
irto  anybody  ?— isn't  it  evident,  Mr.  Flufh  ? 

Flujb.  His  giving  her  two  hundred  pounds 
is  a  ftrong  circumftancc  to  be  fure — but  then, 
when  I  recoUeft  the  money  is  [nine,  and  hot  his— 

Damley.  What  then,  fir. 

Fiuflf.  Why  then;  I  think,  the!  lady  ought  to 
be  in  love  with  me,  and  not  him,  fir. 

DafnUy.  1*11  let  out  for  London,  and  never 
fee  her  more — yet  no — I'll  be  fatisfied — I'll 
know  the  worftl — I'llinftantly  purfue  this  new 
found  idol  of  her  heart,  and  if  I  catch  him  in 
her  prcfence — 

La^,  Sarah.  Kill  him — for  a  wretch,  who 
can't  dtftinguifli  the  human  fpccies,  isn't  fit  to 
live-i — come — I'll  go  wiih  you. 

Flujh.  So  will  I — but  pray  don't  kill  him, 
till  I've  got  my  papers. 


..Coo'^le 


5^  Ttt£    RAGE! 

Lady  Sdrtib.  Nay,  doni*t  fr»t  about  it,  Mr. 
Darnlcy — you  fliall  return  with  me  to  Sav^e- 
houfe— come — never  think  of  going  to  Lon-- 
don  at  this  time  of  year— it's  fo  thin — all  the 
great  houfes  are  lock'd  up,  and  there's  no  mak- 
ing a  fafhionable  party ;  is  there,  Mr,'  Flufti  ? 

-  Thifl).  Your  pardon;  ma'am — X  And  my  attor- 
ney can  aiways  £o!le^  a  fa{hionabIe  party,  an<f 
li  the  great  houfes  m-c  lock'd  up,  why  there  stre 
great  people  in  lock-up-houfcs,  fo  don't'  ber 
afraid  of  finding  good  company,  Mr.  Daralcy! 


SCENE  11.—^  Isirary  in  Sir  Giorgs  GamtUCf 
houje. 

Sir  George,  and  ajervmi  meeting. 

Servant,  Sir!  Sir!  Mrs:  Darnley  is  commg 
here  to  look  for  fome  books. 

Sir  George.  That's  fortunate  ;  did  you  deliTer 
my  me0age  co  her,  and  her  hafband  f 

Servant.  I  did,  iir,  I  told  them  you  w%re  gone 
out  of  town,  and  would  not  return  till  to  mor- 
row. 

Sir  George.  Very  well !  then,  in  cafe  of  acci- 
dent, leave  open  the  privatedoof  that  leads  behind 
the  library.  {Servant  opens  a  door  that  leads  ie~ 
bind  the  library.)  A  man  of  intrigue  ftiould  al- 
ways have  a  place  to  lay  fnug  in,  and  where  is 
he' fo  little  likely  to  be  difcover'd,  as  amongft 
works  of  ftudy  and  reflexion  1  here  Ihe  is  1 
mind . 
6 
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mwid'We're  not  interrupted.   (StrvMt  exit— Sir 
George  retires  towards  the  Library. ) 

Enter  Mrs.  Darnley. 

Atrs.  Dsmley.  Will  Mr.  Darnley  never  be  con- 
vlnc'd  of  this  friend's  bypocrify!  he  is  fo  credu- 
lous, that  he  even  now  places  more  conlidcnse  in 
him,  than  ever:  I'm  glad  Sir  George  is  out  of 
town — I  can  atleaft  pafs  another  hour  in  peace, 
and— (G(«B|  totoards  the  Ubrary,  Sir  Gtorre  mtets 
her.) 

Sir  George.  Don't  be  alarmed,  Mrs.  Damley ; 
I'm  ohly  a  living  volume,  and  if  you  will  pe- 
rufciny  thoughts,  you'll  read  of  nothing  but  your- 
fclf— you  are  engraved  here  in  indelible  letters, 
■upon  my  honour, 

'  ^.  Mrs.  Darnley.  Sir,  I  was  inform'd— but  this 
is  no  time  for  parleying— alone  and  unprotected  ! 
iCoing,  Sir  George  Jiands  itt  berwt^.) 
•  Sir  George.  Nay,  you  know  I  have  long  pro- 
fefTed  a  regard  for  you  ;  long  thought  you  the 
iineft  woman  on  earth  !  and  as  a  proof,  didn't  I 
offer  you  my  hand,  before  my  friend 

Mrs.  Darvky.  Friend  [call  him  by  fome  other 
name.  Sir  George,  and  don't  profane  fuch  ho- 
nourable terms. 

Sir  GeoTpe.  y^hyt  isn't  he  my  friend  ?  havn't 
I  fo  cotninetcly  gain'd  his  affeftions,  that  he 
wifhes  me  to  win  yours  ?  docs  he  not  bring  you 
iiere — to  my  hoTafei — 'leave  me  tete-a-tete  with 
you!  and  in  every  rcfpeft  prove  fo  kind,  fo 
obligiiig  —I — .     -  ' 

Mrs.  Damley,  Hold,  fir— if  he  has  expofcd  me 

to  infults,  1  am  the  pcrfon  to  accufe  him — 'not 
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you  !  I  know  his  heart>  and  I  know  yours*-^)Ac 
has  my  love — my  efteem — the  other — 

Sir  George.  Has  what,  myfwect  creature? 

Mrs.  Darniey.  My  fcorn. 

Sir  George.  Nay  then — I  muft  tell  you,  thac 
when  I  condcfccnd  to  love  a  woman,  I  always 
infift  on  making  her  happy  ;  and  therefore,  with 
opportunity  on  my  fide,  and  the  whole  world  to 
lay  the  blame  on  your  hufband  ■   ■ 

Mrs.  Damley.  On  him !  the  world  is  not  fo 
eafily  deceiv'd  1  but  left  it  fliould,  I'll  vindicate 
his  fame — I'll  proclaim  the  falfehood  of  his 
friend — his  perfidy ■ 

Sir  George.  Gently — gently — I  fee  I  muft  take 
advantage  now  or  never  !  (fioes  to  the  door.") 

Mrs.  Darniey.  What  do  you  mean,  fir  ? 

Sir  George.  Firft  to  faften  the  door,  and  then, 
,  my  angel — {As  he  opens  it  to  faften  it  clo/ely.  Ging- 
ham enters  andpujhes  by  him.) 

Gingham.  And  then,  my  angel— to  give  you 
two  hundred  pounds — this  note,  ma'am,  is  Mr. 
Darnley's — it  accidentally  fell  into  my  hand^ 
and  I  defigncdly  place  it  in  youri — put  it  up, 
ma'am — keep  it  tight  in  your  pocket ;  for  what, 
with  one  having  a  rage  for  difguifcs — another 
Jiavinga  rage  for  fwindling — a  third — (Seeing  Sir 
George.) — ha  !  my  judge  of  good  breeding !  is  :c 
you? 

Sir  George.  This  blockhead  has  ruiii'd  one 
fchcme  already,  I  fee. 

Gingham.  I'll  tell  you  a  fccret  Sir  George  j 
youfajhionable  people  are  very  vHlgar — it  is  your 
fine  cloathes,  gay  equipages,  and|  fupcrb  houfcs 
■that  are  well  bred,  and  not  yourfelvcs,  egad  ! 
now  only  pull  off  that  fpangled  coat'— ftick  yoi^r- 

iclf  behind  a  counter,  and- . 

Sir  Gtorgu 
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Sir  Veorge.  Siri  don't  you  fee  I'm  bxify  ? 

Gingham.  To  be  fure  I  do. 

Sir  George.  Why  don't  you  leave  the  room 
tiien  ? 

Gingham.  Becaufe  I've  no  where  elfc  to  go. 

Sir  George.  Then  I  command  you  i  this  lady 
andlarcengag'd. 

Mrs.  Damley.  Engag'd,  Sir  George  ! — Sir,  (I9 
Gingham)  if  you'll  conduft  me  to  Mr.  Darnley, 
I  &all  think  myfelf  a  fecond  time  indebted  to 
your  gallantry. 

Sir  George.  Madamj  I  infift—( Cro^^  Mrs.  Z>.' 
and  taking  her  by  the  band,) — retire  this  inftant» 
Sir— retire 

Gif^bam.  Oh  !  I  perceive— he  detains  her  for    • 
bafe  purpofesloh  fie!  fie! — fie  for  fliamc.  Sir 
George— is  this  your   good    breeding !— your 
hand,  ma'am — {Trying  topafs  Sir  George.) 

Sir  George.  'Sdeath--obey  me,  or  this  fword, 
with  which  I've  fo  often  fought. 

Gingham.  Often  fought !  what  in  earneft  i 

Sir  George.  Rafcal !  draw. 

Gingham.  No — I'd  rather  not. 

Sir  George.  What !  you  don't  like  to  fight  I 

Gingham.  No — ^who  the  devil  does !  but  you 
call  me  rafcal,  fir — now  I've  been  long  in  doubt' 
whether  I  am  one  or  not — but  if,  I  was  half  39 
^car  on  the  fubje^  as  you  muft  be,  I'd  own  ic 
publickly-T-I'd  fay,  «  I  Sir  George  Gauntlet  am 
fuch  a  rude — ill  bred — vulgar" . 

Sir  George.  Coward !— come  oa^i^Dramtig  his 
Jwerd.) 

Gingham.  Come  on !— well !  why  fiiouldn't  1 1. 

I  may  be  alarm'd  at  mafculine  women,  but  I 

don't  care  i\\aXr—{Sn(^ing  his  Jngers,)— for  ef- 

K  2  feminate 
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fetninate  (nen !  fo^.tliough  I  never  learnt  to'ferice 
in  all  my  life — though  I  don't  know  wheAer  to 
hoid  niy  fword  in  my  right  hand  or  my  left,  have 
■at  thee ! — ha ! — ha ! 

^G£QRaE,ii0i^GiifGHAM  make twii  or  three- faj~ 
Jei,  when  loud  knocking  at  the  door  interrupts  tbtm: 

Sir  George.  Zounds! — if  this  (hoirid  be  Dam- 
ley— (/oeij  ml.') — it  is  I  I'm  ruin'd— undone  !; — 

Gingham.  Ay,  ay,  I  muft  take  ieffons— Fm_ 
t^ucii'd-~-pin\CJ^~-(JbaJar!g  bit  band  which  isjhgbtly 
tvonnded.) 

Sir  George.  If  I  ftir,  I  meet  Darnley— hark'ye 
Sr — ((jjErff/ff  Gwrpiww,)— that  lady's  hufband  h 
now  on  the  ftatrs,  and  yout  prefent  wound  is  on- 
ly a  flight  ODC;  but  if  yoa  hint  or  (peak  one 
word  agaioft  my  honour 

Ginghatg^  You'll  run  mt  through  the  body  I 
Aippofe — weli !  ai  I  can't  fence— —mum ! 

Srr.Gffirge.  I  Iball  not  leave  the  rooov — 1  {hall 
be  conccaPd,  and  on  rije  iligliteft  infinuaiion,  by 
heaven  !  I'll  come  forth  and  cut  you'inco  atomc  s 
proijnife— or — ^you  know  my  way  — — 
:  GhtgbAm,  I  do--i'll  live  mkI  iight  another 
day. 

Sir  Georise  ^ts  behind  the  JJhrsrj  Mtfircmt^  hy 
.  _     ,  Gingham  or  by  Mrs.  Pa&nlev. 

Gingham.  I  with  I  knew  the  name  6f  Sir 
George's  fencing  mafter— (Afri.  DamUy,  times 
to  hUn)-^'-^  dear  ma'am,  don't  be"  uneafy-rrit's 
only  gra^'d,  and  if  they  don't  fend  doftors  aad 
apothecarie.a  to  me>  I  ihaU  live  ca  pak  him» 
Main  and  again. 

Mrs, 
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.  A*7.  Darjiiey.Ltt  me  bind  your  hand,  with  my 
handkecchtef,  {Darnltj  tHteri  btbind.')  Indeed— 
indeed,  I  owe  you  much. 

Darnlef.  {pU  hebind)  *Tis  now  beyond  a 
doubt — Oh  woman  I  woman  ! 

Gotghsm.  {to  Mrs.  Damley.)  You  har'nt  got 
the  rage — no,  you  are  what  a  woman  ought  to 
be;  mild,  gentle,  a&edioaat^*-an  angel  by  dl 
that's  (acred. 

Barnlty.  How  !  make  love  bcforcmy  faccl  — 
(dK^vcAi)  So  .Mrs.  t)arnley 

Mrs.  Darnfy.  Oh  my  dear! — ^I'm  fo  glad 
you're  come  — this   gallant — generous  young 

man 

.  Damley.  Generous  yoiing  man  ! 

Mrs^  D^rnley.  Has  been  wounded"  in  nfty 
caufe,  and  ■■■  ■■i- 

Damley.  And  you  bound  up  his  affti,  with 
your  handkerchief !— nay,  don't  deny  it,  madam 
—with  jny  own  eyes,  X  faw  it— wtir;  fir!  what 
have  you  tp  fay,  fir  ?  to  that  handkerchief,  fir  ? 
.  Gn^bsm.  Say, fir! — why,  I  fay,  the  handker- 
chief is  as  fine  cambrick  as  ever  .was  fold—' 
twelve  (hillings  a  yard,  fir ! — at  Icaft  I  ufcdto 
fcll  fuch  for  a  guinea — a  guinea,  Mr.  Bluff—— 
,  as  to  any  thing  clfe,  "if  you  are  'the  lady's  huf- 
band 

.  Damlef.  I  am  her  hufband,  fir ! — who  has  long 
lov'd — long  ador'd  her ! — and  now  comes  here 
to  witnefs  her  falfelwod  and  his  own  difhonour. 

Mn.  Damky.  What  does  he  fay  ?— Jiftio- 
nour ! 

Damley.  Ye*,  madam— with  him !  with  this 

gallant,  generous  young  man !  did  he  not  laft 

night  accompany  you  from  the  play,  and  now 

do  I  not  find  you  praifing  each  other  to  my  very 

faoe? 
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face  ?— obfctve  me,  Maria — as  you  have  found 
me  tender  in  my  affections  -,  fo  you  Ihall  find  mc 
fcverc  in  my  refentment, 

Mrs.  Darnley.  I  know  not  what  he  means : 
but  I  thought  they'd  m^e  him  hate  me-— I 
guilty  of  fftlfehood !  dithonour  to  my  bufhand ! 
Oh,  Harrv. !  if  you  believe  mc  fo  debas'd,  ake 
vp  that  weapon,  and  pierce  me  to  the  heart  !— 
in  pity  do! — I  cannot  live  and  know  that  you 
condemn  me; 

Dernliy.  (taking  her  band.)  Do  you  not  love 
liim. 

Mrs.  Darnley.  Whom ! 

Darnley.  {  Pointing  to  Gingham.)  Him. 
-  Gingham.  Me  ! — love  me  ! — I  wi(h  flie  did, 
IpF  if  I  didn't  ufc  her  better  than  you  do,  I'd 
cut  my  jealous  head  off! — took'ye,  great  lord 
»nd  matter  !—ftie  is -more  faithful  to  you,  than 
you  deferve — I  know  it,  becaufc  juft  before  you 
enter'd  the  room.  Sir  George  Gaunlet,  like  a 
vile  feducer  as  he  is,  was  attempting  to— — 
{here  a  hook  falls  from  the  library. )  crau — au — au  ! 
{checking  bimjelf.)  I  (hall  be  a  dead  man,  before  I 
know  it. 

Darnley.  Sir  George  Gauntlet! — paltry  eva- 
fions ! — he  is  out  of  town  and  has  fo  often 
prov*d  himfelf  a  friend.  - — ' 

Mrs.  Darnley:  Friend  j—iOh,  Mr.  Darnley ! 
at  laft  I  am  compell'd  to  cell  you,  he  is  your 
enemy  and  mine — it  is  that  very  friend,  who 
would  dellroy  yourdometlic  peace }  whd  would  rob 
you  of  a  heart,  that  is,  and  ever  Ihall  be  all  your 
own  \  and  that,  even  now,  might  have  triumph'd 
o'er  a  helplefs  woman,  had  tiot  his  friendly  arm 
been  Itretch'd  to  ferve  me. 

Gii^ham* 
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Gh^fom.  It*3  true— I'll  fwear  it !— I'jl- 
(mot^  ^k  falls.)  crau— au — au  ! 

Darnley.  I'll  not  believe  it— he  is  above  fuch 
arts,  and  J  would  have  you^  madam,  not  en- 
creafe-your  guilt,  by  daring  to  abule  my  beftof 
friends. 

GingbMn.  Beft  of  friends !— rupon  my  foul, 
you've  a  rare  fet  of  acquaintance  then. — Sir! 
I  always  had  a  knack  at  fpeaking  what  comes  up- 
peraioft,  and  I  fay,  Sir  George  wanted  to  cum 
me  out,  in  order  to  lock  her  10 — I  fay>  heg&vc 
me  this  wound,  in  trying  to  defend  her  from  his 
infoleocc — I  fay  he  is  now  conceal'd  in  this 
room! 

{Books  fall  from  the  LSbrary,and  lalfue  an  opmjpaee, 
GmoHAU  looks  round,  and  fees  Sir  Gzorgb's 
facefrovsning  at  him  through  the  aperture.') ' 

Gingbam.  No — I  don'c  fay  he  is-in  the  room-^ 
1  don't !  bccaufe — becaufc — (leckii^  roioid  again) 
its  better  to'  be  choak'd  then  kill'd. 

Daml^.  Sec  how  he  pevaricates :  and  there- 
forei'  that  my  friend  may  be  Ilander'd  and  t 
deceiv'd  no  longer,  'tis  time  I  Ihould  decide— ^ 

Maria  ! — It  almoft  kills  me  to  pronounce  it 

{afide)  we  meet  no  more    ■    ■  Cffw"^*) 

Airs,  Damlef.  (^Holding  him.)  Stay — fparc  me 
but  a   moment — I    caniiot — will   not  lofe  him    . 
Harry,  think  of  our  love — our  children. 

Gingham.  Sir !  fie  I — let  me  alk  you  two  quef- 
tions—  {jinotber  hook  falls,  and  Sir  George  frowns 

at  bim.)  Ay,  grin  away  you Sir !  can  you 

fence,  and  will  you  fight  i 

Damlg,  Perhaps,  you'll  find,  I  can,  fir. 

X  Gingham, 
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-  Gingbam.  And  if  I  prove  chat  Sfr  George'hM 
himfelf  to  avoid  you,  K»iU  you  ftand  by,  and  fee 
a  poor  fellow  cut  to  atoms  ! 

Dtmley.  No— on  the  contrary,  I "  fiiall  be  fo 
coDvine'd  of  the  truth  of  your  ftory  — i— 

Gingham.  Say  you  fp  ?  then  come  out  you  black 
infernal  feducer ! 

{Rims  up  to  the  Uhrary^ercts  open  fhe  front  dears, 
mtdatnidfi  the  falling  of  all  the  books.  Sir  George 
Gauntlet  is  difcover'd !") 

Cii^ham,  There— there  he"is!  and  now  comcf 
on,  if  you  dare — here's  a  pair  of  the  beft  fencers 
in  Europe  ?  (Snatching  up  a  fword  and  placing  htm-- 
felfiy  Damlty. 

DamUy.  'Ti«  all  unravel'd — deceftcd  hypo- 
crite ! 

Sir  George.  Ah,  Darnley  ! — how  d'ye  do  ! — this 
M  a  droll  circumftance,  isn't  it! — but  1  hope 
you  arc  convinc'd. 

Darnley.  Yes,  fir,  I  am  convinc'd. 

Gingham.  We're  all  convinc'd,  fir. 

Darnley.  That  you  and  Lady  Sarah  have  joinM 
in  acenfpiracy  to  deceive  me  and  betray  my  wife  ^ 
that-  you  have  meanly  put  on  the  maflc  of  friend- 
Ihip,  to  conceal  the  blackefl  artifices,  and  that 
if  you  had  come  to  my  houfe  and  boldly  plun- 
der'd  me  of  all  my  fortune — 

Gingham.  He'd  only  have  been  hang'd  ]-~buc 
now  lie  {hall  be  cut  to  atoms. 

Sir  George.  Be  cautious  in  your  language,  Mr. 
Darnley — you  know  my  difpofitJon. 

Darnley.  I  do — ^I  know  you  well :  and  hence- 
forth if  you  dare,  either  by  aftion,  word,  or  look  ^ 
inark  me,  fir — raife  but  a  blulh  in  her  unfuHied 
cheek> 
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cheeic,  1  will  refent  it-^I'U  inflift  a  punifhment, 
great  as  your  arrogance  deferres  1 

Sir  George^  Arrogap'ce  ! '  ~ 

Gingbam.  Ay,    arrogance  !-;-are  you  deaf  1 

Sir  CeoTge.  Sir,  .this  requires  jlO'  n^lanuioo  j 
'  youihalj  hear  froip'tritf.' 

Gingham.  Pooh  i 

D/mdrf,  Delay  not  then^for  I  Jhall  leave  your 
lioulc  this,  mqmcn;^  (Sir  Gepge  *«/.)r-K:qme  Ma- 
ria—to you  and  this  gentleman  I  have  a  dioufand 
apologies  ■  ■       ■'■ 

Ginghip.  Blefs  you !  Tm  amply  ^ud'in  letting 
iny  tohgue  wag-^and  as  to  any  thing  elfe,  allow 
fnebncie  more  tofpeak-  my  mind  to  your  fweet 
couHn,  Clara  !.  comelpt'5  go  to  her— Oh  !  you 
^ett  bred  rufliffi  1 — to  be  nrft  piak'd>  and  then 
^eariy  choak'd  by  ftich  a  »''  —i  on  the  ttholtf, 
.chi>ugh>  ]  never  fought  better  in  all  my  life ! 

lExemt, 
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ACT      V. 

SCENE  1.— /I  Room  in  a  Tavrnt-^DitiHer  uidfr 
Covers — Damley  £feover'd_fitth^  at  the  Taiie^ 
ff^atter  aliendif^i 

■  Darttljy.  Tell  ^feir  George  Gauntlet,  Kir.  Darn- 
-Icy  is  waiting — what's  o'clock?  ._,      ,   ■     ■ 

ff^aitm  S'iXi  fir, 

DarnUjf.  The  time  draws  _near — t  wonder 
.where  my  friend  can  be  ?  put fome  wine  on  t^ 
table  and  leave  me.  . ,        . 

PTaittr.  Sir  George  is  below,  in  clo^  conmr- 
jation  with. V  gentleman,  who  feems  anxious  to 
'fee  you,  fir.       .  . 

,  Darnl^.  His  fecond,  I  fuppofe — tell  him,  I 
'am  h.trt-~~iJVaiter  exit.)  'Sdcath ! — to  what  have 
1  reduc'd  myfelf  f — I  that  had  every  joy  this 
world  can  give— ^a  peaceful  home — a  wife  tfaac 
lov'd,  and  children  that  rcvcr'd  me ! — ^I  to  be  now 
in  a  tavern,  on  the  eve  of  meeting  with  a  pro- 
fefs'd  duellift  P  to  be  about  to  commit  muraer, 
or  elfc  to  live  difhonour'd  and  difgrac'd— Oh, 
Maria !— when  thou  fhalt  hear  thy  hufbaod  is 
no  more,  wile  thou  forgive  me  f— wilt  thou— 
but  my  face  determines  hers,  an^  if  I  fall  Ihe  If 
forever  lolli 

Re-eater  the /P'aiier. 

0^aiter.  The  gentleman  from  SirGeorg^G«iiii* 
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r.  Damley.  Admit  him— now-  tlien'  for  the 
event  I 

En^  GiMGHAM  baftify, 

':  Gh^ham.  I'm  To  fag*d — fo  completely  knock'd 
up  (JetJ  the  dinlier.')  ha,  ha  !  what's  here  ?— the 
vay  thing  to  revive  me. 

Darnlty.  I  hope,, fir,  you  haren't  been  talk- 
ing t»  Sir  George. 

Gti^baOi.  Yes,  but  I  have  though — you  em- 
Aofd  me  as  fecond,  and  if  you're  fliot,  ic  fliall 

in  the  way  I  like  -beft.  {Jtting  down)  Waiter ! 
waiter! 

-'  ffaHtr.  (To  Giagbam,  who  is  going  to  full  off  a 
tvotr  if  ent  of  theses.)  Sir!  fir!— -Sir  Georgv 
<uder'd  that  diOi  hot  to  be  touch'd  till  he  came. 
(-  Ghi^bam.  Did  he?— then  it's  thepick'd  thing 
1  fuppofe,!  fo  I'll  eat  it  all  up  direAly,  (tineovgrt 
it,  m4  ffU  a-  bract  effiftels  laying  '»ii^  powder 
ft»/  ball.)  herfr— it's  ^uite  at  his  fervice,  and  I 
wifti  the  whote  were  in  his  ftomacK  with  all  my 
fo^  1 — (^'■"M?  the  difi>  to-  ibe  waiter,  and  uncover- 
ing  another.)  Ah  I  here's  fomcthlng  that  I  can 
iwallow.  ibegins  eating.)  Well  after  hunting  every 
where  for  Sir  George,  I  found  him  below  ftairs 
aiiafl— "  fo"  {ays  I '*  my  litrlc" Librarian"— al- 
luding to  the'  book-cafe  .you  know—--'*  when  are 
you  and  this  jealous  huJbaod"-— alluding  to  you, 
you  know—"  to  fight  this  foolltK  dueff"  (drinkt 
agia/s  of  wine.)  Clara  I  my  dear  Clara  Ssdley  I 

Darsifj'.  Well,  fir.  V 

Gtttg*«jm.  Says  I  ".  the  faft  is  iSiisj  one  will  be 

kill'd,  the  other  be  hang'd,  and  the  world  get 

yid  of  two  hot-headed  fellows :"  fays  hci  "Will 

'     L  2  .       Darnley 
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Paml^y  nu^t  roc  m  apblc^  ?"  fays  I   "  ht^ 

might  as  well. 

Damlcf   You  did  not  I 

Gingham.  Aii>  but  I  did  though  ^  it's  very  well 
for  faftiionable  hufbands,  to  leave  their  wives 
with  frieildi*  in  hopes  df  getting'  divorces  ind 
damages}  but  what  right,'*  fays  I,  h  has'  a 
country  fquire  to  quit  his  farmj  and  truA  bic 
wife,  with  baronfctsy  -  fbplk, .  snd  I  CDxcombi  &--j 
to  plant  his  own  horns"  fays  I.i  {tkWti.y  <^SiMpi 
cefsto  trade;". 

DamUy.  And  how  did  thifcend,  fir  9  : 

Gingbam.  How  Ir^why  .the  oilier  fccond  r|i« 
tcrfcr'd — faid  Sir  G.eor^  could'nt  fire  at  yooj 
and  advifcd  him  to  apologize— Jhe  hefit«tid-r- 
I  put  my  hand  on  iny  fwordVrcriiindcd  him  of 
my  fine  fertciiigi-r-he  fign'd  iiiis'paper-**-rve  ^ 
ready  fliewn  it  to  Mrs.  Darnley,  and  f»— (liir^) 
Here's  ihp  child  that  has  two  farhera ! 
■  Darnlej.  {ReaMg  tbe  paper.) 'Tis  ampler  final 
T^tisfaflioa — wasn't  myMaria  happy-? 

Gingham,  She  was — but  with  ironieii,  gti«f 
foon  follows  joy,  you  know^ — (he  fays,  yovr  un- 
^le,  whoever  hti  is,  has  oi^er'd  ^ou  to  quit  Sath, 
and  go  abroad-— that  She  i(  to  be  left  behind,  and 
fU  your  fortune  is  exhaufled,  flu  fears  you  muft 
conIen6rr-rm  forry  J'fn  piftch'd  taor--ho¥^ver«-.j 
(tkisks.)  Here's  coofufion  (o  your  ftiiigy  olif 
pncle! 
I)dr»/f)'.ynfecling|perf«cutiiigmta!'r-fepaniie 
tM  from  all  X  love: — I  know  the  motive  for  t^i| 
barbiarous  conduft — he  has  found  a  fbn,'on  whorQ 
be  means  to  lavilh  all  his  favours,  and  while 
jie  rolls  in  luxufy,  I  and  my  &mily  m^  ftarv* 
ttHnay-rrrbut  he  CfHpes,  -^ 

4  f^f^ 
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&iur  Sir  PAin.  Pirpxtoai.. 

.  StrFaui.  Bo  Mr.  EJarnley  i  how  d«re  wro  in- 
trude into  the  houfes  of  grpat  people,  and  thtu 
repeatedly  difgrace  me  ?— rlook'ye,  fir-^I  have 
Blade  up  my  jnind — you  muft  feek  your  fortunft 
»hroad--»riJ  pay  your  expences  to  the  continent) 
^d  le(i:  your  family  IhouJd  be  a  bprthen  to  ffXiAa 
rU-  provide  for  your  wife  at  home. 

Danley.  Oh,  fir !  do  not  part  us  1 

$ir  Pttui.  I  win  ! — I'm  refolv'd  !  {feeing  Qin^ 
k^,^  hah  I — what  do  I  fee  ? — my  boy  I— 'my 
i4ariing ! — how  came  you  here  you  rogue  ? 

Qfi^b9».  Fattier,  yoif  r6  come  io  time— juft  ia 
ttnse  b>  fiailh  the  bottle!  {fiUi^g  '^''»  ' 
hpKptr,  mtd-fttttingit  i»  his  band)  drink  I  drink 
t^el^ioaftl 

Sir  Paul,  Ay,  what  is  it  f 

pimgbam.  "  Confijfion  to  Parnley's"— *— 

Sir  Paul.  Wi^  all  my  hear^-^**  canfuHDn  to 
parnley's" 

Gij^bfM^  *'■  Stingy  old  uncle  I" 

iSjer  Pdtfl.  {spiuingout  tbt  vmtf.)  Stingy  old 
ancle !«— vhy  that's  confufion  to  m^yfelf  you 
dogi      . 

.  Gtngkfm.  Whjit!- -it  it  yo«— well!  hang  me 
if]  didn't  think  it  was  my  father — that  is  my 
Other  father,  the  money-lender — coufin— rela- 
ltoa»*hew  iu<c  you !  (fidking  Damtey-iy  tbeband.') 
-  Sv-  Paui,  .Nonfenfe  !  never  mind  hiui— I've 
brought  you  yOw  commifTion— a  company  in 
a  regiment  fervit^  iiv  Ireland. 

Gingham.  HftVe  you  !  (/*  Sir  Paul.)  -who'd 
Jiave  thought  my  Either  was  your  miferiy  uncle> 
!)?hl  {tvVarn^.) 

Sir 
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Sir  Paul.  It's  three  hundred  a-year,  my  boy  ! 
pfha!  don't  mind  him  I  tell,  you,  {ptlHng  him 
awiP/  from  Darnley.)  I  refervc  ftvery  thing  for 
you — ^I  always  meant  CO  give  all  Icogld  to  xnf 
ion. 

Gingham.  Did  you  ! — Oh  then  it  comes  to  the 
fame  point;  why,  perhaps,  you'll  give  me  two 
hundred  pounds. 
.  Sir  Paul.  Ay,  that  I  will. 

Gingbam.  What!  andthe  commiflion  too!     . 

Sir  Paul.  YcSj  and  the  CoqamiffiOo  too! 
here  they  are  both — and  fonoe;  ten  years  hence, 
I'll  join  the  regiment,  and  fcrvc  under  you  ;  un-^ 
der  my  b,-avc  fon  !       ,    . 

Gingham.  No — under  your  ,  brave  nephew  if 
you  like— I  don't  underftand  the  .  eirerciie,  and 
Darnley  does  !  and  therefore,  as  we're  all  rela-. 
lions — all  in  a  family,  I'll  e'en  give,  him  rfic 
commillion — Nay,  don't  be  fliy  coafia — it  makea 
no  differencfc  father,  does  it  ? 

Sir  Panl,  Death  and  fire !  it  does,  fir,  it  nukes 
all  the  diiFcrence,  and  I  fwear- ■ 

Gingham.  Softly — ydii  can  .  make  me  a  hero 
in  another  way — as  I  was  brought  up  ip  trade, 
pop  me  into  the  train  bands — then  I  can  bo 
kill'd  in  the  artillery  ground  in  one  day,  and  be 
alive  in  the'Hiop  the  next!  fokkepthe(;ommi(non, 
coufin  i  keep  it — {Forcing  it  into  Damley's  hand-^ 
and  here — here's  the  money  to  take  you,  -your 
wife  and  children  to  Ireland — (gruigg  the  iwtM 
notes, — there  !  now  moderate  your  joy,  father ! 
you've  done  a  kind,  generous  a^on  to  be  fure  ; 
but  why  !  why  in  fuch  an  ccftacy  I 

Sir  Paul.  Ecftacy  !  agony  you  puppy  ! 

G  ng&am.  Gently,  gently,  at  the  public  break- 

faft  I    Ihall   found    forth  your  praifes— come, 

couGn 
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couGn— the  bcft  of  the  joke  is,  IVe  another  fa- 
ther i  and  though  be  wont  lend  you  a  Ihilling,  I'll 
nuke  him  fend  you  linen  enough  to  fliirt  your 
Vfaole  regiment. — Farewell,  thou  liberal  man  !^ 
-iook  I-r-Self-gratification  has  brought  tears  of  joy 
into  his  eyes  !  CExit  vnlb  Damky.') 

Sir  Paul.  Tears  of  joy!— if  being  cheated 
•ut  of  my  money,  makes  me  cry  for  pleafure, 
vbat  Ihall  1  do,  if  I  get  it  back  again  ? — was 
there  erer  fuch  a  fellow? — hoitfeVer  the  com- 
miOicHi  is  of  no  ufe  to  Darnleyi— but  then  tb« 
fiwi>{twHlred  pounds — and  the  eaife  with  which  be 
did  it. 

Smter  a  Servast. 

Servint.  "A  letter  from  yeiir  Ward,  Sir  Paul. 
It  itquiKS  an  immediate  anfwer. 
.  Sir  Fsul.  (Reading  it.)  "  Sir,  I  am  now  at 
".the.  Sobiic  Breakfaft,  where  Mifs  Savage  ac- 
"  tuaUy  infiilcd  on  my  coming.  I  have  difcbv^r- 
"  ed  .a  dKp  i^  of  Mr.  Savage's,  and  when  I  telt 
"you,  1  am  in  danger  of  being  run  away  with, 
"widiout-my  confencj  I'm  fure  you  will  fly  to 
"  tkt  relief  of  your— — Affrftionate  Ward, 

Clara  Sedlsv". 
',  ^  Pjnd.  I'll  conrae  dire£tly — (Strvaiit  ms.)-^ 
So — So— they  have  heard  of  her  fpdden  acqut- 
fition  erf*  Ibttumb— of  the  Copper  Mines  bang 
difcovered  on  her  eftate,  and  now  like  true  fava- 
gcj,  tbey  mean  to  paw  the  propcrty-M)ut  I've  a 
*.huft>and  for  her, in  my  eye.  She  has  Armed 
"p.?ffeftion  fiwthis-Iiberal  fon  of  mine,  and  the 
^gcan'c  cake^irfora  man  in  woman's  cloathes.. 
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Fli^  You  knave  ! — if  I  catcb  yott^Jiov  t 
his  be  left  the  uvcre  1 — >Ah !  Sir  Paul  !--pn7 
Sir,  have  you  fcen  any  thing  of  my  fon  i 

Sit  Paul.  I  know  nothing  of  your  fbn,  fiii 

Fbtfi)*  He  haa  been  diftributing  my  (iroperqu^ 
^VtDg  away  my  money.  Sir  PauU 
.  Sir  Paul.  'Gad  I  My  fbn  has  been  doing  me 
the  &me  &vduf. 

ii&^.  Ay,  fir  i  but  my  fell  has  fwindkd  me  out 
of  two  hundred  pounds. 

Sir  Pdul.  That's  the  exa£t  fum  <-^ny  fon  has 
fwindled  me  oucof-^-^  let's  fluke  hands  and  crjr 
for  joy ! 

J^^a.  Well,  well^I  can  aflbrd  it^-Amt,  Sir 
Paul,  there  is  only  one  way  he  can  make  «c 
IVthbuUOfk — you've  he^  of  our  ward's  copper 
miaea,  and  though  you  have  only  known  roe  a^ 
a  private  gentleman,  and  I  you  as  joint  guar- 
diui*^— yet  I  chink  you  will  confentcofaermanying 
the  man  I  propofe. 

Sir  Pctil.  And  pray,  vho  may  the  g«ideman 
be?— HDOt  the  Honourable  Mr.  Savage,  i  hope, 
for  he  has  no  property,  but  my  two  racers^ 

Flx/b.  No-irfiQ— my  Son!— my  rogue  of  a 
Son  I— will  you  agree  f 

Sir  PauL  Why  I  wdbW  with  pleafure  only ■ 

Flufii.  What  Brother  Guardian  \ 

Sir  Paid.  I  mean  to  propofe  my  rogue  of  a  fon. 

Fiujh.  Your  fon  I-— why  how  came  you  by  a 
fbn?—- but  CO  the  point— my  boy,  has  won  her 
heart .  Sir  Paul. 

Sir  Paul.  So  has  mine  too,  Mr.  Flufii. 

Fbtfi, 
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p'luji).  Yours    tool — Sdeath,    Sir  Paul — thb 

racing  has  turned  your  brain. 

Sir  Paul.  Racing  !^— lv*e  done  with  it,  fir— 
I  hate  it — I'm  above  the  turf  now. 

Flujb.  Above  the  turf! — I  wifh  you  were  under 
iti— ^oyoupretend  Ihe  loves  both  ourlbm  ?— two 
men  at  the  fame  time,  fir  ? 

■SirPauL  Tobefure — Ihe's  not  the  firft  wo- 
man that  has  lov'd  twenty  at  the  fame  time,  fir— 
tolas  Jhe  can't  marry  without  our  joint  confcnt, 
■lid  is  how  in  great  diftrefs  at  Lady  Sarah  Sa- 
vage's public  break&ft,  let's  adjourn  there  di- 
reftly. 

FluJb.  With  all  my  heart — I  can  afford  it— . 
PuMick'  brcakfaft !— why  this  is  later  than  ufual— 
(Leoking  at  bis  ffaicb) — Nine  o  clock  at  night  I 

Sir  Paul.  Ah,  thefe  are  late  hours :  but  what 
need  we  care,  Mr.  Flufh  ?— we  that  have  health, 
jouth,  fpirits — do  you  know  there  is  .only  one 
hooft:  in  England  that  aScAs  my  conftitution  i 
Flap.  And  whathoufe  is  that? 
Sir  Paul,  (ifbypershim.)  I  never  was  there 
bbt  twfcc — the  fSrft  time  there  was  a  motion  about 
relieving  poor  infolvent  debtors,  and  the  houfe 
was  fo  empty  I  got  an  ague.  The  next  time, 
fomcbody  mov'd  to  remove  the  hackney  coaches 
from  Bond-Strset,  and  the  benches  were  fo 
cram'd  that  I  was  thrown  into  a  fever !— ^o  hey 

for  the  hreakfaftl^^ Yputh's  the  fcafon  made 

■ferjoyt--  , 

Flt^,  Love  is  then  bur  duty  1  &c. 

( Exeunt  ftn^ing  togethtr.) 
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SCENE  II. — A  garden  at  Mr.  Sofuage's  on  Im^- 
dffwn  hill — a  marquee  at  the  upper  vmgt  in 
which  is  Jeen  a  tMe  full  of  fruits,  wine,  meat, 
tea  urns,  coffee  pot s^  0c.  A.  diji'tmt  view  of 
Bath— moon  rifing. — hmgfiourifb  of  clarinets  I 

Enter  Lady  Sakah  Savage  anda  Servant, 

Ladf  Sfrah.  Call  Mifs  Clara — (Serucmt  enters 
marquee,') — I  have  given  thb  parc^  in  order  to 
fecure  this  young  creature  and  her  fortune,  for 
my  bruiilh  brother  has  fo  leflen'd  our  gold,  thac 
only  her  copper  can  lave  us  from  finking— if  her 
guardians  refiife,  we  are  prcpar'd  fw  bolder 
^hemesi 

E?iter  Clara. 

WeH ;  my  dear  ^rl,  haw  do  you  like  our  break- 
faft  ?— breaktaft  by  moonlight?  isn't  ic  quite 
charming — fo  nouvelle  f 

Clara.  Quite arid  in  addition  to  tea  and 

coffee,  here  are  fowls,  fiiiit,  and  wine,  fo  thac 
you  may  breakfaft,  dine,  drink  tea,  and  fup  all 
in  the  fame  meal— nouvlUe  !— iijrcly  nobody  elfe 
is  fo  Bngular. 

Lady  Sarah.  I  don't  know — I  never  copy — the 
world's  fo  very  ignorant — that  only  ad  unlike 
other  people,  and  you're  pretty  fure  of  being  righr, 
but,  didn't  you  like  the  mufic — the  fining?— 

Clara.  No ;  I  don't  much  like  thefe  fine  nng-^ 
ers— it's  a  long  time  before  you  prevail  on  them 
to  fing,  and  then  when  they  once  begin — faith  \ 
they  never  flop.  I  declare  I  only  faw  one  perfon 
I  liked  amongft  the  party. 

Lady 
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Jts^  Sarah.  And  who  was  th«  ?— <he  dear 
Signer/   . 

CAwtf.  No— <he  dear  creature,  my  guardian's 
ion. 

Lady  Sarah.  What?  that  monfter?>  I  wonder 
vAm  invited  fuch  a  heterogeneous  animal,  and 
you  to  prefer  him — 

Qara.  Even  to  your  brother,  Ma'anv— I  know 
Mr.  Sav^e  defigns  me  his  hand;  but,  if  my 
gjuar^ans  will  ^ree — and  why  they  leave  me 
in  this  fc«ie  of  danger  when  I  wrote  to  Sir 
Paul- 
Lai^  Sarah.  Here  they  are  both — I'll  go  call 
my  brother,  and  by  the  time  I  return,  I  hope 
I  fliaU  call  you  filler— adieu! — Gingham,  in- 
deed !  \Exit. 

Enter  Sir  Paul  sad  FtusH. 

Flujh.  Here  flic  is— Jiere's  the  girl  to  anfwer 
for  herfelf — noW'  be  cool.  Sir  Paul— compofe 
yourfelf,  and  I'll  faitiy  put  the  queftton  to  her. 
Clara,  haven't  you  fix'd  your  afferaons  ? 

Ciara.  To  con&ls  the  truth,  I  have.  Sir. 

Fkjb.  Very  well — IbfUy,  Sir  Paul !  and  now, 
what  is  the  Gentleman's  nanne  ? 

Sir  Paul.  Ay,  what  is  his  name.  Clary  ? 

Clara.  Gingham,  Sir. 

FluJh.  There!  I  told  you  lb— it's  my  Ton! 

Sir  Pad.  Why  there  !  I  told  you  fo— it's  my 
Ion! 

Plujh.  Your  fon! — ^In  the  firft  place  I  don't 
believe  you  have  a  fbn ;  and  in  the  next,  do  you 
pretend  that  this  Gingham r 

Sir  Paul,  Is  my  boy !  my  own  darling  child ! — 
and  I'll  prove  it. 

M  2  Flujb. 
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,  Fhi^.  Well,  wcU,  if  tfiU >  the  cafe.    I'll  nwfce 

you  a  fair  propoCrion,  let's  call  in  both  our  lboe»- 
aod  let  the  one  Ibe  prefers  be  hcf'  lurfband. 

Sir  Paul.  Agreed — and  I'll  bet  you  a  hun- 
dred pounds  (he  chules  mine. 

Flufb,  Done, — I'll  bet  ^u  a  hundred  Ihe  chuftft  ■ 
mine. 

,  Gixgiam.  (iViibin  the  Marqute.)  My  life  1  my 
love !    my  Clara! 
.  Flujb..  ^erc  he  comes  !  {Rubbing  bis  flrtwtf.) 

Sir  Paul.  Here  he  comes  1  M^h^ngbis  HMdf.'^ 

Gingbam.  (fi^tbjn  Marque)  I  cannot  live  a 
moment  from  chee — I-™- 

GinGHAUentersfrmtbe'Marquee,  and, feeing  bis  two 
fathers  together  J  faujes  and  Jiarts. 

Fkjb.  Now,  Clara— Silence,  Sir  Paul !— don't 
you  chufe  him !— him! — ftii-  your  hufbind  ? 

Clara.  1  dp.  Sir.      ... 

Flup.  Huzza !  I've  won  my  bet  \ 

Sir  Pool.  Here  is  a  fethet-  dwi't  know  his  own 
cWH. ,    ■   ■   ■       '■    • 

Gingha/ft.  (Coming  between  them)' KnihcK^^  a 
child  don't  know  his  own  father!  ufk>n  my  foul. 
Gentlemen,  I  cannot  tell  which  of  you  had  the 
honour  of  invencing  me ;  but  here  I  am,  and  if 
you  have  '  more-  property  to  diftributt — -if  cither 
of  you  has  another  two  hundred  pounds^ .  I'll  dif- 
pofe  of  it  (o  neatly,  that  tears  of  joy  fiiall  trickle 
down' yoDr  checks! 

Flup.  (Affer  looking  fame  time  at  Sir.  Paul.) 
Sh-Paul! 

Sir  Paul.  IWr.  Flulh — We  were  jdint  guar- 
dians juft  now  and-^- — - 

F^'  And  now  we're  joint /atbers  it  ftcms.— 
Sir  Paul, 
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■Sir  Pml.  Thift  >.fwift  te  the  VWiffytA^^z 
.  «mrd  •  in  private,  if  fita^6^>  Sir,  (Tity  mut 
the  MfTfutfi.  ■■'-', 

GfHgiOgi.  Lay  yourhcads  tc^etber ;  fertle  it  as 
you  pkafe;  for  while  Oara  ihiiles  on.  me,  I 
care  not  whether  I'm  fen  to  a  haberdaQier,  or 
heir  to  the  grand  Turk. 

■Gat-d.  1  hope  Acy  won't  quarrel— I  fear  Mr, 
■Flufli  wiltinfift 

Gingham.  He  infiA !-— Uefi  you,  he'd  fell  me 
:  for  -hSf  a  icrown. 

Re-enter  Flush  am/ Sir  Paul. 

'^K^  P/imj^  He's  fiunel  he's  mmel  the^ther 
luiows  his  t)wn  child  ac  lafl.-~I  never  fiiTpefEed 
Flulh  was  clerk  to  a  Lottexy  Officei  and  confe- 
quendy.littjle  dbought  heLWtwthe  trodeiinan  who 
married  ley  Keliy-^— 'gad.l  J  always  tpok  hon 
for  a  gentleman.     ,         :  m 

Chghim.  Didy^uF-— that.wasvnygoodjtatur'd 
of  you— — *and  fo-ygtr  m»e  nw  up»  Mr,  .FluBb^ 

Flu^}.  Yes,   T    can  afford  it. — the  Tunbridgc 

ftory  is  petfe£t^.expla)n'A  and  I  have  done  with 

you,  you  rogue — Your  wife  duhcr  here  has  pro- 

.  c^s'd-fo  rdlore  my  papers,  fo  noif  yOu  may  fpeak 

.  truth  till  you're  black  in  the  face. 

Gii^htm.  May  H-^then  I  won't;  left  other 
face«  (hould  be  of  the  lame  complexion-^but, 
gentlemen,  fince  you've  found  out  who  I  bebog 
to,  wit]  you  infium  me  who  this  lady  is  to  be- 
long to? 

aat§.  Ay,  Mr.  Fluft—I'm  fure  I  Ihatl  have 
your  coofent'— youare  a  monied  man  and. h»re 
lived  with  people  f£  rank. 

1  Flub. 
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Flufi.  Tour  pardon,  ma'am,  if  I  had  lived  with 
prapleofr3nk,I'had hot  been  amonied  man— the 
raft  is,  I  touch  cafh  wherever  I  can,  and'  Sir 
Btul  has  brib'd  me  fo  handfbmely,  that  I  have 
fidd  my  confcnt-j-I  have  fold  my  ward ^s  ■well 
as  my  Ibn,  and  for  this  plain  reafon-^f  can 
a6brd  ic.  ' 

■  Sir  Paul  Clary,  takehis hand, my  Girl.  (Ghi- 
ing  her  to  Gingham.')  The  dog  has  an  odd  way 
of  fpeaking  his  mind,  but  inftead  of  checking 
him,  encourage  him ;  many  a  man  only  'wanes 
to  be  told  of  his  errors  to  correft  them,  and 
that  is  my  cafe — ■ 

Gingham.  Yoiir  cafcj^Sir  ? 

■  Sir  P-aul.  Tes,  my  boy— =-fmce  yo«  talked  of 
felf-gratification  -bringing  tears  of  pleafure  into 

-  my  eyes,  I  reftdv'd  to  try  the  experimeht'^I 
<  :d«;tormin'd  to  retrench-my  expences,  to  fell  my 
liteunds,:  difpofe  of  my  $i]d,,and  fee  if  I  could 

not  lay  out  my  money  on  rational  and  folid 
''p)ealures;   in  beftowihg  -happinefs  on-  two   as- 

intwcent  and  injur'd  creattires  as  ever  ended! 

Etasr  Mr.  mi  Mrs.  Darnlry.; 

Sir  Paul. ,  Niece,   your   hand— Darnley    ftw- 
give  what's  paft,  and  hencefordi  if  I  don't  prove 
a  friend  to  you,  tell  that  fon  of  mine  to  fpeak 
.  his  mind  to  me — tell  him  to  take  another  two 
hundred  pounds  out   of  my  pocket;  nay,  dif- 
perfe  my  whole    property^— any    thing,    fo  you 
don't  drink  "  Confbfion  to  a  ftingy  old  unclel" 
JMrj.  Darnley.    Sir,   we   owe    every  thing  to 
.  your  fon— he   has  been    our  pilot   through  the 
ftorms  of  falbion,  and  if  he  now  fecures  to  us  in- 
dependence and  our  cottage— 

Sir  Paul, 
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Sir  Paul.  Independence  and  a  cottage!  Slife! 
you  Ihall  have  affluence  and  a  ^m  as  large  as 
SaliJbury  Plain— I'H  come  and  fee  you  every 
iummer !  ay  1  for  Hxty  years  to  come !— odsheart  I 
they  &y  I'm  like  an  old  Volcano  burnt  out  1  buc 
it's  a  miflake— I'm  like  an  Egyptian  lamp  thac 
flames  for  ever ! — A'nt  I,  my  boy  ? 

Gingham..  Muft  I  Ipeak  truth,  father  ?— mum  I 

Dignity.  (To  Sir  Paul.)  You  have  made  me 
the  hap[Mc{l  of  men.  Sir  Paul ;  but  you  muft 
cxcufe  me  when  I  fay,  that  your  fon  has  the 
iirft  and  greatdt  claim— 

Gingham.  Nay,  Coufin ;  if  you  knew  me  half 
as  well  as  I  know  myfelf,  you  would  find  I  have 
as  many  faults  as  any  of  you. — But  come,  let's 
adjourn  from  this  vulgar  fafhionable  fcene, 
and  while  they  drink  one  toaft,  we'll  give 
another— 

— May  manners  mafculine  no  more  de&ee 
The  charms  that  conftitute  each  female  grace. 
To  man,  be  bold  and  daring  fchemes  confin'd. 
Woman  forfofier  paOions  was  defign'd. 
And  by  meek  virtue — to  fubdue  mankind ! 

[Exeunt.l 


FINIS. 


,  Ilia,  .y  Google 


;;i.  Google 


CHEAP     LIVING; 


Comedy, 


IN  FIVE  ACTS, 


AS   IT    IS   FERFOKMED    i 


THE  THEATRE-ROYAL,  DRDRY-LANE. 


SECOND.  EDITION. 


PY    FREDERICK    REYNOLDS. 


LONDON: 

TAINTED    PoR    e.   G.    AND    J.    JlOBINSoN, 
PATER-NOBTEX-BOW. 


h ' ...  .CooqIc 


)j,,,.,,.C,oo<^lc 


CHEAP     LIVING: 


COMEDY. 


[  Price  Two  Shiilings.  ] 


,I,Z^,,;G00'^|C 


c^yGoo'^le 


..y  Google 


DRAMATIS    PERSONS 


Old  WOODLAND 

Yooog  WOODLAND 

SCATTER 

SPUNGE 

FARMER  COI^ 

WILLIAM 

Sir  EDWARD  BLOOMLZ 


Mr.  SUETT. 
Mr.  C.  KEMBLE. 
Mr.  PALMER, 
Mr,  BANNISTER. 
Mr,  DOfTTON. 
Mr.  TRUEMA^. 
Mrs.  JORDAN. 


Mrs.  SCATTER 

STELLA 

ELINOR  BLOOMLY 


Mi/i  POPE. 
Mi/s  STEITART. 
Mifi  De  CAMP, 


SCENE^-A  SEA-PORT  TOWK,  AND  THE  COUKTKT 
AKOUMD  IT. 


„,ze..;C,00<^li: 


PROLOGUE. 

miiien  hj  JOHN  TATLORt  Eff. 
SPOKEN  by  Ma.  C.  KEMBLE. 

From  the  Stagrrite  fam'd,  as  a  critic  prpfoand. 
To  the  carpers  who  now  in  out  iiland  abound, 
It  has  (liji  been  allow'd  that  to  write  a  good  phf* 
Is  a  taflc  fomcwhat  hard,  whether  folcmn  or  gay. 
Such  indeed  was  the  cafe  when  the  world  was  but  yonn^ 
And  from  Nature's  rough  hand  bold  originals  fprung } 
'Ere  the  pohOi  of  manners  iiad  kvell'd  each  clafs, 
And  itrong  featur'd  charadlers  mark'd  the  whole  mala. 
Yet  a  dramatid  then,  from  examples  fo  rife, 
Need  but  jull  look  abroad  and  take  copies  from  life. 
But  mankind,  lince  thofi;  days,  have  been  fketch'd  o'er 

And  the  Stage  can  but  give  what  it  gave  you  before. 
Nay,  one  mighty  genius,  with  wonderful  art 
Pervaded  our  nature,  and  ranfack'd  the  heart ; 
Hence  the  works  from  his  hand  are  fo  vivid  and  true. 
That  Time  can  but  merely  retouch  what  he  drew. 
After  fuch  a  defcription,  if  Shakfpearc  we  name* 
^Tis  but  faying  what  time  fliall  for  ever  proclaim. 
And  fmce  then  the  Stage  has  exhaulted  our  race,  '\ 

And  has  flicwn  each  degree  thro'  the  marvdloiis  fpacc  f 
'Twixt  the  (age  and  the  fop,  and  the  good  and  the  T 
bafe,  ) 

A  dramattft  now  can  but  hold  tip  his  glafs, 
,  And  limply  exhibit  the  times  as  they  pafs  i 
Content  to  pick  up,  as  he  faunters  along, 
Some  anomalous  beings,  that  Itart  from  the  throng  j 
And  fuch,  we  prefume,  to  bring  forward  to-night : 
But  our  Bard  aims  at  no  individ  ual  in  fpite  ; 
He  draws  from  the  fpecics,  and  thinks  he  may  fayy 
You  may  End  of  fuch  beings  a  tribe  every  day. 

To 
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To  pre»ent  dirappointment,  but  not  to  foredaify 
To  one  little  hint  your  attention  we  call ; 
Ft*r  this  'tis  but  right  we  fliould  tell  of  his  plan — 
You  mujt  faDcy  a  female  is  really  a  man  ;  . 
Not  merely  conceal'd  in  the  manly  array, 
But  a  man,  buna-fide,  throughout  the  whole  play  } 
This  we  own,  as  it  elfc  might  your  feelings  perplex. 
Since  (lie  charms  you  fo  much  in  her  own  proper  fei^ 
And  now  of  this  dread— but  this  merciful  court, 
A  Bard,  full  of  terrors,  once  more  begs  fupport  — 
Ah  !  kindly  adopt  the  new  brat  of  his  brain, 
You  liare  o&en  endut'd  himi — endure  hiCa  again. 
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COMEDY. 

ACT       I; 

M  Apartmatt  in  old  Woodlands  Houfe. 

S>CATTER  and  Mrs.  Scatter  difcovered fitting 
at  a  Table. 

Scatter,   [ff^niinp] 

X  HREE  times  fire  is  fifteen  —  fifteen  and 
tiwenty  two  is  forty— no — -thirty  and  carry  five— 
aad  —  piha !  —  I  can't  nor  1  wo'n't  endure  it  -r* 
m  man  of  my  fafhion  turn  fieward,  clerk,  aC' 
comptant  ! 

Mrs.  Scat.  [Mending  linen.']  And  a  woman 
of  ray  faftiion  turn  houfelceeper,  dairy-maid, 
ftocking-mender  I  —  ah  !  I'm  much  obliged  to 
you,  Mr.  Scatter,  for  reducing  me  to  this  humi- 
iiatiog  £tuation.  . 

Scat.  I  reduced  you?  — 'twas  your  own 
5inprud«nce  that  ruined  us — your  love  of  play 
——your  infatiable  palHon  for  caflino,  hazard, 
fwo— that  drove  us  from  London. 

B  Mrs 
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Mrs.  Scat.  How  dare .  you  fay  fo,  Sir^.— 
when  you  know  your  fortune  was  never  injured 
by  my  gaming  ? 

Scat.  Wasn't  it?  — wliy,  did  n't  you  lofc 
thoufands  night  after  night  ? 

Mrs.  Scat.  Yes:  but  did  1  pay  them?-— 
was  n't  I  fo  careful  of  my  hufband's  money,  that 
I  did  n't  pay  even  for  the  cards  on  which  I  loft 
it? — No,  Sir  —  'twas  your  extravagance  that 
undid  us— your  buying  horfes,  carriages,  and. 
houfes.  —  Oh  !  if  you  had  been  oecononjical  — 
if  you  had  copied  my  example  !    - 

Scat.  Well!  I  did  copy  your  example  — 
I  never  paid  for  them  :  and  if  you  talk  orbeing 
oeconomical,  what  married  couple  ever  lived 
cheaper  than  we  have  done  ?  ■ — The  faft  is,  we 
never  had  a  fhilling :  and  though  each  married 
the  other  in  hopes  of  making  a  fortime,  yoy 
know,  when  we  came  to  the  church,  we  had  n't 
calh  enough  to  pay  the  parfon's  fees. 

Mrs.  Scat.  I  do.  Sir:  and  what  (ignifies 
wrangling  ?  —  if  you  will  but  mind  your'  ac- 
coiUnls,  and  adapt  yourfelf  to  my  uncle's  paftoral 
plan  of  life  —  come  —  come  —  proceed,  as  wfc 
have  begun  —  continue  to  make  him  believe 
we  hate  London,  love  retirement,  and  are  a  moft 
fond,  affeftionate,  domeftic  couple. 

Scat.  Ah  !  that's  hard  work,  Kitty,   . 

Mrs.  Scat.  It  is  indeed  !  —  and  then  to  turn 
fliepherdefs,  as  he  calls  me — 

Scat.  Ay!  to  rife  at  five  — dine  at  three 
^—  go  to  bed  at  ten  —  wake  at  four,  and  not 
fleep  a  wink  for  the  infernal  chirruping  of  th<? 
cocks  and  hen*  !  and  ali  for  what  ?  —  for  the 
chance  of  his  fortune  after  his  death !  —  I  .teH 
you  what— if  he  don't  die  fooo,  I  certainly  ihaU. 
Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Scat.  Nay  — nay — our  hopes  don't 
all  depend  on  his  death. — The  bank  — think 
of  his  bank  in  the  neighbouring  fea-poit  town 
—if  we  can  wheedle  him  out  of  a  fliare  In 
that . 

Scat.  Impoffible!  —  he  defigns  it  for  his  fon 
—or  elfe,  that 's  the  very  thing  — a  bank,  and  I 
partner  in  it !  —  'sUfe  !  hovr  I  would  difcount— 

Mrs.  Scat.  Difcount ! 
'  Scat,  Ay  —  my  own  notes  —  nobody's  elfe. 

Mrs.  Scat.  Well!  well  I  — only  bide  your 
cloven  foot  a  little  longer  —  don't  let  him  know 
we  left  London  for  debt ;  and  my  life  on't,  the 
bank  and  the  eftate  will  both  be  ours  — his 
fon  has  behaved  ill  abroad :  and  if  he  difmherits 
him — ' 

Scat.  You  .are  his  heirefs ;  and  then,  we'll 
once  more  revel  in  the  joys  of  London  —ah ! 
how  I  do  figh  for  St.  James's-ftreet ! 
-  Mrs.  Scat.  And  1  for  Bond-ftreet ! 

Scat.  I  for  hazard  ! 

Mrs.  Scat.  And  I  for  faro— oh,,  my  dear 
dear  hulband  ! — you've  fet  me  on  the  rack ;  apd, 
though  there  are  no  cards  in  the  houfe,  can't  we 
invent  fome  game  ?  —  ftop  —  here's  my  uncle  I 
we've  another  gama  to  play  now  —  remember 
we  're  a  loving  man  and  wife. 

Scat.  I  will  —  we're  a  loving  man  and  wife. 
{Both  Jilting  down.] 

Enter  Old  Woodland. 

■VVoop.  There  they  fit  — fond  happy  pair ! — • 
Good  Hjqrning  to  you  both  —  well!  — not  tired 
of  the  country  yet ! 

Mr.s.  Scat., No,  Sir — here  we  enjoy  health 
Bs  and 
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and  content  —  but  in  London  —  oil !  I  was 
never  free  from  the"  heart-ache.  {JVerking.'] 

Scat.  Nor  I  from  "the  head-ache  —  Carry 
over  —  32-12-5.    [Writing.'l 

Wood.  Poor  fouls!  —  But  have  you  left  no 
friends  you  wifti  to  fee  ?  — I  dare  fay,  now,  Mr. 
Scatter  was  much  fought  after  in  London. 

Scat.  Sought  after!  yes  — I  was.  Sir  j  but 
then  it  was  by  people  I  wiftied  to  get  rid.of— 
by  rude  —  unpolilhed  ~ fum  total  82-4*6. 

Wood.  Rude!  —  ah,  there's  modem  man- 
ners for  you — that's  the  reafon  I  hate  London— 
never  go  near  it,  or  fee  any  body  that  coines 
from  it — Ha!  ha!-— it's  very  droll— but  I 
know  fo  little  of  what's  going  forward  in  the 
metropolis,  ihat  you  and  my  niece  might  have 
quarrelled  all  day>  and  gambled  all  night,  and  1 
been  ne'er  the  wifer  — you  might  indeed— ha! 
ha ! 

Mrs.  Scat.  Ha!  ha!  — that's  very  good— 
I  and  rny  dear  huiband  quarrel  and  game ! 

Wood.  Not  that'l  fuppofe  fuch  a  thing  ;  no ! 
I  believe  you're  a  pattern  of  all  that's  correfl 
and  regular — but  I've  no  correfpondents  —  I 
fee  no  company,  and,  don't  even  take  in  a  newi- 
paper.  —  Gome- — egad!,  now  you're  come 
down,  1  think,  I  mdft  humour  you  there— I 
muft  take  in  a  newfpaper. 

Mrs.ScAT.  Do;  I  fliouldlikc.it  of  all  things.- 

Scat.  So  Ihould  1 — I'm  very  fond  of  reading 
the  law  reports  and  the  debates. 

Wood.  Are  you?— -then  curfe  me,  if  I 
wonder  at  your  having  the  head-ache ' —  I  never 
read  either,'  but  it  brings  on  a  giddinefs  di- 
rectly. 

Enter 
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Entfr  a  Servant. 

Servant.  Sir— Sir— my youngmafterisjutt 
arrived  from  France. 
.  Woon.  My  fon  i 

Siitv.  Yes,  Sir—  he  is  now  at  the  park  gate. 

Woos.  Then  let  him  flay  there  — tell  tiim  I 
fay  fo — we'll  have  no  modem  manners  here— - 
ftop— I'll  tell  him  myfelf. 

Mrs.  Scat.  What's  the  matter,  unck  ?  —  how 
has  your  fon  (tended  you  ? 

Wooi>.  Read  that  letter — that's  all;  read 
t^  letter  -^  I  fend  him  to  Marfeilles  to  vifit  his 
uncle,  aed  fee  how  he  pafies  his  time !  read. 

Mrs.  Scatter  \refidmg  the  letter.'] 

"  Dear  Brother, 

"  Since  my  laft,  your  fon  has  been  ab- 
"-fcnt  from  my  houfe  a  fortnight;  and  after 
"  fearching  in  vain  for  him  ajl  over  Marfeilles, 
"  I  at  laft  found  'him  living  at  a  fmall  inn  in 
■  the  neighbouring  foreft,-  with  an  Englifli  girl, 

*  whom  he  had  betrayed  under  a  promife  of 

*  marriage.  —  I  foon  feparated  them:  but  he 
**  fecretly  returned .  to,  the  inn ;  and  finding  her 

■  "  gone,  he  has  purfued  her  to  England — this  is 
"  his  hiftory — —" 

*  Old  Woo©.  Ay,  there  —  there  —  after  the 
pains  I  have  taken  with  him,  to  have  him  turn 
Out  the  character  I  of  all  othftrs  deteft —  a  maa 
of  intrigue  —  a  man  of  fafhion  ■— 

Mrs.  Scat.  Nay,  this  is  nothing  new — your 

fon  was  always  of  a  gallant  difpofition;  and' 

when  he  vifited  us  in  London,  we  were  aftually 

3  obliged 
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obliged  to  lock  up  our  ward  Stella,  to  prevent 
his  carrying  her  off. 

.  Scatter.  Tis  very  true.  Sir:  and  I  fhould 
be  forry  to  prejudice  you  more  againft  him  > 
but  had  you  feen  the  defig:ning  glances -he  threw 
at  my.wife<T-i. 

Old  Wood.  What!  -«•  would  the  fcoundrel 
have  marred  your  domeftic  happinefs  ? 

Scat.  I'm  not  apt  to  be  jealous -*-fiir  from 
it.  Sir  —  if  your  fon  had  taken  my  wife  to  a 
foreft,  I  fliou'dn't  have  felt  one  Jealous  pang  -^ 
fliould  I,  my  life  i 

Mrs.  Scat.   No  -r-  that  you  wou'd'n^  my 
'  foul;— but  when  a  couple  is  fo  happy—  , 

Wood,  It  ought  to  be  death  to  bim  that  parts 
them !  —  Oh  the  reprobate !  why,  here's  a  pretty 
fellow  to  manage  a  bank  — . 

Scat.  What  did  you  fay.  Sir  ?  ■•—  inanage  your 
bank  1 

Wood.  Yes :— =1  mpant  to  njake  him  a  part* 
ner.  ■       ' 

Scat.  Oh,  my  dear  Sir,  that  will  never  dp!  — 
your  intereft  will  be  exhaufted  in  the  purlieu* 
of  Covent  Garden,  and  your  principal  in  the  ' 
Court  of  King's  Bench,  and  Dolors'  Commons : 
—however,  don't  judge  too  haftily.  Sir-:- hear 
what  he  has  to  fay. 

Wood.  I  will :  I'll  go  direftly,  and  my  niece 
fliall  accompany  me — come :  — rOh  !  Mr-  Scatter, 
as  you're  my  new  fteward,  you  know,  I've  a  lit- 
tle bufinefs  for  you  to  tranfaft  forty  miles  off  :r— 
Ah !  1  fee  you're  angry,  niece  ■ —  I  fee  you  can't 
bear  being  feparated  two  whole,  days  from  the 
darling  objeft  of  your  affeflion. 

Mrs.  Scat.  Oh  Sir!  —  I'm  ever  ready  to  fa- 
crifice  my  own  happinefs,  to  promote  yours. 

Wood. 
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Wood.  Kind,  difinterefted  creature!  — well 
^- 'tis  about  purchaling  an  eflate,  Mr.  Scatter; 
and  if  you'll  come  to  my  fiudy  in  half  an  hour, 
I'll  give  you  fuUinftruSions  and  plenty  — plentjr 
of  depofit  money— . 

Scat.  Will  you.  Sir?— Oh!  thefe  will  b« 
rare  holidays' — farewell,  Kitty. 

Wood.  Farewell,  Kitty! -~[«(ff»jf*ffl!^]  What! 
is  that  all  —  when  you're  going  to  part  for  two 
long  days  ?  —  come,  come,  don't  let  me  to  fpoil 
fport  — falute  her, 

Mrs.  Scat.  Sir,  we  never  do,  upon  my  honour. 

Scat.  Never,  upon  my  foul,  Sir;— 'sdeath! 
«— I  havVt .  ktfs'd  her  unce  the  honey-moon. 
{aftdc.-] 

Wood,  Plha !  —  don't  I  know  you  are  pant- 
ing to  embrace  each  other?  —come —  [M-.  and 
Afrj.  Scatter  kifs  eack  others  and  turn  away  m  dtf- 
ZHft.'\  —  There — there 's  connubial  happinefs  ! 
Oh!  I  wilh -my  reprobate  fon  had  feen  tnis;— 
who,  who  would  be  a  rake,  when  fuch  are  th« 
joys  of  matrimonial  love  ?     [^Exeunt.'] 

Scene  a  Farm,  Houfe,  and  view  of  thefea. 

Enter  Stella, 

Stel.  So — while  my  guardian  and  his  wife 
are  engaged  in  theirnew  occupations  offteward 
and  houfekeeper,  I've  ftole  forth  to  vifit  my 
dear  Elinor.- 1  wonder  what  can  induce  a  girl 
of  her  rank  and  fortune  to  live  in  this  fequcftered 
fpotj.  but  whenever  I  touch  on  the  fubjefl,  I  fee  , 
it  agitates  her,  and  therefore  I'll  diftrefs  her  no 
ajore :  —  ha ! — fomebody's  coming  —  I'll  enter 
the-houfe,and,  in  partaking  her  fociety,  enjoy  the 
only 
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ouly  ^tificatioh  I  now  know.    {Ex^iKotAi 
Farm  ita^e.'] 

Eiti^rlAx.  ScATTEK>  endEttvot.  BtooHtT. 

Scat.  I  tell  you  you're  the  very  thing->-rm 

going  a  dull  journey,  and  want  an  agreeable 

conipa&ion   in  a  poil-chaife — come   now-*— I'll 

bring  ^qml  Ikfe  back,  and  w^'ll  have  fucb  a  lov 

,    ing  excurfion— — 

Elinor.  This  from  a  ftranger  I  —  leave  me,  I 
iii£ifi,  Sir. 

Scat.  You're  wrong — 'upon  my  foul,  you're 
wrong:  for  I  give  you  fair  notice— I  never 
failed  with  a  woman  m  my  life ;  and  in  this  re- 
tired fpot,  where  we  both  want  faetety —    ■ 

Elihok.  1  want  no  fociety — I  amdepoideat 
<m  myfelf*  and  feel  more  happinefs  in  a  quiet 
communion  with  my  own  heart,  than  in  the 
Jioify  intercourfe  of  mankind.— I  dare  to  li^e 
alone. 

Scat.  Dare  to  live  alone  ! — 'gad!  that's  bold, 
work ;  for  though  I'm  very  fond  of  myfelf,'  i 
can't  flaj  a  moment  by  myfelf— 

Elinoh.  No,  Sir — ^becaufe  you  have  per* 
haps  coramitted  aftions-  you  eennot  bear  to  re-  ■ . 
fteft  on;  and  therefore  you  fly  to  diffipation  — 
game,  drink,  and  infult  unjM^tefted  W0H»enj  <in)y 
to  keep  yourfelf  from  yourfelf— Go  on.  Sir; 
and  tolols  of  peace,  iadd  lofs  of  heath,  andoc 
lafi,  lofs  of  fenfe  and  honour. 

Scat.  Lofs  of  fenfe  I 

EtiKOR.  Ay:  how  oft  is  madneft  the  refutt 

of  vice  f — I  have  myfelf  committed  ercow  otvar 

to  be  obliterated  ;  but  I  fought  not  TeK«f  by 

heapingcrime  on  criiiie—'Do----I  havteombafea 

mi»- 
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iliififc^uiie  by  penitence,  refigoation,  and  digni- 
fied retirement. — Farewell,  Sir,  and  copy  my 
example.     [Exit  into  Farm  Hou/e.] 

Scat.  Well  faid  morality — well  faid  Jofeph  I 
—  Ay  :  I  fee  through  all  this  —  this  is  fome  girl 
who  has  pafTed  a  month  or  two  at  the  neighbourr 
iiig  watering  place,  where  by  reading  novels  all 
the  morning,  and  rattUi>g  the  dice-box  all  the 
evening,  her  mind  has  been  fo  completely  de- 
bauched, that  the  firft  man  that  attacked  her,  ■ 
found  the  bufinefs  ready  done  to  his  hands  — 
oh !  ten  marching  regiments  wo 'n't  corrupt  fa 
many  women  in  twenty  years,  as  one  watering 
place  will  in  one   fummer  — however  flie  has 

confeffed  her  guilt,  and  therefore [jis  it 

is  entering  the  houfe^  Farther  Cole  meets  iiW.J 

Farm.  Well:  who  beeft  thou?— and  what 
do'ft  thee  want  ? 

Scat.  Want !  — ^  I  want  that  pretty  girl  — 

Farm.  Rot'un— I  thought  fo— like  the  reft 
of  the  young' fquires  hereabgut !  —  ^1  hunting 
fiiter  my  new  kideer. . 

Scat.  Your  lodger !  , 

Fabm.  Yees:  — flie  landed  here  from  France 
-»faer  father  died  at  Montpelier,  and  fo  flio 
lodges  at  my  hou&,  till  her  brother  do  come  to 
fetch  her  home.  >    , 

Scat,  Her  brother  fetch  her !  — and  pray 
"who  the  devil 's  he  ? 

Tarm.  Why,  I  think  flie  do  call  him  Sir  Ed? 
ward  Bloomly.  , 

Scat.  Sir  Edward!  —  a  baronet's  lifter!  — 
ha!  hal— well  faid  Jofeph  again  !-tI  kpfiTy 
the  young  profligate  — 

Fakm.    Do  ye?  — well,! —it  do  puzzle  me 

bonr  bis  fiQer  fbould  travel,  alone  from  foreigii 

C  parts: 
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parts :  but  (he  fays  her  fervant  died  on  the 
road — and  then  Ihe  pays  me  my  rent — thafs  all 
I  care  about  —  fhc  pays  me  my  money. 
,  Scat.  She  pays! — pooh! — Sir  Edward  pays. 
Don't  you  fee  Ihe's  inkeeping?  and  therefore  as* 
I  Want  a  companion  in  a  poll-chaife,  I'U  go  and 
convince  her 

Farm.  [Jiepplng  htm.']  Softly-'before  you  paf§ 
the  gate,  wo'n  t  you  pay  the  toll-gatherer  ? , 

Scat.  Hah! — what  do  you  mean? 

Farm.  Mean !  —  that  I  do  live  within  two 
miles  of  a  fea-baihing  town;  and  when  a  Lon- 
doner do  come  amongft  us,  we  make  it  a  rul^ 
that  he  flia'n't  walk,  talk,  or  breathe,  without 
paying  handfomely  for  it. 

ScAt;  Indeed !.— that's  very  kind  of  you. 
■  Farm."  We  mean  it  fo-^We  mean  it  kind; 
for  we  do  know  you  bring  a  certain  funi  to  lay 
oufin  jaunting  and  idlenefsj  and  the  fooner 
that's  got  rid  of,  the  fooner.  you  go  home  te 
your  families  "and  bufm'efs.  ; 

Scat.  True:  and  the.fodner  I  difpofe  of  .the 
depoQt  money,  ih£  foonfir  ]  fliall  returp  tq  my 
wife  and  the  fquire.«-.So — here — and  now  for 
the  baronet's  fifter. 

'  Farm.  Hauld — haold — -there  be  company 
with  her  now  i  but  if  you  come  in  the  evening; 
(he'll  be  alone. —  ^     ■    ''   . 

Scat.  Right— -.and  I'.ve  no  carriage  ready— 
fo  I'll  go  to  the  town  —  get  my  dinner,  and  re- 
turn io  twQ  hours  -r-  hah ; — who  comes  here  ? 

Coachman.  [w/Mci*/.]  Oor  fare,  maficr^-wf 
will  have  bur  fare. 

Spunge  \2vitkot1t.']  .There — c^n  you  change  a. 
hundred  pound  note,  you  fcoundrels?      , 

Farm,  [a^de]  Change  a  hundred  pound  note! 
wrwhy,  it  can't  be— yecs,  itis!  — [/wiatf  owj— » 

the 


A    CpM  EDY.  II 

tlicTwy  feUo^w  who  laft  fammer  introduced  him- 
fclf  to  me  and  my  wife ;  and  though  we  laboured 
night  and  day  to  get  him  out  of.  our  houfe,  iced ' 
be  did  break  fall,  dine>  and  fup  wi'  us  for  a  whole 
month  together. 

.  Spukge  [wiiieutJ]  Natural  enough— DO 
change?  —  I  owe  it.you — rl  owe  it  you. 

Farm.  There — he  owes  it  them — he  can't 
pay  the  fare  of  his  ftage  coach,  and  is  coming  to 
borrow  of  me— how  thall  I  fluike  therafcaloff? 
—I  have  it  — I'll  fix  him  on  the  Londoner— 
[iiiffi^f]— »Sir-*-do'ft  know  this  gentleman  ? 

Scat*  Not  I— he  feems  a  ftrange  creaturp— 
who  is  he  ? 

Farm.  His  name  be  Spunge'— he  be  fon  of 
one  of  your  London  tradesfolk,  and  is.  fo  good 
tempered —*  tells  fuch  ftories,  and  fines  fuch 
fongs,  that  he  be  welcome  every  where!  Then 
he*ll  Ihew  thee  how  to  live  cheap ! 

Scat.    Will  he?. —  that's  the  very  thing  I 
want.toknow  —  I'll  talk  tohim. 
.  Fakm.  Doey  —  tjoey — ha!  ha !  IVe  got  rid 
of  him — ha  1  ha !— FII  mark  the  end  on't — ^I'U 
fee  one  cockney  uiake  a  fool  of  the  other — [gth 

Enter  SevTHOi/oUoiffed  by  two  Coachmtn. 

Pirfi  CoACHM.  Come,  come:  the  twelve fhil- 
liags !  or  clfe  —  [hying  hold  of  him.  ] 

SfiTNGE.  If  you  can't  change  a  hundred 
pound  note,  I  owe  it  you— I  owe  it  you— [yir« 
Sctuter] — Oh,  thisia  lucky-— this  gentleman, -per- 
haps—will  you  be  fo  kind,  Sir?— caft  a  hundred 
pounds.  Sir  ? 

Scat,  I  really  hav'n't  fo  much  caQi  about  me» 
9r  eiie - 

C  3  SptTHGE. 


S?trKGE.  Ab  you  fay— not  ft>  miicfc  gol^— 
tut  plenty  of  filTcr-^fo  be  good  enough -*-juIl 
give  thele  men  twelve  niiUings  —  thank  "ye,  Sir 
-^under  infinite  obligations— fiere>  rafcal^— take 
your  mpney  from  this  gentleman— take  it,  I  fay, 
— {Scatter,  after  fome  h^tation,  pt^s  A.}— There— 
begone  \~^YCoackmen  «?«»/}— eternally  obliged—* 
for  ever  Indebted — never  re-pay  you— but  your 
pame — favour  me  with  your  name  —  to  whom 
am  1  debtor?  — [Mj^/jif  out  a pocket-hok.] 

"Scat.  My  name  is  Scatter  —  Riehard  Scat- 
ter, Sir:  but  never  think  of  it  —  I  don't  mind  a 
guinea  or  two— -particulafly  when  they're  not 
my  own..      . 

Spuhge:  "Richard  Scatter"— [■writi>^ if thmn} 
•*^  debtor  twelve  fliUUngs  —  pflial  'can't  remem- 
ber fiiver^give  me  nine  fliillines  — that  will 
inake  it  a  gurnea — 'then  neither  of  us  will  forget 
U — [/akes  the  ffioney]~—ani  your  houife— where'* 
jour  houfe,  Dick  i 
.   Scat.  I  have  i)o  houfe -^Tm  on  a  viflt. 

SpwVge.    a  vifit  !-;^-Oh1— ^a  faving  fcheme— 
natural  enough— that's  right,  Dick— live  on  your 
friends.  —Well  —  what  are  their  names  ? 
*■  "Scat.  Why,  if  you  muft  know,  I'm  on  a  vifh 
at  Woodland  Grove.  ,  - 

.  Spunge.  Woodland  Grove !— know  it  well- 
be  with  you  m  an  hour.— -What  time  Aa  you 
^ine?    . 

■  Scat.  Dine !— ^jh,  you  muft  exeufe  me  tliere 
■^—  Mr,'  Woodland  is  a  man  who  fee*  no  com* 
pany.   ,  "     ' 

*  SpDNQ-r-  Don't  diftreft  yourfcM" — dtfn't  fct 
him  put  hirafelf  out  of  the  way  on'  my  account 
fc-ptaineft  eater  in  the  world  —  mutton,  beef. 
Teal,  all.  the  fame  tome— only  ratherparticular 


\a  my  wme-i-muft  ha*e  ftufgUndy— ^Iwjiys  drink 
Burgmidy»  and  iced  —  miiidit's  iced,  Dfck. 

Scat.  Very'lilterjf :  but  I  ani  not  at  my  dwii 
houfe^ — ^and  Mr.  Wdo31aftd  is,  of, all  men  '  ■-.* 
-  Spcngs.  The  man  I  wifh  to  kiiow— how  ?ri 
^e  beds  ?  '■ —  [y;a!ks  ''pjage.j 

Scat.  Beds  !~curre  the felldw! — J'cafilTielp 
laughiag  at  bis  iihpudaice ! — Why,  Farmei',  is 
this  lliewing  me  how  to  live  cheap  r 

Farji^.  y ees  —  it's  the  wa^  he  taught  me  taft 
funainer  — ^ha!  ha  I —  I'm  main  ridd  on't  —  IVe 
^ot  rid  of  him — good  day,  meafter. 

Spuvge  {meeting  Cole.l  AVhar,  Cole ?— how's 
your  wife.  Cole  ? — forry  I  can't  flay  to  dine  with 
you — engaged  with  thi?  gentleman  —  but  fup- 
per — be  witH'you  to  flipper— yod  know  my 
way  — free  and  eafy  —  never  wait  for  an  invita- 
tion—come, Dick.  [Taking  Seatter'i  arm,^ 

Scat.  No,  Sir— I  beg  I  mayq't  deprive  your 
friend  of  the  pleafure  of  your  company  —  the 
truth  is,  I  am  not  going  to  dine  at  Woodland 
Grove. 

SpuNOE.   No! 

Scat.  No — I  mean  to  dine  alone  at  the  ho- 
tel  

SpftdGE.  Better  and  better^bate  large  par- 
ties— never  get  any  thing  hot  or  good — women 
eat  all  the  choice  bits — ^fat  of  vcnifon,  backs  of 
hares,  and  liver-wings  of  fowls— like  a  t^te-i-tite 
dinner  —  fo  come,  Dick. 

Farm,  \afide  to  Scatter.']  You  may  as  well  go 
..at  once— 'he  wo'n't  quit  thee. 

Scat.  So  it  feems ;  and  as  I  hate  dining  aloQC, 

I'll  indulge  hint— Mind  now,  I  fhall  return  in  a 

couple  ofhours,  and  let  there  be  nobody  in  the 

I  houfe; 
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houfe  J  for  if  the  lady  is  refraftoiy,  we*ll  com* 
bine  and  force  her  — 

Farm.    I  underftand  —  Vll  be  ready— good  ' 
day,  meafter  Spunge  j  arid  na  doey — doey,  for 
once  in  your  life,  pay  your  reckoning,  will  ye  ? 

Sponge.  Pay  my  reckoning ! — who  does  it 
better? — Don*t  I  fing  a  good  long? — and  am  I 
to  pipe  and  pay  too  ? — no— let  the  dull  dogs  pay 
the  piper.— Be  with  you  to  fupper.  Cole,— Come, 
Dick :  and  after  a  bottle  or  two  of  Burgundy, 
I'n  give  you  a  fpecimen— "  C6me>  jolly  Bacchus 
&€.'*  [Exeunt^ 
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ACT      II. 

SCENEf— ^«  AparimtHi  in  Old  fFoodtan^s  HoaJk-~'. 
Glafs  Doors  in  the  fat  Scene,  and  tie  Garden 
Jien  through  them. —  Table. "wUh  Tta^  i^c.  upat 
it— Sideboard  with  Fruit  upon  if, 

Mnter  Old  and  Fowjf  Wooolano. 

Old  Woodland. 

VV  HY,  zounds,  Sir !  you  don't  pretend  to  love, 
the  lady  in  the  foreft  ftjll  ? 

Young  Wood.  Not  love  her,  Sir!  — Whf 
did  I  leave  Marfeilles  ?  —  why  travel  night  and 
day  in  the  purfuit  of  her  ?  —  why,  but  to  tell 
,  her,  my  uncle  caufed  our  reparation,  entreat  her 
pardon,  and  never  leave  her  more  ? 

Old  Wood.  Nev^r  leave  her !  —but  for  your 
uncle  then,  you  wpuldhave  married  her? — you 
would  have  difgraced  your  family.  Sir? 

Young  Wood.  Difgraced  my  family !  —  whu! 
by  afting  lite  a  man  of  honour,  ^r  ? 

Old  Wood.  Honour!  there  now!— he  has 
Eotall*the  falhionable  words-^Look  ye,  Sir — 5 
if  ypu  bad  had  lefs  honour  and  more  honefly, 
you  would  not  havefeduced  the  girl  at  all ; — 
"out  conic — I've  all  a  father's  weakn?fs  about 
me ;  and  if  you  will  but  give  up  the  purfuit,  and 
jnarry  a  rkh  widow  — 

Young  Wood.  Marry  another.  Sir  !— 

Old  Wood.  Ay,  why  not.  Sir  ? 

Young  Wood.  Never!— She  facrificed  every 
^ing  to  me>  and  if  fo  poor  an  offer  as  my  hand, 
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can  wipe  away  her  tears,  (hall  I  refafe  it  ? — no 
Sir-T-I  m  not  the  hardened  villwn  you  think  me. 
Old  Wood.  You  are ;  and  you'll  break  your 
old  father's  heart";  -i— come  ndw,Tom  — do  oblige 
ire  — do  marry  the  widow,  and  Forget  — 
..  Young  Wood.  Sir,  you  have  ever  been  a  (bmj^^ 
indulgent  parent,  and  it'  cuts  me  to  the  foul  M 
^fijbey  you ;  but  if  we  meet  again,  not  e'en  for 

J'Oi,  will  I  a'  fecond  time  defert  a  girl,  whom 
ove  and  gratitude  for  ever  bind  me  to.  '* 

Old  Wood.  Mighty  well.  Sir  !  —  then  with  ali 
ibis  pure  love,  how  came  you  to  be  feen  walk- 
ing arm  in  arm  with  Stella— now,  not  half  an 
hour  ago  —  neai-  farmer  Cole's  houfe  ?  •  , 
■  Ycwrig  Wood.  I  met  htr  there  by. accident— % 
Old  Wood.  Don't  ^11  me  — «■  She  was  iockc4 
up  in  LtAidan  on  your  itcQomit ;  and  if  ^ou  come 
here  to  interrupt  th«  donlefiic  happioefs  of  tny 
niece, and  her  hulband— Why^  what  do  you 
fmile  at.  Sir  ? 

Young  Wood.  Sir,  Ibeg your  pardcuij  but  — • 
'  Old  Wm)i>.  I  fay  their  lomeftic  hai^inds— ^ 
Mr.  Scatter  is  now  gone  to  pwrchafe  an  eftatv 
for  me  •—  TvB  given  hira  plwity  of  depofit  moneys 
hmd  hftd.you  feen  the  affeAjouate  parting  be- 
tween him  and  his  wife  !-^  Oh,  there  was  coi»- 
nubial  ImG  — -  there—*  [:  Yow^  W.  ing-Af.]  Wl^t! 
again  ?  • —  begone  —  leave  the  room.  Sir, 
,/ Young  Wood.  Sir,  I— 
■  Old  Wood.  No.reply^** begone— rand-hiari^ 
ye.  Sir, — if  you  don't  reform,  {  may  chance  te 
Kward  ^em  with,  the  bank  wd  tha  eftate  }-~< 
no  man  of  intrigue  -^  no  maa  o(  faOwop,  fliall  be 
my  heip-t-Byou  tfoi^reheod  —  beg<»ie  I  [Young 
Woodland  e>ni\  yes— rrj-es  — Mr.  Scatter  under- 
^aHidsbtt&ncf¥;-*J)e  is  (kimellic,  fober,  and  in-' 
duftriounf: 
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duflriftus :  and  fihce  I  am  too  old  to  nianage  the 
bank  myfelf,  and  this  rogue  of  a  fon  is  until  foe 
rtic  office,  I  can't  fele£i  a  better  partner— [_^j 
down  to  lea] — ay-:— ay  —  Mr.  Scatter  may  be 
trufted. '  ■  .        ■ 

'■  SpuNGE.  [-owAottf]  Dick's  n«t  come  home,  you 
fay?  .        .'  ■      ' 

■-    bid  Wood.  Ha !  who's  this  ? 

Spunce.  [w/MoK/]  Don*t  mind  me  — m 'find 
my  way  —  \shtsrs'\  Ha  !  Squire !  how  are  you. 
Squire^ — ?  tea  on  the  table!  —  the  Tery  thing! — 
after  wine,  nothing  like  fouchong—  \^tsdown—i 
takes  cup  andfaucer,  f£?f .]  '   ' 

Old  Wo'oD.  Amazing!  — who  can  it  be?      '' 

■  Spunge.  \_ptatittg  fugar  tato  hh  tea-cup. "]  Lonff 
wiflied  for  the  honour  of  your  acquaintance; 
Squire— forry  t  couldn't  come  to  dinner  —  pbw 
I've  found  my  way— often  pofi  in  at' pudding 
time — -{eatii^fome  bread  affd iiilier.']—  ^cthct-, 
ter -butter,  though  —  don't  like  your  butter  — 
lapping  his  tea]  —  your  tea  too  !  —  not  h^lf  ftronff 
cnou^!  \empiyiHg-tke  canijier  into  the  'pet.'}  • 

Old  Wood,  Hollol-^what  the  devil  are  ypa 
about?  ......         ;     .         - 

Spunge.  So — Dick  Scatt?r's.npt  come  homel 
^— rfrtmken.rafcal!     . 

■  Old  Wood.  Drunken  rafcal  !-*-who?  —what? 
^ — Mr.  Scatter?  ■         "  ; 

SpuMGE.  We  dined  at  the  hotel  — toffed, down 
four  bottles  of  Burgundy— Dick- reeled  off  an 
fiout  ago,  and  I  came  hete  topayalhort  vifit.-r- 
Jio  Greaml— now  yoij're  up,  ring  the  bell.  (O/^ 
ff^Mii/and'  is  faaisd  4t  this  time.}  '   '  ' 

Old  Wood.  Ring  the  beil-l-*-why,whatisaIf 

this?— i- Mr.  Scatter  dine  at  the  hotel.!--- anfw^t" 

me,  Sirl— do  ypyifay-you'know  MriS»'atter?  ' 

D  Sf eBGB. 
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StvvGs^  Known  Tiim  thefe  twenty  yo«»  i- H 
right  good  fellow  Dick  is— lives,  fall,  dnokt 
hard,  plays  deep :  —  and.  the(»  he  told  me  a  new 
iooAfi  o£  raiCng  nioney. 

Old  Wood.  Did  he  ?  —  what  was  it  ? . 

Spukge.  Whyj  he  told  me  •^— ring,  for  G}|ne 
toaft,  will  you  ? 

Old  Wood.  Pfija!'— I  infift— what  i$  his 
new  mode  of  raifine  money  ? 

SpuNOE.  You  mall  hear  —  pay  court  to  ^n 
Old  relation  —  get  employed  to  purcHafe  aft 
^ate  —  touch  the  depofit  money,  and  l^tid  it 
on  women  arid  Burgundy  — [£h/w  Mrs.  &ea(^ 
ter.y—r^  How  d'ye  do  ?■  how  d'ye  do  f 
.  Mrs,  Scat.  ^ir—[UHoiJm'ing.']-r'Tfay,'\in- 
cle,  who  is  this  gentleman  ? 

Old  Wood.  Why,  don't  you  fc(ipwJiira:?— * 
be  has  been  acquainted  with  youf  hu&aod 
thefe  twenty  years  — ■  they  dined  t(^ther  at  ihQ 
hotel,  and  drank  Burgundy  with  my  depofit  mot 
ney. 

Mrs.  Scat.  Impoflable  ! -r- Mr.  Scitt«r  ba« 
■■^a  fuch  acquaintance.  ^i^[5)|>«'^f.  fWi^.  to  Jkr] 
what  do  you  nod  at  me  for? — I  never  fat« 
you"— ^ 

.  Spunge;  Oh !  what !  you  cut,  do  yon  ?t— You 
don't  remember,  I  ufed  to  fee  you  at  Lady  R«dt 
figure's,  punting  and  cocking,  and  — ^.I  fajt,. 
Squire  -— ■  you  go  halves,  {  fuppofe, 

Old  Wood.  Go  halves^  Sfr ! 

Spvhob.  She  keeps  a  f^ro  baitk,  and  you  di-< 
vide  the  profits  r—'pon  my  foul,  you've  drefled 
your  character  admirabiy  ■«-  y6u  look  more  liko 
a  flat,  thatii  a  Ihacp  ^^  ha !  ba  i-TTr-natural  enough 
•!-but  I  can't  ftay — ^  engaged  to  flip  at  Farmei- 
CpJ?*s,  and  ti?v«  break  aa  »ppoiutm«ilt -^  my 
J    ■  next 
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Yiext  vifit  liiall  be  longer  -j*  [.Pifis^Mi  peOe^es  k 
his  pocket.']  —  adieu ! 

,Mr$.  Scat.  Srr,  I  infifl:  on  your  ftaying  — 
Qld  Wood.  And  fo  do  I  -*-J  infift  you  dwit 
leave  my  houfe,  till  — 

SpiJKGE.  There— this  is  always  tb6  cafe  — 
ncvet  go  any  where,  they  don't  infift  on  mf 
Baj'ing'^— don't  defoair-*-!'!!  give  you  enough 
of  my  company  —  To-morro*  !  -^  let  me  &e  -«* 
where  do  I  dine  Jo-morrow  ?  oh-!-bert  I— .I'll 
dioe  here. 

Old  Wood.  WUl  you?-T»I  ihoold  iiketofta 
you. 

SpnscE*  I  know  it.— I  knowypn*U  iac«  to 
foeBie;  and,  therefore,  I'll  be  here  at  fout«-« 
punftuaily  at  four — aod.d'ye  mind— Burgnft* 
dy— (  always  drink  Burgundy  —  and  Kwn» 
trout — getfomc  trout  —  the  red  trout  — damn 
(til  others!— Sqmre,  yours*— Lady  Redfi^^e, 
yoiics-^lbe  may  cut,  but  I'll  come  BgBm~i>^ 
"  ComCvjoUy  Bacchus,  &c."  [fiaf.J. 

Old  WojsD.    I'm  petxified — I'm — bi)t  I'll 

follow  him,  and - 

Mrs.  Scat.    Don't  trouble  yourfelf— I-  ice 
thiou^  the  vhole  trick -^  be  is  employed  by 
,  yow  fon. 

Old  Wood.  My  foul 

Mrs.  Scat.  You  heard  him  fay  he  was  go- 
feg.  to  F^irmer  Cole's  — the  very  place  yihtn 
Mr.  Woodlitnd  was  feen  with  Stella ;— rand  it  is 
evidently  a  qpnfpiracy  to  ruin  njc  and  my  dear 
hu&and. 

Eater  a  Se&vamt. 
Steiiv.  A  letter  for  MHs  Stella,  Madam. 
Mrs.  Scat.    Oh!  — this  may,  perhaps,  give 
further  information  —  {Opens  letter,  and  reads.'\ 

t>  X  "  Dear 
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'■■    •  «  Dear  StelH,    " 

.  -"  If  you  love  me  as  you  profefs,  meet  me 
*•  at  Fatmer  Cole's  houfe  direSly — ■!  have  fome- 
"  thing  particular  to  communicate." 
-  There— *  they're  all  gone  to  hatch  mifchief  to- 
gether; 

.' .  Old  Wood.  [^Lookmg  at  the  /etier.]  Wlqr,  this 
k  not  Tom's  hand ! 

I.  Mfs.  Scat.  Very  likely  :  but  who-elfe  can  it 
come  from  ?  —  however,  this  is  no  time  for  pat^ 
Ipyiog-r-  in  Mr.  Scattei-*s  abfence,  I  muft  go  and 

look  after  his  ward 

'  :01d  Wood.  Stay  —  I'll  go  with  you:' and  if  I 
find  Tom  at  the  ferm-houfe  -^-if  I  find  he  is  con- 
cerned in  the  confpiracy,  I'll  dilinherit  him ;  and, 

as  for  his  cempanion 

i  Mrs.  Scat.  Oh,-he  is  only  an  agent. 
.vOld.  Wood.  No  matter  —  in  faihionable  Jife, 
it -may  beiermedLgood  breeding,  to  come  unin- 
fited  to  your  houfe,  and  .eat,  drink,  and  pocket 
your,  property-^— but  I'm  a  maglftrate,  and -know 
what  the  law  is  —  If  a  man  fteals  your  wife,  you 
eah  only  bring  an  action 'againfthim.',  but,  ifhe 
fiiares  your  game,  or  robs :your  orchard — ■oh? 
tnofe  are  real,  ferious  injuries  !  and  his  neckr^his, 
neck  ought  to  anfwer  fot  them'!  [Exeunt. 

Ah  apartment  in  Farmer  Cole's  Haufe,  a  door,  in  fiat. 
Jcene  —  "Table,  with  candles  on  it. 

•  '    Enter  EhiSQ-e.  and SrzLLAi 

Stella.  Yes.^ — I  iiad  Jet  out  before  your 
letter , arrived— Wha(  i«[eretbe,^Dgrtepfs,  Eli- 
aor? 

Elimor. 
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.  EciHor.  Iwrote  to  you  for  advice,  Stella  — 
my  brother  promifed  to.  be  here  yefterday ;  and 
when  he  knows,  that,  in  coafequence  of  ipiy  fer- 
.vant's  death,  I  am  leit  alone  and  tuiprote£l- 

ed: 

,  Stella;  Well  — well — Yorklhire  is  a  long 
.way  off. 

Elinor.  It  is  :  hut  I  fear,  Stella — 

Stella.  What;  my  friend  ? 

Elinor.  That  he  is  angry  with  me— that  he 
Jiill  upbraid — abandon  me. 

Stella.  ,  Abandon  you  !  —  for  what  ?  — • 
hark!  I  hear  a  carriage! — perhaps  it's  he-! — 
l^Leokmg  eui."]  —  fee !  —  a  poft-chaife  and  four- 
no — as  I  live,  it's  my  guardian  ! 

Elinor.  The  very  man  that  infulted  me— • 
what  can  he  want  ? 

Stella.  What,  indeed? — perhaps  your  let- 
ter has  fallen  into  his  hands,  and  he  is  come  to 
"take  me  away — here  —  let's  ftep  into  this  room, 
and  obferve.     [They  enter  door  infiat  fcene.'] 

:   £wfl- Scatter  drunk,  -jW  Farmer  Cole. 

Scat.  Oh!  I  left  him  at  the  hotel,  pouring 
down  Burgundy  —  he's  a  drunken  rafcal,  and 
hot 'fit  company  for  a  regular,  fteady,  fober 
banker. 

'  Farm.  Banker !  —  odratun  !  —  what  be'eft 
thee  a  banker  ? 

Scat.  No -^  not  yet:  but  I  (hall  be  in  a  day 
ox  two  J  and  then,  Farmer,  if  you've  any  loouf 
money,  I'll  take  care  of  it  for  you. 

Farm.  Will  ye? 

Scat.    I'll  aft  fairly  by  you :  and  to  prove  it, 

if  you'll  be  my  cufiomer,   I'll  be  yours — put 

your 
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your  mbnev  into  my  bank,  and  IHl  buy  al!  tnf 
Mjr  aod  com  ef  yon*-*i-you  take  mc  — that* 
mutual  accommodation. 

Farm.  I  fee  —  thee'H  buy  my  com,  and  pay 
roe  with  my  own  money. 

Scat.  No  —  yoiiVe  wrong  — 1*11  n6t  pay  for 
iX  with  any  'body's  money?— ^here's  Mife 
Bloomly  ? 

Farm.  Mum !  —  (he's  in  that  room. 

Scat.  Then  fhe's  mine,  and— — 

Farm.  [Slopping  im^]  Haufd — hauld'^— yOil 
ioreot  one  thing  —  in  cafe  flic's  obftropulous, 
hadn-'t  you  bfetter  bribe  the  poft-bpys  ^   ' 

Scat.  Right:  vrt  muft  have  our  charioteer* 
in  our  intereft,  fo  we'll  goinftruft  them— "[Ta^W 
eat  s  pur/e.']  —  we'll  go  depofit  fome  more  of 
Old  Woodland's  depofit  money-:- damme  !  I 
muft  buy  the  eftate  a  bargain  ;  at  leaft,  1  can*( 
give  much  for  it,  becaufe  I  iha'n't  have  much 
left  to  give !  ■  *"  ' 

FAgM.  I  fay,  though,  meafter-i — Ihope  you*!! 
bring  my  lodger  fafe  home  again. 

Scat.  I  will,  ai  I'm  a  man  of  honour;  awi 
when  Ihe  knpws-  who  I  am.  Farmer  ? «-» oh  ! 
what  woman  will  refufe  a  banker  ? 

Faem.  Why,  many  r— for  in  genefal  you* 
bankers  be  n't  over  young. 

Scat.  _What  then? — Love' has  it's  price, 
my  boy : — an3  v/hich  is  moft  able  to  buy  the  bcft 
commodity— a  rich  old  banker,  or  a  poor 
young  man  of  fafiiion  ?  —  the  city  is  the  great 
commercial  market ;  and  youmay  take  ybor  oata 
of  this,  Farmer  —  that  while  one  heart  js  loft  in 
St.  James' s-ftreet,  there  are  fifty  fold  in  Lom- 
bard-fffeet.  • —  Conie  along  —  oh,  this  is  life  1-** 
this  is  glorious!  \_ExeUat, 

Elinos, 

'". t^oogle 


A    COMEDY.  t) 

£JLi>OK  ^nd  StBtLA  comt  forvard. 

Elinor.  What's  to  be  done  ?  —Dragged  from 
ftiy  rttfeat! — forced  away  by  villains!  — Oh, 
jpy  brother !  —  Why  are  you  not  near  to  proteft 
ne?  ,  <i 

STEtLA.  W^f,  indeed?— Poor  girl! — what 
wiU  become  of  her? — Is  there  no  way  to  efcape? 
r— Where  does  this  door  lead  to? 

Elinor.  It  leads  to  the  back  gate,  and  there*! 
pur  only  hope. — Come,  Stella. 

SpVNGE[^/;io»/.]"Come,jollyBacchus,"&c.    - 
[Shtguig. 

El  I  NOR .  Tis  in  vain : — one  of  them  is  coming 
this.  way. 

Stella.  So  there  is. — He's  coming  to  force' 
})er  into  the  carriage. — Don't  be  frightened, 
^por:'--» we'll  (land  or  fell  together. 

Bnier  Stpng-k. 

Spujtge,  Colel^hollda,  Cole  I  t- What  !no 
clethr  ]yid?.— no  preparation  for  (upper?— ^ 
Here's  treatment  I— invite  a  man  to  his  hpiif£„ 
and  provide  nothing  for  him ! — Ha  !.[S<tfJ  EHtua^ 
and  Stella.'} — A  party,  I  fqppofe  :— -a  I'lwaJreut ! 
-^aa^  Wb'r«  t^  fu^p  in  the  beft  focjin;; — fup 
in  ftyle,— ^Hew  d'ye  do?  — How  d'ye  do?. 
\_Jdvajfcitig,  and  nodditi^t. 

Stella.  Keep  off,  I  infift,  Sir. 

Spirjj<3E.  Few  people  of  rank  in  this- part  of 
the  world  —  indeed  not  a  foul  but  myfelf.*— : 
However  I  (hall  have  a  companion  pow.— rSir 
Edward -BIoQmly  is  arrived ! — ^juft  'lighted  »t  the 
liotel.      ,      . 

■Stei/la.  Sir  E^vrsrd  arrived  !-r- There's  jcry- 
fvX  news,  Elinor,    . 

SpVNGfB. 
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SpTTltGE.  Don't  know  him?— fi>on-fiiaIli  — 
Then  I'll  introduce  you. —  Hem! — .How  we 
ftare,  and  fmile,  and  ogle  !  —  Love  at  firfl:  fight  t 
natural  ■  enougjh  !  .; 

Stella.  Nay,  if  we  can  but  extricate  our- 
felves  from  this  brute  —  Suppofe  we  fry  .to  pafs" 
Jli:n  ?  —  Sir,  with  your  leave 

Spunge.  And,   Mifs,  with  your  leave,  I'll 
conduft  you  to  the  fupper-room.  {Offering  to  take 
her  hand.']'— Don't  be  alarmed — Til  be  merci-  . 
ful, —  I'll  pity  you:  —  by  all  that's  tender,  I'll* 
j)it^  you.  .  ■ 

Stella.  Pity  uslr— Why,  furely,  we  can't 
fee  miftaken.  —  Perhaps  he  is  n't  6ne  of,the. 
party. — I'll  alk  him. —  Sir,  did  you  or  did  you' 
not  come  here  with  Mr.  Scatter? 

■  Spunge.  With  Dick'?— What  lis  Dick  in  this 
houfe? — Oh,  the  drunken  rafcal !  —  This  is 
where  he  reeled  to  !^  I'll  have  him  out. —  Dick ! 

[Calling  hintt 

■  Stella.  Ay,  call  him,  Sir!— ^Call  him  to 
complete  your  infamous  defigns  : — to  triumph' 
o'er  a  poor  defcncelefs  woman!  —  Oh^-Elifidr! 
-^he  Ihatl  not  force  you  from  me.  ■  '• 

Spunge.  Force  her? 

■  Stella.  Yes,  Sir  ;  force  her  from  this  hcwfe.  ■ 
And  you  would  join  in  the  dishonourable  tranf^- 
aftion  ? — You  would  afljft 

Spunge.  Oh,  no! — not   I. 

Stella.  What !  wo'n't  you  ?■"- Wo'n't  you 
take  part  againft  us?  '    ^ 

Spunoe.  No:— '  came  here  to  eat  a  good 
fupper  J  and,  curfe  me,  if  I  fpoil  my  appetite !  — i- 
I  wifli  to  live  cheap,  not  unhappily.  *  ■ 

-  Stella!  Indeed !  —  Will  you  befriend  as, 
then  I  .       .         ; 

.    2  SpUKGE. 
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Sru^OE.  To  be  fure  I  win.-— Love  the  wholo 
fex.  —  If  they've  faults  to  others,  they've  none 
to  me.— Men  fay  they're  expenfive:  —  !  never 
found  them  fo  ;  for,  though  I  can't  always  coax 
them  out  of  their  affeQions,  I'm  fure  to  wheedfe 
them  out  df  good  dinners !  —  and  then,  they 
laugh,  and  call  me  the  pantry  lover .^—  Ha !  ha  I 
the  pantry  lover !  —  natural  enough. 

Stella.  Generous  man!  — And  now,  if  you 
will  but  conduft  this  lady  to  her  brother.  Sir 
Edward  Bloomly-^— • 

SruKGE.  Sir  Edward! — What!  bisGfter? 

Elinor.  1  am.  Sir ;  and,  if  my  brother's 
friendfhip  can  he  of  any  fervice  to  you,  I'll 
anfwer  for  it,  that  his  houfe,  table,  and  purfe 

Spunge.  Say  no  more. — "  Come,  jolly  Bac- 
chus !"  —  I'm  mug  for  life — once  in  a  baronet's 
houfe,  the  devil  can't  get  me  out  again  —come 
altHig.  ■ 

Scat.  [PTiiiouf.']  Watch  the  back  gate  — 
mind  the  don't  efcape  that  way.    . 

Stslla.  There- — the  houfe  is  furrounded; 
and  he,  though  well  inclined,  can't  fight  againft 
tbem  all. 

Sponge.  No— that  I  can't— I  can't  fight— 
I  difpofed  of  all  my  courage  on  one  occafion  — 
I  fought  a  duel ;  and  my  hair  has  ftood  on  end  ■ 
ever  Imce — -however,  we  may  raanceuvre  —  let 
me  fee 

Elinor,  I  hear  them  coming— —oh,  my 
friend!. 

Sponge.  I  have  it —we  will  fight  him  :  but 
it  fliaJl  be  with  his  own  weapon  —  darknefs —r 
firft,  out  go  the  candles, —  and  now  each  lay 
hold  df  an,  arm  ;  and  two  to  one  hut  we  all  fup 
with  Sk  Edward — No  matter  what  he  gives  us— 
E  I'd 
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I'd  nthcr  drink  fmall-beer  Tvith  a  ^deman, 
^an  Burgiindy  with  a  fcouadrel. 
lEJhior  Xm  hid  of  out  arm  -^  Stdia  of  thi  «Air.} 
Hufli! — not  a  word! 

jEa/4r  ScATTiR.  \Tke fiage  is  dark.^ 
Scat.  In  the  dark !— -what !  afraid  <£iti^^'mfg 
your  bluflies,  my  little  moralift  f  —  Soft !  I  hear 
her  -^  [  itfyj  b$ld  of  5/«a«.}— therer-^I  ,l«nre  jroii. 
Spumoe.  Natural  enough.  [Exit  wiik  B3im>r.'\ 
Scat.  There  —  I  told  you  Inever  failed  with 
a  woman.  —  And  now-— — 

Enter  Old  Woodland,  Mrs.  Scatter,  and  fw* 
Servants  wiii  Li^kti. 

IAts.  Scat.  Look  I  I  knew  I  was  right'*— 
there's  Stella. 

Old  Wood.  And  there's  oiy  fon  —  Why  Tom 

—  You   reprobate—    [Pulling   Scatter  rounj] — 
Zounds!  it's  the  banker*   .     ' 

Mrs.  Scat.  Heavns!— Whefe*&  Yonmg' 
Woodland  then  ?  ■  ■ 

Scat,  Where's  little  nwiality  ? 

Old  Wood.  And  where's  mydepofit  money? 
I— iook  ye — where  is  it,  Sit  ? 

Scat.  It's  here — it's  ther^— [pB/iiMig-  Us  iajed 
on  eack  pocket']  —  itS  everyiriifeTe— But- the  girl 

—  furely  it  was  her  I  laui  hold  of — [&»  Jifrs. 
Scatter']  Nc^j  it  was  Kitty ! — Damme  !  thew's  ion- 
nubial  love  (or  you— I  was  goiri^  to  ekipe  with    ' 
my  own  wife  !  —  but  mum — (lie's  in  that  roont 
— ^fteady — I'm^  offi 

Mrs.  Scat.  Stay,  Sir — ^I  ia£&:  on  an  explana- 
tion.    ■ 

Old  Wood,  Ay,  Sir -^  what  we  want  i»  an 
underftaadiog. 

3  Scat. 


,L,ze..yC,00<^li: 


A    C  O  M  E  D  Y.  S7 

Scat.  Give  me  your  hand  —  you're  a  d d 

honeft  fellow  — you  do  want  an  underftanding— 
it's  lucky  for  you,  I've  enough  for  both  — 
enough  to  keep  yoiir  accounts,  manage  your 
bank,  and  difpofe  of  your  depofit-money. —  So 
good-night ;  and  make  yourfelf  eafy.  —  Look, 
here  it  is!  —  Here's  the  purchafe-money'.-^ 
[Heidmg,  up  a  purfe^  —  I  tell  you  what,  though 
—  if  the  au£tioneer  don't  make  hafte,  I  fliall  be 
beforehand  with  him.— Going — going— gone  ! 
\Exk. 

Old  Wood.  He's  worfe  than  my  fon.— He 
ihall  never  enter  my  doors  again! — and  for 
you,  mifs  Stella  —  anfwer  me  ■ —  who  wrote  you 
this  Setter  ? 

Stella.  It  was  written  by  a  young  lady  who 
lodges  iat  this  houfe. 

Old  Wood.  Girl  — girl— you're  as  bad  as 
your  gU&rdian— but' come,  let's  leave  him  — 
let'rsgo,  home  — r-r \Mcs.  'Scatter  vmpf^  Nay  !  I 
don't  involve  you  in  his  crimes  —  \  believe  yoU're 
as  much  deceived  as  myfelf— *only  I  beg  we 
may -bear  no  more  of  conjugal  affe£i:ion-~I've 
bzd.qujte  enough  of  that  for  my  life  time. 

Mrs..  Scat.  Nay,  unck  —  what  motive  can 
Mr.  Scatter  hav»? 

Old  Wood-  What  motive  !  why,  the  love  of 
fa^jWjto  be  fare— and,  to  do  him  juflice,  he'll 
fiicceed  eminently  -r-  for  fafluon  is  ever  obtamed 
b]'  fuch  profligate. condafl  as  his  and  my  fon's', 
and  neter  by  a£Uon3  of  virtue,  gcnetofity,  or  hu- 
manity. [jSltfcmtf. 
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ACT     III, 

SCENE— 0»//fife  of  Hotel  in  a  Sea-tort  Totx. 
Spvhge  crojfes  thtfiage^  andrings  at  the  belf. 


SPUSGE. 


'No 


N  OW  for  it  —  now  to  be  introduced  to  Sir 

Edward. ^— [^t//wffl  enters  from  the  iolel]~~ 
■Come,  fhew  me  to  him  —  Ihew  me  to  him'. 

.William.  Sir,  my  matter's  not  at  horne-^ 
he's  gone  to  bathe. 

SpuKGE.  H^ml-rrneKt  time  he  goes  to 
bathe^  bid  him  take  his  elbow  with  him  — lodi 
—  fee  it  flicking  out  of  that  window  —  Come  — 
I'm  his  lifter's  friend-i-faw  her  home  laft  nieht— 
too  late  to  be  introduced  then-^  ib  promi&d  to 
call  in  the  moi*nirig. 

William.  Oh,  ii"  you're  Mifs  Elinor's  friend, 
I'm  fure  Sir  Edward  will  be-elad  to  fee  you  — 
pever  was  brother  fo  fond  of  a  after;  and  he  would 
have  been  be  here  three  daysagq,  if  the  gout 
hadn't  ^tt^cked  him  on  the  rodd. 

Spuhge.  The  gout!  oh,  I'm  glad  he  has  the 

f out -!- that's  a  ngn  he  feeds, high,  and  drinksi 
urgundy  ^  pray  now  —  between '  burfelves  -r- 
what  fort  of  a  fellow  is  S3r  Edward  ? 
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■  William.  One  of  the  beft  living — he  is, 
perhaps,  fomewhat  hafty  in  hi»  temper  .-—but  he 
js  young—— 

Sppsge.  Young !  —  what !  about  thirty  ? 

William.  Thirty  ! — he's  not  fixteen. 

Spukge.  Not  fixteen ! 

William.  No:  award  in  chancery,  Sir  — 
and  what's  very  extraordinary,  he  now  knows 
more  of  the  world  than  any  of  his  anceftors 
did  at  three  times  his  age— why,  'tis  but  a  month 
ago  h,e  fought  a  duel. 

SpuNGE.  A  duel  1  — zounds  I-^ I  knew  the 
breed  of  boys  was  pretty  forward,  but  never 
heard  of  fuch  a  forced  plant  as  this—  a  duel  i— 
how  was  it  f 

William.  You  fliall  hear.  Sir  — an  old 
fchooHellow  of  his  —  a  Mr.  Woodland,  having 
been  fwindled  and  arrefted  by  one  of  your  ftockr 
■jobbing  gentry,  my  mafter  paid  the  debt;  and 
Mr.  Woodland  was  no  fooner  gone  abroad,  than 
the  ftockjobber  made  more  demands,  which  Sir 
Edward  wouldn't  pay' — on  this,  words  enfued 
—he  ridiculed  my  mafter's  youth  —  this  he 
laughed  at — but  when  the  ftockjobber  called 
Mr.  Woodland  a  fcoundei.  Sir  Edward  was  fo 
enraged,  that  he  flruck  blm,  and  a  challenge 
was  the  confequence. 
'  .  Spunge.  Well !  and  did  the  boy  fight? 

WiLLlAt^.  Did  he?  —  ay:  and  the  firft  Ihot 
lamed  the  ftockjobber  for  life  — ■  hit  him  in  the 
hip. 

Spumgk.  What!  made  him  a'lame  duck? — 
J'ni  glad  of  it:  and  if  he'd  often  go  and  take  a 
day's  fhooting  at  the  Stock  Exchange,  it  would 
be  much  for  the  health  of  the  nation — but  here 
Ke  comes  -r-  here's  the  little  hero. 

E filer 
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EiUer  SU  Edward  attd  Elinor  fiom-  the  Hftel, 

Elinor.  You  afe,  indefd,  niiich  altered,  bro- 
ther, fince  I  and  my  pocfr  father  went  to  Mont- 
pelier  — 'tis  three  years  agoj  and  you  wete  (hen 
a  fchool  boy — 

Edw.  No:  I  was  a  man  then -^ I've  been 
'a  man  thefe  five  ye^rs  ;  and  when  men  at  fixty 
affe£t  to  be  boys,  why  ihouldn't  boys  at  fifteen 
affect  to  be  men  ?  —  befides,  is  wifdoni  confined 
to  age  ?  —  mayn't  I  hare  feen  as  much  of  the 
■world  in  one  year,  as  a  pedant  has  in  twenty  ? 
oh  !  when  you  know  all,  Elinor,  yoUTl  find  I'm 
a  match  for  any  man  living* 

Elinor.  Think  not  I  complain —.ybii  are 
kind  beyond  my  wifliesi — ;and  if.I  thought  we 
ihould  never  part 

Edw.  Part?  —  never!  —  unrefs  either  of  us 
marry -T- and  as  for  me — .marriage  is  rnuch  too 
young  a  trick  for  a  man  of  my  experience  —  but 
you  had  a  long  journey,  Elinor,  after  my  poor 
father's  death;  and  now  I  think  on't  —  how 
came  you  to  travel  incog  !■  —  why  change  your 
name  to  Campbell  ? 

Elikor.  Becaufel  thought  obfcurity  my  bgft 
prote^ion  ;  and  whilTl  the  name  of  Bloo'mly 
might  lead  to  enquiry,  I  thought  that  of  Camp- 
-bell  —  but  we'll  talk  on't  no  more — fam  hap- 
py row  :  and  unlcfs  you  are  lured  from  me,  by 
the  charms  of  faniionable  life ,- 

Edw.  Oh  —  that's  qu^te  gone  by —  I  faw  the 
folly  of  that,  many  —  many  years  ago  —  yes:  I 
faw  the  folly  of  falhionable  life"  fqon  after  I  Teft 
my  nurfery  —  fo  don't  be  afraid  of  that  riy^t 
Elinor.  '"'.r. 

Stdsge  \_advflnciiig.\,C^n  refrain  no  longer— ^ 
Sir 
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Sir  Edward,  you're  right  welcome,  Sir  Edward— 
ahraji  happy  tx>  take  merit  by  the  hand  ^  on  a 
firft  acquaintaoce,  never  faw  a  perfon  I  took*. 
fuch  a  fancy  to— fo  elegant— fo  generous — and'' 
then  your  hitting  the  ftock-jobber — oh  I  I'U  fticfc 
to  you  throngh  life. 

Elisor  [to  Si^  Edward,  -who  is  ajhni^ed.]  Tij 
the  gentleman  I  told  you  of — he  was  moft  friend- 
ly to  me  on  an  occafioo  it  is  now  unneceffary,  to 
mention* 

Edw.  Oh--^f  that's  the  cafe— I  ftiall  be  hap- 
py to  be  better  acquainted.— When  will  you 
dine  fpith  .me,  Sir  ? 

SpuMGEilWhen  win  I  not  dine  with  you?  — 
to-day,  to-morrow — Jn  ihort,  death- akme  {ball 
'  partus. — ril  go  ort|er  dinner — 

Edw.  Stay — my  filler  will  take  that  trouble 
— <jO  in,  Elinor;  and  when  I've  vifited  my  friend, 
I'll  return. — Oh — there  is  one  thing  I  forgot  to 
a&  after  —  a  thing  I  value  more  thail  alt  my  fa- 
ther's fortune— his  piflure. 

EtiMOR  [a/armed.']  His  pifture ! 

Edw.  Ay:  the  one  he  took  with  him  to  Mont- 
pelier. — Why,  what's  the  matter?  — what  agi- 
tates you  ?  -r-  is  it  loft  ?  ... 

Elinor.  It  is— and  linder  fuch  eircumflancei 
— -oh  !  do  not  —  do  not  upbraid  tne,  brother." 

"Edw.  Upbraid  you !  not  for  the  world — I'm  - 

only  forry  that  1  aflted  after  it — upbraid  you  !^ 

[JCi^es  ^] — there — think  on't  no  more.    [E/tucr 

%  exit.] 

.  ,  £«/«■  William. 

WlLXiAM.  Sir,  the  curricle  is  ready. 
^PUNGE.    The  curricle! — fo  it  is  Income 
along— Q/iyj  h/d  ^  Edward^  —  I'll  drive  you: 
Edw. 
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.    Edw.  You  drive  me !  •^'well !  yoa  flyiB,  Atii 
to  Woodland  Grove,  if  you  know  the  way  '  '  — 

SpdnSb.  Know  the  way !— blefs  you!  — I'qi 
quite  at  home  at  Woodland  Grove — drank  tea 
there  yefterday  —  meant  to  dine  there  to-day  — * 
good  fruit,  but  bad  butter. — ■Comer— I'll  whip 
you-  along.---I  fay,  thoughT-you  are  young,  ancj 
Pick  Scatter  and  his  wife  are  knowing  hands*-* 
pigeon  you  at  faro  —  caffino. 

Edw.  Will  they? — I  wiih  they'd  try. 

Spubtge.  Don't  —  they'll  coax  you  on  —  let 
you  win  at  firft. 

Edw,  I  know  it  i  and  that's  the  way  I  wjjn  at 
laft  —  that's  the  way  I  laft  winter^^oke  two 
fero  banks,  riiined  a  fcore  of  blacklegs,  and  paid  ■ 
the  debts  of  a  diftreiTed  and  unfortunate  rela- 
tion. ]      • 

SpuNGE.  Oh — come  along —T  you  don't  want 
my  inftruQ:ions,  I  fee. 

.  Edw.  No — ^you  may  fave  yourfelfthe.trouhle.. 
h— Why,* at  twelve  years  old,  when  I  was  a  boy. 
at  Eton,  I  I'ode  a  fweepftakes  at  New-market — 
at  thirteen  Iwent  the  grand  tour — :at  fourteen  I 
<^ame  to  London — was  elected  member  of  all  th» 
fashionable  clubs,  and  laid  out  for  by  all  the  noto-, 
rious  matcK-makers-"but  it  wouldn't  do— I  wat 
too  pld  for  them — ha  !  ha  ! — you  grown-up  peor. 
pie  think  yourfelves  vaftly  clever:  but  you  for- 
get "  Men  are  but  children  of  a  larger  growth !" 

,A  Room  in  0/J  Woodland's  Houfe — Glafi^tors. 
leading  to  a  Gar  dm  —  Futures. 

Enfer  Mrs.  Scatter.  '■ 

So  — 'Our  affairs  go  on  delightfally-*-TIw)ugh 
toy 
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my. uncle  has.n't  forgot  the  farm-houfe adventure, 
or~fofgiven  tny  huiband,— yef  my  influence  is  fq 
great,  that  VoungWoodland  is  about  to  undergo 
a  clofet  le£lure  for  having  laughed  at  my  nick- 
name of  Shepherdefs  ^—  the  old  gentleman  vow  j 
he'll  turn  him  out  of  doors,  if  he  perfifts  in  ridi- 
culing my  paftorSl  difpofition.  Ay— ^ay;  his 
bank  and  eftate  willbe  ours  ftill. 

£»/«■  d  Servanti 

Servant.    Madam,  here's  a  yOun^  gentjc- 
ttxaxi  who  fays  his  name  is  Sir  Edward  Bloomly, 

"Mrs.  ScAff.  Sir  -  Edward"!  ^-^  oh  the  pretty 
cWckeri! — ^he's  ff  old  friend  of  my  hiifliand's; 
fo  IheW  him  up  diTc&\y.^-[S&vai]t  t.v/V]^— Dear, 
how  uoluckyi  we  muftn't  play  at  cards  iii  this 
houfe !  -^  however,  I'll  return  the  vifit,  and  then 
2 — i— here  he  is,!-^I  muft  go^put  myfelf  in  order, 
to  receive  him  ii^fwedt  little  innocence!  —  oh!  . 
i-  woaldft*t  take  -five  thoufand  for  his  feathers. 

Enter  Sir  EOward  mJ  Servant;  ■ 

-  Ei>w.  Ha!  ha!  — I  fhbuldn't  be  furprifcd  if 
1  never  fee  Mr.  Spunge  and  my  curricle  agajir 
~ — he  Jnfifted  on  driving  it  five  miloa  further,  anrf 
I  coaM  hardly  perfiiade  him  to  call  Yor  me  in  - 
his  way  borne— ^he  is  the  ftrangeft  treaturt — but' 
wher^'s.my  friend?  whcre's  Woodland  ? 

Ste'RV AWT.   Mr.  Woodland !  —  Sir,  I  thought 
you  waQle4n»y4niftrefs..  ... 

Ebw."  No,  Slr-^l  vvant  Mr.  Woodland — caU 

him  ^ircQly-^[Servmt  exjil — in  the  n:ean  time, 

as  I'm  a  connoiffeur  in  pi£lures— :-  [/pyirtg  at  pic- 

tttrfjl — um  !-r-Portrait  of  a  little  boy  I-— pooh ! — ■' 

'     -       '"  ■         F  ■  a  lit'tle 
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ft  little  girl  too  !  -«up(Jn  my  word,  very  intelfec- 
tua!  fubjefls-— I  fuppofe  weVe  a.  doll  or  a  cra- 
dle in.tne  middle. —  No— rthis  feems  fomething 
in  my  own  way — fomething  manly — —heavens! 

—  it  can't  be ! — it  is !— my  father's  portrait ! — 
the  faitie  he  took  with,  him  to  Montpelier!  — 
flow  came  it  here?  —  who  brought  it  to  this 
houfe  ?  — ^  her-eV  Woodland  !  — I'll  fift  this  bufi- 

•  nefs  to  the  bottom. 

Enter  Young  Woodland. 

.Young Wood.  Edward!  —  my  friend !-!- my 
youthful  benefaflor !  —  how, how api  Ito. thank 
thee?-*:- to  give  nve  liberty,  a||l  rilk  your  life  — 

Edw.  Nay,  that's  all  paft^  and  L'm  glad  to 
fee  you.  Woodland— [jflait»%  /wjzijj-r-but  before 
we  talk  On  other  fubje^le,  do  tell  me  how  that 
piifiure  came  in  this  houfe  ?  ,    '  ' 

i     Young  "Wood,  [much  agitattd-l  That  piftare !  • 

Edw.  Ay  :  that — that  reverend  head— I  few 
It  in  a  gallery  abroad 

Young  Wood /[«fl^?r/y]  Do  you  kliow  who  it 
rtfembles?         "  ^ 

.   Edw.  No — don't  you,  Woodland? 
,  Young  Wood.   Would  to  heaven  I  did! — if 
I  cou)d  find  him,  he  migh^:  refto're  a  treafufe  to 
me.  —  Oh,  Edward !  —  I'm  the  verieft  wrttch 
alive. 

:  Edw.  [taking  his  hand.l  Woodlajid,  what  has 
happened  ? — tell  me — confide  in  me— nay,  nay 
^- 1  wquld  truff  you. 

..  Ypung  Wood.' You  would,  and  ffierrforenl 
difclofe  a  rtory  to  you  -; — '-  fit  down  —  f^O'/'l 

—  One  evcnmg  at  MaYfeilies — *^sdeath  t  the 
rccolleflion  —  \Xf^eeps.'\ 

Edw.  Go  on  —  if  you  love  me,  go  on. 

Young 

,   '   7     -.-       ■ 
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)oD.  Well  then'— qi 
while'  vralking  in  a  foreft  near  Marfcilles,  "l 
faw  two'wonien  in  the  hands  of  robbers  j —^- one 
they  had  wounded,  and  were  about, to  deflroy 
the  othcTt  when  I  fnatched  a  piftoj  from  the 
ruffian's  hand,  and  in  the  end,  tought  tnd  di* 
fpeffed  them.  ■  ' 

Edw.  Well,  that  was  very  heroic  ;-^  but  the 
piSqrc  ^^  come  to  the  pi£iure. 

Young  Woon.  Be  patient :  -^-they  proved  t<> 
be  ^  EqgliiJi  lady  and  her-  fetvant,  travelling 
from  Montpelier.  -s-       ■ 

Edw;.  Frpm  MontpelJer,  fay  you  ? 

Young  Wood.  Ay  —  and  now  mark  the  deep 
villany  of  him  you  call  your  friend  !  the  fervant 
being  wounded,  and  unable  to  travel,  I  pro- 
pofed  condu£{ing  them  to  the  neareft  inn,  and 
there,  after  pafling  many  days  alone— Oh  that 
the  tal^  had  ended  thefe  !  but  'twas  decreed  — 
ihe  was  betrayed,  and  I  uijdone  for  ever. 

Edw,  Ton  dared  not !         . 

Young  Wqod".  It  is  too  true  —  the  time,  the 
place,  the  circumftance  —  Ihe  grateful  and  uuf 
fufpefling — 'I  treacherous  and  deceiving -- in  . 
fliort,  under  a  moft  folemn  pr-omife  of  marriage, 
file  Sell  a  viSim  to  my  arts ;  and  I  refcued  her  ' 
.  from  alTaflins,  only  to  give  a  deeper  wound 
myfelf. 

Edw,  Her  name  — what  was  her  name? 

Young  Wood.  Elinor  Campbell, 

Edw.  [rifingf^  You  are  a  villain  J -r- the  worft 
of  villains !  -  ■ 

'  Young  Woon.  I  grant  I  am  a  villain  j  but 
rather  pity — 

Edw.  tity !  —  no.  Sir  ;  — ^^all  Uie  tears  I  have, 
will  be  fhed  for  her,  poor  girl !  -*  poor  EUoor ! 
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fweepsJ'—^^rm'tiXncy^K  proteeds  from  weak- 
nefs,  Sir;  for  Vvhh  tliefetfjirtgs  6f  a  boy,  yoil 
knovr  I  have  the  fpirit  of  a  hlan  !-^bUt  go  tin,' 
Sir,  —  hbw  came  yoxi  by  the  piflurt?' 
'  Young  Wood:'  [n  her  hurry  td  efcjtpe  from  me, 
(he  left  it  behind  her;-  and  not  ktlowfaig  her 
family  or  place  of  refidence,  I  prefefvedit  as  the 
otAy  means  of  drfcoVerinj  -her  ~^  I  -keep  k-as  a 

talifman,  Edward-. [Edzo.  lueeps  on^    Kind 

fym path i zing' hny  !  — Ohl  hadrtiyunclSfbutpof-  • 
^ed -thefe  feelings  !  had  he^Kke;him,  ttiis  felt 
compafliQn  for  an  unknown-fafierer,  (be  had  hot 
beep  d^ferted,  nor  I  been  fevfer'wretche^.- 

£.>aer  9  Servant^, 

SzavjiNT.  Sir,  your  father  defires  to  Tee 
^ou  in  .  his  ftudy  immediately :  —  he  is  novy' 
waiting. 

■-Young  Woo*.  I'U  came  to  him  1— yon  fee 
we're  interrupted  j  Ijut  wait  till  I  retivn,  aod 
I'll  convince  you —      '.  '  .  ,'■ 

"  -Edw!.  Cmvincc' ' me ! 7~ haric  ye.  Sir— take 
jny  advice — : don't  p»rfac  her. 
t  Young  Wood.  Net  porfoc  her  I  . 
.  Edw.  No,Sir—fhe  may  have  relations  — flic, 
may  have  a  .brother  7—.  an  affcftionale  brother, 
Sir  —.who,'  to  grgtity  his.QWn  rerentment>  would' 
not  mind  expofing  his  fifter's  Ihaiiie — rbiit  I,' 
Sir-i-     ■    '■-'■;■''■'-."  ■"'  "      ■"■ 

Young  Wooii.  You ! -7— why,  how -—  . 
.'  :^W'.  True  —  how  does  it  concern  me?'  — 
her  name's  Campbell -7- flie's  not  my  fiffier— - 
SWV— rif  ilie  were,  I'd  blow  yoor  wicked  brains 
out ;  but  why  ar'n't  you  gone,-  Sir  ?—  don't  yoH 
,hear  yoW  father's  waiting  for  you?.— r^.Up '-7- 
■go  Woodland —  I'y  .wait  till  you  return.  . 
JWoodland  exit.'i   '  ''l    .'  ,        '  Ed.-w. 
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-  Ebw.  [«Aiw^}  Howl  cduM  have  beat  bim  !  — 
with  what  pleafure  could  I  have  broke  every 
bone  tft  his  infamoBS  compolttton  !  —  what  ihalt 
I  do  ?  —  fliftl!  I>  l^  the  hackneyed  mode  of  mar'- 
riage!  TT  marriage  ! -r- what  I  —  fiacrifice  her  to 
aman'ihe  mtifl  ddteftf-^no  — I  di'Tdain  fuch 
'jpaltry  Tcpffration  r— fiiaU  i  then  challenge  him  f 
or  fliadl-i  (KMiceal  my  fiAer'y  (liame,  aad  triumph 
over  my  own  animofity  ?  — -  that  will  be  true 
^ourage  -—  that  vrill  he  afting  like  %  man  \  and 
therctore •rr^fwailowing  his  «»^fl-,]— away  all 
■puerile  petty  inclination -r  I''*  fmotber  my  re- 
ientment,  if  I  bnrft  i  —  arrcl  yet  —r  I  fhould  like 
to  touch  him— juft  gently  throttle  him  for  half 
an' hour  !-^  Oh  vifkiin  V  villain ! 

Enier  Spunge. 
Spuswj.  So-7-here  I  am  —  fafe  a|id  found  — r 
$)aly  one  accident  —  only  overturned,  once,  and 
Jiroke-  the  mare's  knees.—. 
.  Edw.  [nai  aiteadh^  to  Urn.']  He  limply  knows 
-b«r  by  the  name  of  Campbell  ;  and  if  |he  pl£ture 
were  difpofed  of-  jv  but  for  that}  hejiefer  may 
■^ifcover  her  --  I'll  confider—   , 

Sbuhos..  Confider !  — whatj  when  dinner's 
•waiting  l.-?T'.come.    .         - 

Ebw.  I  have  itT-I'U  employ  him.— Lo^k ye 
Sir  —  do  you  wi(h  -to  do  me  a  favour  ? 

Spurge.  There's  a    queftiooJ  —haven't    % 

drove  yout  curticle?— r-don't^I  mean  to  dincwitH 

-  you  ?  — and  hav'n't  I  gromis'd  Xo  ftick.  to  yo»^ 

:ihrough. life  ?  — -isn't  tSit. doing  you  a  favpur  ?. 

. .'    Edw-  Well,  Sir— r  jf  you  with  to  extend  your 

-fiviiities,  take  down  that  pifture,  and  convey  it 

.fccretly  to.  my- apartment-    "  • 

'   Spunge.  Secretly!,' — what, isn'.t.ityc5urow(v^ 

>       -  Euvr. 
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Edw.  Afk  no  qaeHJons  —  take  it  clir^If  — • 
bow !  —  don't  you  underftand  me  ? 

SruNGE.I  do  — haogmg  cofts  nothing,  to  be 
fure ;  but  I'd  rather  live^  at  my  own  expeofe, 
(ban  die  at  any  body's  elfe. 

Ei>w.  What  do  you  mean.  Sir? 

SpuwGE.  Mean  !  — that,-  whUe.  there's  ai^ 
other  mode  of  living  cheap,  damme  if  1  fie^ 
furniture.. 

Eaw.  Steal !  —  Look  at  me.  Sir. — I'll  anfwcr 
for  the  robbery.  [Takes  down  pt£lure.']  —  There  I 
- —  Now.wiii  you  obey  my  orders  ?  [^Spmge Jhaktt 
iis  k?ad.'\ — Mighty  well.  Sir  !— rOur  acquaiot- 
«nce.  ei\ds.. 

SpUNGE.  Don't — don't  talk  pf  it.— rl  wouI4 
not  lofe  your  acquaintance  for  the  world ; 
you're  fo  muc;h  of  the  gentleman  !  — you  drive 
fuch  ho'rfes,  and  give  fuch  dinners!— Oh,  the 
man  defer ves  to-  flarve, .  that  would  not  riik  hts 
neck  for  you  !  [  Takes  fiSlun from  Ed^vard.  ] — But> 
mindi  if  it's  felony,  you're  to  be  hangecjf— not  I. 

Euiy.  I'll  antwer  for  the  confequences.-rr 
There' I; — run  through  that  garden,  and  not 
a  foul  will  fee  you  !  ~r-  Above  all,  my.  fiftCT  :  -t- 
hideit  from  her,  I  charge  you.— 'Slife!  here's 
fomebody  coming! — ^ I'll  detain  them  i,n  coa^ 
verfation,  and  cover  ^our  retreat. 

£b/«-  Mrs.  SCATTEH. 

Mrs.  Scat.  Oh,  Sir  Edward  !■ — this  is  fuch 
an  honour !  —  I'm  only  forry  my  micle  is  fo 
gothic,  that  I  can't  even  afk  you  to  drink 
'tea,  and  play  cards.         [Spunge  exk  at giafi  door. 

Edw.-  -Ciirds  !  —  I've-  done  with .  cards. -t- 
Chefs  is  the  game  for  people  bf  our  tirpe  of  life, 
Mrs.  Scatter. 

Mrs, 
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Mrs.  Scat.  Ow  time  of  life! — Oh,  very 
true !  —  for  young  people  like  you  and  I, 
Sir  Edward.  Blels  me !  —  Trbat  are  you  look- 
ing at  ? 

Edw,  Nothing,  He's  gone!  — he's  fafe!^ 
and  the  ftory  will  be  kept  fecret  even  from  my 
ijfter!  [/(fide.]  —  Gh,  that's  fome  comfort!  — 
Good  day,  Madam: — other  cares  demand  my 
attention  now.    Good  day  !    ' 

Mrs.  Scat.  Nay,  Sir  Edward,  I  woVt  let 
you  go,  till  you  name  fome  evening  when  I  may 
return  this  vifit  -^1  do  long  for  a  game  of  caHino 
—that  is,  in  the  family  way— juft  for  a  trifle. 
— I  never  lofe  much,  ypu  know. — Come,  now; 
when  Qiall  we  meet,  and [Fo«d//«f  iim, 

Edw.  Fie  1  fie !  Mrs.  Scatter !  —  Confider, 
you're  a  married  woman! — There;  this  it  al" 
ways  my  luck! — the  young  women  call  mo 
child,  and  turn  up  their  noies  at  me ;  but  the 
old. ones!  —  Ecod!  they're  all  pulling  caps  and 
wigs  for  me  I  —  But  I  can't  ftay  now  —  fo  tell 
Scatter  to  call,  and  I'll  name  fome  evening  — — 

Mrs.  Scat,  Will  you  be  fo  obliging?  —  Nay, 

allow  me  to  fee  you  to^our  carriage. — ■!  have 

him: — the  young  pigeon's  caught!— This- way-, 

Sir  Edwar,d,  —  Oh,  I  would  n't  tak«  ten  thoii- 

-  fand  for  his  feathers !  -       .■  \^E.xeuiif. 


SCENE.  —  J  Room  in  th  Hotel. 

Enter.  Elinor,  with  a  book  ia  ber  hatd. 

*  Elinor.  Yes:  — "all  happinefs  is  mingled 
with  alloy !"  and  even  my  brother's  kindneis  — 
even  that  brings  forrow  with  it;  for,  when  I 
ifai^k -h6yv-  little.  I  deferve  his  friendftiip,  and 
know 
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koovtr  that-  if  a  (Jark  *-^.d«k ;  tale  ffiouTd 'brf 
tevealed  to  him/.hoiw^  he  would  Ifaun,  abenctoni 
and  ^^fpife  igej  r-r^Ctut}*  drcadAil  x&colisQion-i 
■"—But,  fee  !  -^he.comes  to  comfortj  not  apbraui 
me;  ■-.-■■      '    '.-'.     .■    '.'..','  .■;- 

Enttr  Sir  ESWAEP. 
Elisor.    Oh,    Ed*ard  ! -^-'I'm    fa   happy 
you're  returned !  ^ —     •  '-  ■      '      ■    ' 

,  Edw.  Happy  !-- Arc  yoH  happyj  EHnor?-^ 
Well,  wdl ! — The  fault  was  not  yours.-'   ■ 

ELtKOR.  The   faylt » — WhM  feult7 

Edw.  X^akht^  her  kartd.'\    When  I  prefs  hef 

hand  — when  I  loot  at  her — and  thinkthat,  bat 

for  him,  Ihe  had  ftill  poffelTed  her  niother's  virtue 

and  her  father's  honour,'  I  eanhot  broofc-  W, 

I  can't,    nor    I    wo 'n't   choafe   niyf(illf.-''''JRere( 

Wilham  f^-^my  piftols  ! — ^  Btlng  -me  m^'  piftbls 

direflly.  -       [Wtllkm -enf&s,  iAtt^j:<ifi 

Elikor.  Your  piftols ! -*^ for  what,. brother? 

Kbw.  To  (hoot^-:^  ■—  ' 

-EtiNOR.  Whom?  ^  - 

E»w.  Why,  him!  ,/'"   '    ■ 

Elikor.  Tliere's  mori'Jrithisthain' he  reveals: 

Edward;  what  mafces  you  talk   fo  ftraogely  t 

and  look  -■■'■  •    J  _  "",''        *, 

Edw.    Nothing.-*!  liever  .was  ,oi  betf^ 

fpirits  !; —  Ha  !     na  1  — ^  qaite  ■  merry-"  quittf  ' 

cheerful !    ^fVilliam  re-enters —  Edward  fnatches  d 

piflol  otUef  Hs  hand,  and-frafeiUs  it  at  Jtage  dBorsi'\ 

I   fhouki    hit  him!— *1   know    the    firft    fhot 

would  estermfoate   the  fGOundrel.    Th«ej-i^ 

he's  dead  I  [Snapping  the  ^Jloli 

Spunge  enteri  hazily  with  tie  piSw^,  and  fea  ikf 

pyiol  pr^eiUed  athim.  ■ , 

Sfi;h0b.  HoUoal-*Mwbat  are  you  about?  •^ 

Vto. 
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I'm. frightened  enough  .alre;;dy;  for  the  rccollrc- 
iiori,.tlfat,t6e  reoeiver  of  ftolen  goods  was  as  bad 
as  the,  thief,  has "  fb  terrified  me-*-^[JE//«tfr  laoki 
hi  tie  piSfure  wifi  afidtii^taeHt.'] 
.  Edw.  l^Je  in'SpHH^f.]TooY\  blpckhead  !— ' 
aid  ii*t  i  chafge  you  not  to  Jet  my  fifter  fee  "the 
pifture  ?.  begone — -take  it  to,  my  chamber — ' 
[^EHnorJiops  «pJ(«f&}r— let  him  paft,  Elinor. 

EnNOR.  \_H9lding-  khB,  .and  hoking  dt  the  pic-' 
iure.'\  No  — ^  not  till  I  am  latisned  ■^=-'  it.  is !  it  is 
my  Other's  jiortrSit  1  ind  yt)U  got  it-^ 

SfUNGE..  From  Woodland  Grovd.  ■'  • 

Elinor.  HeaVenfe  Mis  he  in  England^  then? 
— :  have  you  feeii  hjm  ?  ■  ,  . 

Edw.  ^Colldrkg  Spfmgi.']  Liar !  i— you  know 
I  bought  it— ^didn't  I  purchafc  it  61  a  Mr.— j 
Mr^falbot?    .- 

SpuNGE.  Yoii  did-i-^ril  takd.rijy  6ath  you 
bought  it  of  Mn  Talbot ;  and  as  to  ftcaling  \i  ' 
frbra  y omte  "^ ooAlioA -^\Sir  Edtoard prefettts  a 
ftjiol  at  km?[  — don't  -^  don't  wafie  powder  up* 
on  me  1 

EowrBegone  !  — ^no  reply  ^-^  leave  the  Ttxm 
this  inft^nt.  \spUHge  dxit.^ 

E|,iNOR.  Tis  too  plain -^thfe  flory  is  diVuIg- 
■fedj  and  he'il  defert  me-^I  fee  by  his  looks  he 
win  defert  me — 'ohj  btother  !  [Faliim  *t  bis 
.  fe^t.}—  I'rti  not  d^ferving  of  your  pity !  W  I've 
no  other  friend  or  relation  upon  earth ;  and  if 
you  call  me  frooa  you  -^Can  you  — ^  can  you  for- 
give me  ?  ' 

£»w.  What  do  you  weep  for,.  Elinor?— 
you  don't  fee  me  fo  chiHifh-^^no-^I'm  rrtortf 
fnanly  —  more  -^  \}VtepsS\  -^  oh,  my  poor  filler  f 
{FaiJj  on  her  wc^.] 
'    Ei-iNOR/  He  weeps  !  -«be  pdtie*  me ! 

G  Ebvt- 

i).j,,,.,,.C,ooi^Ic 


4*  CHEAP   tiVlNGr 

Epw.  My  heart  bleeds  for  you-^pitjr  Is  fe 
^pingled  with  flffeQiioi^,  that  I  love  you  tabri 
than  ever— but  why.  do  I  ftaod  blubbering  herd, 
wbilft  the  wretch  Uves  ?— I'll  load  niy  piftoli— ^ 
ru  take  fuch  cool  aim  I — ^oh!  your  tears  fliaU 
be  revenged. 

£i.iHOR.  HoWt— confider  your70Uth^ — yott 
are  only  a  boy— i—  '  '     ^ 

Edw.  a  boy!„'Slife! — I'm.  more  of  a  iBa% 
than  he  is, —  woiud  I  have  taken  advantage  of 
a  woman  in  my  power  I  —  would  I  have  laved 
aa-imjoceat  girKs  life,  only  to  inaEe  k  a  burthen 
•to  her?  — Oh.r  if  this  is  being  a  man,—  ifth» 
^  -atrivu^.,  at  years  of  difcretion, — may  I  n- 
maina  boyw-e  weak  inexperienced  boy,  as  Ibn^ 
as  I  live  t 

.  Rufv^Si,  WellJ  but  for  isy  fake — ^if.the  ftory 
;  be  made  puMicy  I  {bail  be  difgraced,  exposed— 
:  '  Edw.  Ay  ;  there  it  is— I  moft  e'en  gOlp  dowii 
my  Kfeotment,  and  be-  a  philofopher. — Coriie-^ 
to-ifiorrow' we'll  let  oS  for  Torklhire  ;.  and  tf 
you  newr  jneet.  this  falfe,  betraying-^I  Ibould 
hit  him — I  know  I  {bould  hit  him. 
.  Elihor.  K"  we  ftiould  meet,  he'H  hardly  re- 
'  colleft  me-— his  own  conduct  has  fo  impaired 
my  beahh,  that  I'm  quite  an  aTtered  woman 
iince  he  faw  me — facfidcs,  1  can  fo  changp  roir 
flrcfs 

£«/«- WittlAM. 

-    WiLLiAM.  Sir,  dinner's  on;  the  taWe. 

Edw.  Very  wejl!  Come;  Elinor — the  dark 
tale  Ihall  die  witb  you,  and  a  brother's  att^itioa 
atone  for  a  lover's  falfehood  1 

Elii^ok.  Ah  1  if  our  parent*  had  been  living— 
Edw, 
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Edw.  Hiey  would  have  a£ted  as  I  have  done 

— protefted,  not  dcferted— reclaimed,  not.ex- 
pofed  :  —  and  by  the  fofteriiig  hand  of  a  parent, 
many  an  unfortunate  vi£itim,  Inat  is  now  reduced  ,> 
to  ihame  and  defperation,  Wight  have  been  re- 
ftored  to  happinefs  and  honour.  — [Spunge  peeps 
fltO-rrCorae  you,  Ml",  receiver  of  jfflA«T«ptfj— 
why,  what  are  you  afraid  of  ?— come  and  drown 
yovr  cares  in  wine. 

Spungb.  What  .wine  P  JBur^Dipdy^ 
Edw.  Ay!  in  Burgundy.—"  Come,joIfy  Bac- 
chus, &c,"  —  [Exi/  w/t^-Eiitur.} 

Spunoe.  Drown  my  cares  in  Burgundy*  — 
l»a_!  haj  we  fwim  agam -r- I'm  an  ipQcpertdeift 
jnan  —  from  this  hpiir,  I'll  be  expenfivc  —  grate- 
ful--hofpitable^  Sir  Edward's  houfe  to  me 
'  K  open,  and  I'll  talce  cafe  it'lhall  he  .open  houfe  - 
■ — rii  invite  all  thofe  rich  fingers  thathave  lent 
me  half  guineas  < — all  t^ofe  pooraQors  that  have 
.  Irnt  me  ordeVs^^and  alt  thofe  very  poor  mem- 
J^rs  Ihat  have- given,  me  Tranks.--oh  !  t*m  an 
independent  man  1        '  '  ,  [£.w. 


SNOOF  Att 'xrtE  frfrtP.' 
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AC  T     IV. 

6CENEr->f  rum  is  the  Sea-port  T«vm, 
^<r  Woodland  (Ml/ Harrv- 

"WOOULAHD. 

W  £LL  I  —7  what  fuccefs,  H^rry  ?  y—  have  you 
heard  any  thing  of  the  pi£tijir  f 

Harrv.  Noj  Sir— ?:  I  can't  find  the  piftyre  any 
where  j  and  Vvc^  fure  it  piuft  have  beep  taken  away 
from  Jtbmc  fperet  mifchicyous  motive. 
,    Wood.  'Sdcgth !  who  jan  be  ib  malignant  ?  '■ — 
fo  —  .      . .   ■  .  '     '    . 

HARRy.  What  do  you  think  of  your  old  frient^ 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Scatter! — wouldn't  they  commit 
siny  mean  a&ion  to  torment  and  diftreb  yow  ?  —t 
but  clieer  up.  Sir— here's  a  kind  letter  from  your 
fether.        ^-   -     ■        •  '  -    -     , 

Wood.  How  !  does  he  relent  ?-r-  does  he  reca| 
me,  Harry  ?  —  ireadi.  j  ',  ' 

"  Sir,    ,       '      ■ 

*'  When  you  refleft  op  your  own  copdyft^  yo^ 
T*  cannot  cpndepin  mine.  —  YoHr  profl^tc  beha» 
f*  vlour  at  Marfeilles -:-;7  your  refii&l  of  the  wife  \ 
"  leledted  for  you — -and,  above  all,  your  continued 
f*  infolence  co  Mrs.  Scatter,,  to  that  molt:  amiable 
*,'  woman  —  are  fufficieiit  motives  for  bidding  you 
1'  quit  my  houfe i^^- but  to  fliew  you  I  fltU  tal[,e 
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"  an  tntereft  in  your  welfare,  enclofed  is  a  bill  for 
V  three  hundred  pounds;  and  if  you  condu^  your- 
*'  fclf  with  propriety,  you  Ihall  never  wane  fupport 
*'  frwn  your 

"  Neglci^led  fiitbcr !" 
Haiuy.  There*  Sir  1 —  oh !  —  one  day  or  other 
the  old  gendeman  will  find  out  Mrs.  Scatter's  real 
charafter,  and  then  —  but  fomebody's  coming !  — 
I'D  proceed  t|t  my  learch  of  the  pifture. 
■  Wood.  Do,  Harrj',  and  fpare  no  pains  p'reco- 
ver  it.  iHarry  txU.\  Yes:  they  have  triumphed  ! 
and  I  could  yield  up  the  fortune  without  com- 
l^aiail^  t  but  to  lofe  the  affcAions  of  a  father,  that, 
Ipiteof  hisunkindnefs,  I  ftill  honour  and  levcrcl  — 
and  to  fee  him  duped  !  —  perhaps  ruined  —  beg- 
gared ! —  'sdtath  !  i  can't  bear  the  thought  cf  it — ■ 
I'll  renJuft  and  warn  him!  —  No — no  —  though 
lijs  doors  are  open  to  Mr.  Scatter,  they  are  fliul 
ag^nfl  me.  At  the  incerceflion  of  this  amiable 
woinao,  his  crimes  are  forgotten  -,  and  I've  for  ever 
Ji^  fhe  kindeft:  parent  and  clie  beft  of  friends  1 — 

.     ^w  ScATTfR  awi/ Sir  Edward  Bloomlv. 

'  "Scat,  t  tell  y»u,  my  wife  infifts  or  coming  » 
fflay  caffino  "with  •  you  —  Nay,  nay,  we  ■  bave 
linown  one  another  a  longtime. 
-  liDW.  We  have  :  and  therefore  we  wont't  play 
at  cadino  for  a  long  time.  Woodland  here ! 
Scoundrel !  — •  what  can  he  want !  —  I  fuppofe  lie 
.Tias  miffed"  the  picture,  and  comes  ^  well  —  let 
fiim — i*d  rather  he'd  pick  a  quarrel— -I  ihouW 
iike  jnft  to-^  {Ckncbts  hh  fifi—  IVoUland  tu^as 
f^d.]~a}if  Woodland !  —  How  d'ye  do,Woodland  ? 
-■    Wooto.  My  friend!   {Jhaking  ban^s  itn^i>  Ed^^ 

Edw-, 
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Edw.  'I  griped  Jii.tn— I  fqueezcd  hirti  hard>  hosr- 
evtr. 

Scat,  [io  JVooMand.']  So,  Sir  —  I  uoacrftand'  it 
has  been  kindly  whifpered  that  I  and  mywifc  hjvc  . 
purloioed  a  fjyourjte  pifture  from  you — did  you 
ever  hear  any  tKing  fo  fcurrilous  or  contemptible  ?— 
[to  E^ard.}  —  as  if -i  gentleman  would  thierc  an 
old  trumpery  piece  of  canvas  ■!■ 

Edw.   Very  true  ■^— as  if  a  gendeman  woidd 
thieve  an  old  trumpery  piece  of  canvas  —  and  par* 
ficularly  youi  wJ\oIe  dmc  is  fo  much-bcctw  em- 
ployed in  playing  caffinO  —  *hy  I  fiiould^t  -be 
,   liirprifed  if  he  accufed  me  next. 

Scat.  Oh,  no — he  won't accirieyod-^lM^s  tod 
fond  of  your  fifter,  es  he  calls  her. 

■  Edw.  My  lifter !       ,  ■  - 

'  Scat.  Ayrdoyoti  know  hehadthein^nideacit- 
laft  night  to  give  Mifsfiloomty  for  atoaft. 

■  Wood.  Have  a  care,  Sirj  (»r  yoi/U  agun  ra« 
rage  mt-^-' 

■  £dw.  Speak  on.  Sir— vhat  MtftWoonly? 
Scat.  Ay:   that  -was  my  qiMftion-— V  nhrt 

*'  Mifs  Bloomly  ?"  lays  It-"  Sir  Edward's  fif- 
"  ter,"  fayshe— l^"Ohho!"  fays  I— ** you'd malM 
"  my  vtK  driitk  a  kept  miftretSf  woidd  you  V  — 
ay  -^  ajf  • — .1  knew  .the^  ftoty-of  .the  -farm-^wfer^ 
{6  I  explained  it  to  hh  father)  wd  the  <M  gmtic*- 
man  veryprope^  tefented  dw  inftik  ,by  ,&ew^ 
him  out  of  the  room.  .   - . 

Edw.  Is  this  true.  Woodland  ?  -    - 

"Wood.  It  is :  aod  to  you  IVe  to  apologize  for 
naming  a  filler  whom  I  have  not  ^  honour  of 
knowing  —  but  for  him  —  mark'  me.  Sir  —  [t^ 
ing  Scttiter  efide}  -~-thou^  a  ftnuger  to  -^MJ^ 
-BIooRity,  ce^rding  her  fi>r  h^r  bfother'^  £ikc,  I 
am  ready'to  vindicate  her  charader  In  any  way  yo^ 

SCAT.- 
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Scat.  I  (Ure  fay  you  aic :  and  vhen  I  was  as 
{iCMK-  as  you,  1  was  as  ready  to  fight  as  you  —  but 
now  ru.  fight -no  man'thsa  isn't  my  «^ual — that 
isn't  heir  to  five  thoufand  a  year  —  and  you  — -  you , 
tic  Afinheiiced ! 

Edw.  DifinheriEcd,  Woodluid  ■  - 
'  "Woon.  Even  fo  —  the  difpute  of  kft  ntgfat  Coiv 
lirtncd'  my  father's  refeniment';  and  my  enemica 
have  ftipplsnted  me  in  his  fortune  and  al^dion. 
'Sdcadt !  was  it  not  enough  n>  l^  the  o^e£t  of 
my  love,  but  I  muft  alfo  he  defcned  by  n^  fitther? 
fc—  Oh,  Edward !  I've  now  no  fiiend  but  you  !  — 
and  ifyou  abandon  me  !  —  but  you  will  not !  —  no 
—  diank  Heaven  !  —  I  have  not  injured  you  — 
^ovwell !  we  Qiall  meet  again. 

Edw.  'Where  arc  you  going,  Woodland  ? 

Wood.  In  fcarch  of  the  pifture  j  and  whoe'er  k 
the  purloiner,  Uookin^  at  Scalier']  his  punifliment 
IhajJ  be  exemplary.  —  Farewell !  and  pray  entreat 
->our  GftcT'tQ  iorgivc  me;  for  I  don't  know  why, 
I  feel  fuch  ftrong  and  brochcrty  afFc<5tiun  towards 
"her,  that  if  I  thought  Ihc  were  in  danger  — — 

Euw.  [JbMiig  battdt  with  trim.]  What  —  would 
'  you  protea  her.  Woodland  ? 

Wood.  Ay :  I  would  proteft  her  widi  my  IHe, 
f^dward;  -and  prove,  that  though  4  oncefdt  graci- 
fication  at  reducing  a  woman  to  ditlrefs,  I  can  fttll 
feel  greater  at  relieving  one  fro.n  ic !  lExil.] 

■     SoAT.  Upon  my  word,  I'm  under  great  obliga- 
tions to  you  and  Mils  filoomly  —  rhit  toaft  wns 
^tfic  climax  ^hat  completed  his  difgrace  —  kicked  . 
'x-rneaR  fctitMv  out  of  a  hundred  thoufand  pounds, 
suid  leated  a  gentleman  in  his  place.  , 

Edw.  William  !  — my  curricle  dircftly. 

{WUlifm  exit.'] 

Sc^T.  Your  curricle ! — why,  where  are  you  going? 

JLDW. 
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Edw.  To  Woodland  gjovc  -^  to  rtfftore  Woorf* 
land  to  his  father  —  to  kick  a  mean. fellow  out  of* 
a  hundred  thoufand  pounds,  and  feat  a  gentleniatt 
in  his  place. 

Scat.  'Sueath  !— are  you  mad  ?  — Slay  wIktb 
you  are,  I  infift  — ^—  ^ 

EdW.  No,  Sir  — Woodland  is  the  iaft  man  on 
earth  1  would  owe  an  obligation  toj  and  when  -^ 
compare  him  to  you  and  Mrs.  Caffino — ^Oh  ! 
his  father  wants  inftruftion—  fo  1*11  go  give  the  old 
gentleman  a  few  leffuns. 

Scat.  You  give  him  leflbns!  Hark'yC; — ifyWI 
utter  one  word  againU  me  or  my  wife  —  but  piha  ! 

—  what  am  I  afraid  of?*— a,  boy,  an  urchin,  an 
half-fTnifliedcompofiiion  ! 

Edw,  Half-finilhed  compofnion !  —  zounds? 
be  cautious  in  your  language,  or  cUc— • 

Scat.  Elfrj  what  J  ' 

Edw.  Nothing-— your  age  protfdts  you. 

Scat.  Age  protefts  me  { — why,  you  youngjact-J" 
anapcs,  rmnot— ■ 

Edw.  Lord  !  1  know  what  you'ie  going  tolaj' 
i— yuti'ie  not  thirty— what  then? — you're  of  the  ' 
Bond-ftrtet,  the  full-grown  baby  brtredj  and  n 
.twenty  cornea  decicpitudc— -at  thirty  dotage — ■ 
and  at'  iorty  fecond  childhood.  Ob  I  I'd  f^lu  » 
dozen  of  you  I. 

Scat.  Vou  fight  I— I've  a  great  mind  to  treat 
you  as  yoo  deiervc  — put  yoH  in  my  pocket,  ana 
drown  you  in  the  next  puddle.-^  But  go  your  way* 

—  go  meet  the  fate  of  Woodland  —  get  turned  out! 
,  of  doors  for  impertinence. —  I  have  Dufinefs  elfc* 

■whcre^^fo  your  fervant^  ftripling. 

Re-enter  William. 


.  WifcL-  Sir !  ycflder  a  die  eurricle* 
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^qw.  So  I  fee :  -^  apd,  as  ufi^,  Mr*  Spmgti 
Jjcrformiiig,!^  oflke  of  coachaiap..— '•Well— fen 
Conf))!^;  may -be  UlefML—^I  fay>  Mr.  Scatter— «-in 
the  watds.pf  Hompr  let  me  ^vife  you—*  Hcwrner  [ 
« —  nky>  I  beg  ntii:!on  :  — *it's  (6  long  .iince  y,ou  lef^ 
fi;hoojj  that  irs-infulting  you  to  tatk  kanicd^  to 
you.      - 

Scat.  Infultit^  me  I 

Enac  Vcsj  kop  are  the  only  ftMars : -» in. 
deed,  we'jere  the  only  clever  fellows  — ^  and  in  lovi 
(w  in  literatures-' at  cards  or^c  cricket -r' in  ^lor^ 
fitMQ  »  hatdedore  to  a  h^Uet,  you'U  find  t^e,  yot)na 
one  is  a  msteh  for  the  old  ones!  So  fiueweH,  moft 
Wkrient,  perfeft,  fini^ied  rompolilton  1 ;  [Exit. 

ScAt-  I  defy  him  — '  my  wife,  is  a  match  ft* 
JtitOi  or  the  devil's  in  itj  and  the  bank  and  eftate  are 
ti  certainly  ours— Oh.!. how  I  Jon^  to  be  in  pol* 
fel|i0n!f^'Am^  without  money  is  nothing. — 'if 
he's  witty',  nobody  underftands  him  * —  if  he's  im-* 
pudenfr  he's  turnedout  of  Ibciety  *^  but>  backed 
by  3  hundi-ed  (houfand  — -  oh !  impudence  be-^ 
lElXncs  |>l<9»iantry  and  wit  -^  damme !  peof^  laugh 
iU;  che.j(^efi  before  they  hwr  them.-^^Ayct  only 
.|ce  tne  in  po&iSon — 'that's  all-^^only  fee  me  iii 
po^effion.  lExit, 

•  An  j^ment.bt  Old  H^dodloM^s  Htufe^a  TaMi 
end  Chairs  ^'Gk^s  Dears  in  tbt  fiat -— Back- 
gamthon  hoard  en  the  TaiU,  mi  a  Stde-hoMtt 
with  Variety  6/  Plate  tin  it. 

EttterOJdWooDhAViDinMs  Night  gewfijaidSTin,^ 
with  a  bottlt  tn  her  batid. 
WooD(  Thank  ye,  Stella*— pot  down  my  phyfic 
—  put  down  my  bottle  of  medicine,  and  I'll  go 
feo-bed.  {She  puts  the  bottle  on  tbe  table  —  awtHegkfs 
it  n*ar  A.]  Thers— good  hightv 
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■  StELLA-.  Good  nighr,  Sirf  biw, 'b*^re'  I  ^, 
ftwyrt't  I  once  more  intercede"  for  jom  (on  i  '  • 

'  Old  Wood.  Go,  along  Avith  yoa" — -andy  triftcfu) 
qi  talking"  about  tUat  libeitiiie,  go  and  iflniuetf 
Mrs'.SCatLcr  — copy  my  fhcplierdds. 
'--STEtf.A^  Your  ftrcpUcrdefs!  —  dear  Sir,  will 
you  never  lee  that  yoo  are  impofcd  upon  ?  —  why^ 
'fis  but  yefterday  1  heard  her  tcir^my  giiaidiaii  ftie 
wasgliKl  the  fun  fhone  fo  brightly,  bt-caufe  — 

■  Old  Wood.  Becaufe  what  n6w  —  heh  ?       -, 

■  StELLA.  Becaufc  doflor  Fallible  had  tol^lier; 
that  a  fortnigbt's  hot  weather  would  kill  yoa  to  » 
certdinry.r  '  :        ■    .  ■ 

■  Old  Wooci.  Indeed!  —  now,  ihat's  a  Ke'«i  ^ 
fece  on't;  for  the  dodor  knows  it's  no  foch  eify 
matter  to  kill  me'— no  —  no-— he  has  prefCtib«» 
forme  thefc  fffemy 'years ; 'and  yet  here' I  affi'iihwe 
and  merry,  and  not  likclj  to  ride  tn-  one  'fif  hi^ 
carriages  for  fomc  ciiTig;       -  .  ,     ,  ; 

Stella.  On^of  the  dcflor's  cafn-cges  l-^vhyi 
he  keeps  none-^  he  a!way,<i  walks."  :    f-. 

Old  Wo(jt>.  I  know  h  j  biJt  he,  fakes  <are~'hii 
patients  fhaHridc  in' cjnbgfsi  — apply  to'  him, 
and  you'll  be  in  a  heaafc  tn  a  fortnight -*^e'iirfe6  t 
call  doftors'  carriages  —  bu:  go  —  go  — -I  want  tQ 
.take  my  compofiug  draiigbt —  good  night.  [Stella 
,ex!t.J  Ah  Tom  !  Tom  !  ifi'i'^g  iitws]'  this  is 'all 
owing  to '  you — ^  ycuf  unduiiiiil  'behaviouf  has 
thrown  me  into  fu'ch  ^  Egiiation,  that  I  caiif't  ear 
or  fleep  without  —  'itahs  tbi  ■phyfic'l  fo  '■ —  it'  muft 
be  wholcfome/it's  fo  nafty  —  and  now  lo-bed:  ' 

Spusge  \'wi:hout .1  -Fotlo^^  n.c  -*^  I'm  quite  at 
Jionie,  Sir  i^d.^ad,  [Spuiigc -WSirEdwarQ^^IWr.J 

Old  Wood,  Heh  !  -t-  who  have,  we  iiowrf     -r- 

PpU.NOj-.  He/e  lam,  Squire— r-betccr  th&n_n»r 
word,  you  fee  — ui^toiily  nvviK  Oiyfclfj  but  broogh( 
.._■,■  .  ;:  friend 
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3  frkiid  sJoi^g  *'rh  mer— r  Sir  Edwafd,  the  Iquirc. 
-r- Squire,  Sir  ^^dwariJ— mum  ! — aft  him  to 
flipper  —  he'll  (Uy  [r^rff  /^  0/</  Woodland].  Yom'U" 
uav  I'upper,  won^t  yoir,  Sir  Edward  ? 

Sir  Entv.  \yifU  the  greatefl:  pleafnre.  Sir— I 
s&vcK  to  give  you  a  few  kflbns.-:— I'm  told  you, 
know  nothing  of  the  world — -and,  a$  I  Jsnow  9 
greap  deal  — .Experieuih  deceit  Sir. 
.  SpuNCE  [at  the  lak'f,^u^ri>igeul  agla/io/thy/u:.] 
tVich  all  my  hc^it. ---^  Expenentia  docet.  [Dr/Wj, 
md  Jpiis  it  Bftt  *g-^/<r.]-^  ha!  ha!  damnauoni  — 
^our  jwintr's  worfe  tli,in  vour  butccF  ! 

Old  Wood.  That's  juif  ice  -^  that  will  he  a  lef,. 
1^  tD)roii-i  and  Iwilh  it  hiad  Ijpcn  poifon  infteadof 
^ylic — rhu:  look  ye — hpr  pie,  you  two  nia^. 
raudcrs  —  inftantTy  arcounf  for  your  coming  to  my 
boufe  at  this  hoyro/_ /light,  of — 

Edw,  None  of  the  angry  boy,  old  gentleman  — 
^ODC  of  rbe  angry  boy,  I  befeech  you  -^  in  the  fiift" 
pface,  i  uiideiftand  you  have'defcrted  yoiij-  Ton,  and 
adopted  •  femslc  faro  bajiker,; 

OldWoOLJI  What!  refleEt  on  my  ihepherdeis  !, 
■  5^w.  ShephjErdcfs  J^-r  oh —  aye  -r  true  —  (beep 
liare  always  rooks  about  them !      Gonje,  that's    . 
very*  well. 

SpuNGE.  Blcfe  you !  be  k'nows  all  aboijt  jt™ 
t^j^oefi  halves. 

Old  Wood.  \^ofide.\  \  wjll,  I'lJ  go  make  out  a 
wartani,  and  comiiiit  them  t)0ih  diredly. — ^Gen- 
demen— l.muft^  keep  thciu  in  the  dark,  left  they 
cfcape^^ — Gcntlenicn,  I've  confidered  what  you've 
Jald^.and  1*11  go  cqnfult  with  a  friend. 
'Edw.'  Ayej  I  thought  1  Ihould  corre£t,you. 
'  Old  Wood.  You  have — and  now  I'll  correit 
)'i»-\  [efide  \  I'll  toon  return -r  in  the  mean  rime, 
'^  fjiere  arc  iifs  cards  in  the  houfe,  will  ^ii  amtife 
.  ^   ' -Hz        ''  \       "yourfclves 
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yourTclves  with  a  game  of  backgaiAmOtt  ?  — -  fOUT 
fcrvant,  Gentlemen,  i — They're  two  houfebrcak- 
,ers— .-fiiiher  and  fon— and  I'll  have  tHiem  bodi 
Ibug  in  the  county  (i;aol.  [Exit,' 

Spunge,  Bravo!  he's  gone  to  older  fuppCT — -. 
^nd  now  what  C^y  you  ?  Shall  we  take  his  advice  ? 
play  at  backgammon  I 

Edw.  Noi  doii'c  degrade  tlw  box:  ifyoumuft 
play,  throw  a  generous  main  \ jits  down,  andtakei 
boldeftBe  tiiff-hx.'}    Come,  where's  your  ftakc? 

Srvsct  [in  a  meiarrcbolytau.']iAy&ikc  I 

pDw.  What!  you've  no  calh?  —  well,  ijerer 
mindj  wcplayontruft  "/ 

■  Spunoe  Don't — 1  hate  tnift— rlwid  me  A(»fe 
five  guineas  ITahf  tbmjrm  SirEAwnd.'ji  ThcW 
—  there's  my  guinea. 

Enw.  Seven's  the  main!^— feveni— rhfl,  hsf 
1  win.     Come,  —  yogr  lUlee. 

SpuNOE.WelljUiere^rilbcdefperatc:  ^aUn^i 
another  guinea.  -  -  - 

Edw.  Seven! — ha,  ha !^— nick.  Come*-t' 
again. 

SpiTNGsl  No—  never  lofe  more  than  twogoi*. 
fleas  ac  a  ^me.    Pocket  the  other  three,  ia^,\ 

•  ■■  .  ^£«Afr  A(r/.  ScATTES- 

Mrs.  Scat.  Merpy  on  me !  that  wretch  IkK 
^gun !  you,  too,  Sir  Edward !  and  gaming '  fo 
fiear  my  uncle's  chamber ! 

Edw.  [betding  up  tbt  dke-hax,  and  rating  if]  I 
hy,  Mrs.'  Scatter,  don't  you  hear  the  raoivnis 
found  ?  —  don't  the  muflc  thrill  ^roug1»  e»9ry 
vein  ?  —  feven  I  [/ArMp)^,  and  iooiing^  and  laugbm^ 
#/ il^/.  Scatter.] 

■  Mrs.  Scat.  Forlhame!  you'll  wake  my  \«»tle, 
Epw.  Cdmc,  you  know  you  Can't  rtfift*  you 
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nwf  as  wcU-pIay  «t  once-  —  Seven !  jrou  never  Jofc* 

you  &f  [fiilifiakitig  the  hex  at  btrJ} 

Mrs  Scat.  I  mould  like  to  pigeon  the  young 

repn>bate  ;  my  lingers  itch  for  ii,  and  if  i  thought 

my  uncte  wouldn't  wake  — 

Edw.  Spunge,  I'll  bet  you  five  Ihe  plays, 
Spuhge.  Dune,  t-  I'llbct  you  five  the  don't 
Mrs.  Scat.  Then  I  wil)  play,  on  purpofe  that 

you  may  lofe.    Come,  give  me  the  box ;    and^ 

that  we  may  make  no  noife,  let  us  tiirow  on  a 

doiley.    Oh,  this  is  charming! — delicious! — there 

—  there's  all  I  liave-~ten  guineas. 

£dw.  Very  well.    Seven  !    nick ;   ha,  ha  !    1 

win. 

EuteTt/rm  the  Door  m  the  flat ^  0/*/ Woodland, 
and  two  Servants. 

Oid  Wood.  Sofdy;  tread  foftly.  We'll  fteal 
tipon  than  by  furprife.  Hallo !  whai'&  there  \ 
iHefOttfes,  trnd  ehjerves  heboid,] 

Mrs.  ScxT.  Was  there  ever  &ich  luck  ?  —  I'vo 
DO  nmre  cafti. 

E»w.  HavVtyou? — Well —^  you've  what's  as 
good  — as  miftreft  of  this  hoafe,  you  are  inpoficf^ 
fion  <rf"  jewels,  plate —  [Looks  at  the  Jt^-hoard]  -^ 
there  now  —  thax.  filver  cup  —  I'll  itx.  you  twenty 
-  Sgainft  that  filver  cup. 

Mrs.  Scat.  WiU  you  ?  —  Oh,  that's  very  kind 
of  you.  — 

{.Gees  to  fide-board  and  brings  aiway  tbe/iher  cupi 

Oid  Wood.  Verykind,  upon  my  foul.  [^i^.\ 
•  Mrs.  Scat.  Now  for  it  — here  it  is. — 

[Putting  the  cup  on  the  latll.. 

Edw.  I  fey — if  the  'fquire  was  to  fee  us-play- 
jng  ^  hazard  for  his  own  plate  1 

,Mrs.  ScAT^  Never  mind  -^—  now  I've  once  be- 
■-.  ■  gun. 
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gun,  rd  IboBcr  lofe  atl-the-  furniture'  intbe  houfi^ 
than  leave  off: -r- here — I'll-  throw  l;his  time—!' 
[Takei  the  ^ox]  —  Five's  the  nfiaiii,,aad  at  ill  in  the 
ring.  [As.Jhe  raijes  her  arm  to  threw,-  Old  Wood-- 
land  layi  hold  cfit.—  She  lets  the  box  foil ^ 

Edw-  Ha!  ha! — ^^look  at  the  ftiepherdefs  now  ! 

Spunoe.  Ha  !  ha  !  —  natural  enoogh.  ; 

Edw.  {Puking  up  the  dife-bex.)  Lpgk  at  her  Ar- 
cadian; crook. —  Oh!  I  faid  the  young  one  woulfj, 
be  a  match  for  the  old  ones,  ■  , 

Spunge.  Why, 'Squire,  you  juft  came  in  time.  , 

Old  Wood.  So  it  fcems^—  if  £  had  ftaid  am 
iniriutes  longer,  I  Ihould  have  loft  the  cpat  off  my 
back. —  Oh,  I  fee  It  all  —  I've  been  a  credulous 
old  fool,  and  you.  Madam  — ; — 

Mrs.  Scat.  Nay,  uncle,  it  was  no  fault  of'mine 

—  [  was  decoyed  by  that  young  hypocrite  — 

Old  Wood.  Decoyed  by  a  boy  !  -7-  more  fliame 
fbrycu;  and  if  you  have  no  better  excufci  prq^are 
to  quit  my  houfe  dirciftly  —  and  yoyr-hufband — ; 
take  your iond  Jhepherd  along  with.you. —  I've  been 
too  long  a  dupe  to  your  arts ;  but  hcoccforch  I'H 
behave  as  a  father  ought  to  do  —  I'll  be  a  friend  to 
Tdy  fon,  and  an  enemy  to  all  Burgupdy-drinl^crt 
and  faro-bankers. 

^EDW.  WcU  faid!  —  T  knew  my  kffons  woul4 
improve  you —  you're  a  fine  boy,;  and  in  time  L 
flull  makcaman  of  you— but  for  yqu,,Mrs.  Scat- 
ter—Ha! ha!; — why  what  a  fap  you  inuft  bel — ■. 
St  your  time  of  life  Eo  be  beat  by  an  urchin,  a  child, 
a  half-fini.lied  compoficiqn  !  — Upon  my  word,  you 
and  your  fond  ihephcrd  are  the  two  grcateft  flats  I 
ever  met  with. 

-  Mrs.  Scat.  For  fliame  !  What  right  iias  a.l^y 
to  affcft  manhood  ?,  -j 
.  Eow,  A  better  rig!it  th^n.a  woman  bas  to  affeft 

maohoc'd, 
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fininlioocl.  Which  b  beft  qualified  to  rattle  a  dice- 
box  —  a  boy  or  a  woman  ?  —  Oh,  man  !  man  1  — » 
youM  better  look  about  you  !  for  if  children  grow 
foexperienccdj  and  women  (o  mafculine,  you'll  cer- 
tainly meet  your  deferts-^be  deemed  a  fuperfluiry, 
and  ihoved  out  of  the  creation  !  —  but  fee —  yon- 
der's  Mr.  Scatter  —  goj  go,  and  confolc  the  oU 
gentleman. 

Mrs.  Scat.  I  will:  and  Jie  Ihall  refent  my  in- 
juries.—  Don't  fancy  I'm  mortified  or  vexed,  or — ■ 
no — i'mquiteconcent — quitecontent!  quite  happy  f 
Oh!  oh!-  ch\  iBur^s  into  tears.} — Fil  be  re- 
venged, you  may  depend  on't.  [Exit. 

Spunoe.  Hallo  !  —  won't  you  take  a  back  haixl 
for  fome  filver  fpoons  ? 

Old  Wood.  And  now,  my  little  fchoolmallCTv 
bow  ftia^  1  ^ink  ybu  ?  to  open  my  eyts—  rcftore 
my  fofi  io  it^  —  inftruft — advlfc  ! — 'Why,  if  you 
grow  wifei;^  as  you  grow  older,  Solomon  will  b<  a 
Cyoion  to  you  ■ —  but  come  —  let's  fend  for  Tom, 
and  all  fit  down'to  fopper  together. 
■  'Spu'NGjf.  f  So  we  will  —  get  betoSr  wine,  rhough, 
damme  !  —  get  better  wine  —  treat  the  Kiile  her* 
like  «' gentlcmian.— Come  along  —  is  n't  he  a 
noble  youth  ?  ■        ■ 

:'.  Old' Wood.  He  is —  only,  hc'il  excufc  me  — 
were  I  a  boy  like  him,  I  wouldn't  be-  fo  fund  of 
Inlaying  hazard  and  faro.  .         . 

:  t-DW.  And  were  1  a  magiftrate  like  you,  there 
fiiOuId  be  no  hazard  or  faro  at  all :  —  I'd  enforce  the 
law,  and  not  commit  one  poor  culpiit  for.dtCyy.i\ig 
game,'  t;ili  I  had  dcftroyed  all  thoie  rich  ones,  whtf 
enfrtare  unfufpefting  youlh,  and  annihilate  domeftic 
happincfs.  • 

S)ID   OF    ACT    THE   TOUftTH.  ' 
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SCENE-*^  Strut  in  the  Twn,  and  Viiuf  if  tU 

Sea. 


£taer  Sir.  Edwabd  Bloomi.t< 


EoWaso. 

OO— rvconlyto  Wot  the  ftorjr  froni  ait  mc-' 
awry — I've  taken  leave  of  Woodlands  and  be  ia$ 
EUoQr  wiU  never  meet  again. 

E^ier^pvuGE  in  a  travelling  great  cotti  ofi  ^c. 

'  Edw.  What!  you  pcFfiftin-goingtoTorkftirc/ 
doywi? 

Spusoe.  CcrE^ly -^^  faid  I'dflads  «)  you— ^ 
lotdt  —  got  on  my  travelling  drefs.  ■ 

Edw.  Your  travelling  dfefs  !  —  I  flKher  dibk  it 
Oiine-^—  111  fwear  to  diis  box  great-coat. 

Spitnoz.  So  it  b — -it  is  yours  j— ha  I  hal— ' 
aniftook  it  for  my  own.—  Now  it's  on,  I'll  wear  it 
for  your  fake — come— hey  for  Yorkflyre!— 'this 
is  what  I  like  ■ — jolly  party  — ■  pleafant  journey^  and 
travelling  at  other  people's  expenfe- ' 

Edw.  Natural  enoi^: —  pray,  Sponge,  hour 
long  is  ic  fince  you  paid  for  a  dinner  ? 

tpuNGE.    How  long!  —  let  me  fee— oh— * 

three  years  ago  —  remember  ic  well  •—  ijbed  at  the 

S  Jedford 
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Bedford  —  bill,  fourteen  Ihillings  —  I  not  one  in 
ray  pockcf. 

Edw.  Well !  and  what  did  you  do  ? 
■  SpuwGE.   Borrowed  a  guinea  of  the  landlord  — 
paid  my  reckoning,  and  pocketed  feven  Ihillings  by 
the  dinner  —  that's  the  way  to  live  cheap. 

Enter  Stella.  ibaftUy.'] 

Stella.  Oh,  gentlemen — if  you  have  any 
pity,  proteft  me  from  my  guardian  —  I  havejuft 
efcaped  from  him  —  he  is  in  purfuit  of  n)e  i  and  if 
he  Aould  overtake  me  — — ■ 

Edw.  Your  guardian  !  —  what,  Mr.  Scatter  ? 

Stella.  Yes  —  he  fays,  now  he  has  loft  Mr. 
Woodland's  fortune,  he  haa  no  hope  but  from  mine  j 
and  though  I  fome  time  ago  accepted  bills  for. 
twelve  hundred  pounds,  which  are  now  dite  and 
unpaid — ^^^j^et  ihe  fwears  he'll  fhoot  himfdf,  if  I 
don't  ^;n  a  bond  for  two  thoufand  more. 

Spunge.  Two  ihoufand  pounds !  — never  heard " 
offuch  a  fum — t  don't  believe  there  was  ever  fuch  ' 
,  a  fum. 

Stella.  I  ran  out  of  the  houfe;  and  now  — 

Edw,  We'll  proteift  you — but  how  to  avoid 
your  guardian  ?  — 

Stella.  Aye,  there's  the  difficulty  —  I  know  he 
is  in  purfuit;  and  if  he  catches  me  —  look  — 
heavens  t  —  there's  Mrs.  Scatter  ^ 

Edw.  So  there  is  —  come  this  way. 

Scatter  {without.']  You  take  that  road— I'll 
take  this  —  Ihe  can't  efcape  then. 

Stella.  There  I  it's  all  over — Oh,  I'd  rather 
Uve  in  a  prifon,  ttian  with  fuch  unfeeling,  pcrfccut- 
ing-^- 

Edw.   Live  in  a  prifon! — faith  i— that  fug^ 
I  gefts 
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gcfts  1  thought  —  did'n't  you  iay'you  hada^cpted 
notrs  that  are  unpaid  ? 

Stella.  1  did. 

£dw.  Tnen  mind,  Sponge,  and  do  as  I  order 
you — mufiie  up  your  coat — flap  your  har,  and 
hold  your  hindkcrcliief  before  your  moudi,  and 
keep  clofc  to  StelU  —  I'll  try  if  1  can't  be  a  match 
for  them  a  fccond  n^c . 

[Spunge  arj  Stella  ^o  up  thefiage^ 

Enter  Scatteh. 

Scat.  Plague  on  the  gjrl !  —  in  attempting  ta 
lay  hold  of  her,  I  (hall  be  laid  hald  of  myfelf — 
every  fhabby  tclrow  I  meet,  I  think  has  a  writ 

^ainft-  me  —  Ha  !  —  who's   here  ? Oh,  it'» 

you,  you  little  half  finilhed  compoficion,  is  it?- 

Edw.  I  fiiy»  how's  the  Ihtphcrdefs  ? 

Scat.  No  rhore  infjlcnce,  or,  by  heaven — 

Edw.  You'll  put  me  in  your  pocket,  and  drown, 
me  in  the  next  puddle  ■ —  come,  now  ■ —  I'll  make 
you  amends  —  I  will  -'  —  111  ihew  you  what  you'r^  , 
looking  for.  ^ 

ScATi  You! 

Eow.  Aye:  I'll  tell  you  where  your  ward  is ^^ 
look —  [pointing  her  oiii  ta  btm]  —  isn't  that  friend-. 

ly? 

Scat.  It  is  indeed  — ■  and  thus  I  feize  her  — • 
Zounds  !  ■ —  what  (ll-looking  fellow's  that  ?  — 

[/^««^  Spunge, 

Edw.  Come  here  — ,  don't  you  know  him  ? 

Scat.  No  —  who  is  he  ? 

Edw.  a  bailift  ' 

Scat.  A  bailiff! 

Edw.  Ycs'.' — he  has  arretted  her  for  twelve 
hundred  pounds,  and  has  a  writ  againft  you. 

Scat. 
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Scat.  The  devil !  —  I'm  off——  yet  hold  — 
if  I  lofc  my  ward  — 

Edw.  Lofehert  —  why  flic's.lafe  enov^,  isn't 
Ihe  i  ~—  She's  not  going  to  Gretna  Green  with  a 
Jover  —  no  —  flic's  going  to  a  Ipunging-houfc 
with  a  bailiC 

Scat.  True:  and  there  I  have  her  fnug  under 
lock  and  key  ^-~  why,  what  an  amazing  clever  lit- 
tk  fellow  you  are  J 

Edw.  What !  —  you've  fgund  it  out,  have  you  ? 
—why,  your  wife  found  it  cut  bit  night —  lEnter 
Mrs.  Scatter}  —didn't  you,  fliephciJpf*? 

Mrs.  Scat.  Stand  out  of  the  way,  Sir — I'm  in 

feorch  of — Ha!  have  I  recovered  you,  Mifs  Stella  ?. 

\Laying  hold  cf  SccJla. 

Scat,  [taking  Mrs.  Scatter  aftde\  Be  quiet  — 
"Stm't  yOu  fee  that  fdlow?  —  he's  a  baihff — has 
arrcfted  her,  and  got  a  writ  againft  me  —  let  liim 
take  her  to  his  houlc  —  (hc'U  be  {»£>:  enough  tlicre 
■ — ' —  you  underftand. 

Mrs,  Scat.  I  do  —  pafs  on.  Sir —  \to  Spunge] 

—  I  beg  I  mayn't  interrupt  you. 

[Spunge  hows  re/peSlfulfy. 

Scat.  Civil  fellow  !  —  he  fees,  and  don'c  molcft 

me —  I  muft  reward  him  for  his  tendernel's  -7-  here 

—  give  him  thcfc  two  guineas  —  thcy'ie  the  laft  of 
thefemily:-^but  — 

Mrs.  Scat..  Sir !  — 

[to  Spunge,  offering  him  (be  two  guineas. 

SpuNOi.'     [STiatchitig  them  Jrom  bir]     Natural  " 
enough.  C^*^'  "^^^  SteUa. 

Scat.  What  was  it  he  faid  ? 

Edw.  He  faid  it  was  quite  enough  —  Ha !  ha ! 
he !  he) 

Scat.  Why,  what  are  you  laughing  at  ? 

Edw.  I  was  laughing  at  your  calling  me  a  cle- 
I  2  yer 
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vei*  little  fellow  —  h* !  ha !  —  I  am  one,  tfeatV  the 
truth:  on'c  —  he !  he  !  —  I  fay,  Mr.  Scatter  —  fhe's 
fafe  enough  now.  \^£xif. 

.Scat.  Yes — yes  —  fhe's  out  of  danger  ;  arid 
that  I  may  be  fafe  too,  let's  get  out  of  the  way  as 
faft  as  we  can  —  Come  —  in  an  hour  you  fliall  wait 
upon  Stella — ■ 

Mrs.  Scat.  Ah  !  I'm  afraid  it's  too  late  —  our 
diftrefles  are  paft  redemption  ;  but  never  mind  -rr- 
-■■we're  ufed  to  them  —  and  afeer  all,  when  you  think 
of  the  trouble  of  paying  and  receiving  money  — 
the  fatigue  of  keeping  accounts  — 

Scat.  Very  true:  and  then,  when  you  think  of 
the  comfort  of  never  dining  without  hearing  duns 
ferenading  in  the  hall  —  never  fleeping  without 
knowing  that  there  are  bailiffs  to  proteft.  our  pro- 
perly from  fire  and  robbery  —  why,  when  you  think 
of  thefe  luxuries,  Kitty,  ntioney  — .  money  is  a  more  ■ 
troublelbme  commodity  than  you  imagine. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE— ^^W. 

Ealer  Sir  EowAKD  and  Stella. 

Epw.  Yes,  yes :  I  thought  you  would  be  lafer 
under  my  proteftionj  therefore  I  ordered  Mr. 
Sponge  to  accompany  my  filter  —  they  are  already 
fet  off,  and  now  we'll  follow. 

Stella.  Sir  Edward,  what  is  the  matter  with 
Elinor  ?  —  when  I  fpoke  to  her  in  the  poft-chaife, 
■ftie  feemed  much  dejeded  ;  and  when  by  accident 
-1  mentioned  the  name  of  Woodland,  ftie  was  lb 
agitated  —  r 

Edw.  Indeed  !  7-  I'm  glad  Ihc's  gone  then  — 
(he  will  nevfcr  fee  him  moie. 

■       -"  •  Enter 
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Enter  William  bajily. 

William.  Oh,   Sir  Edward  —  fuch  a  misfor- 
tune —  your  lifter  —  ,  ■         , 
Edw.  My  fitter ! 

William.   PafTing  by  Mr.  Woodland's  park- 
gate,  the  carriage  broke  down,  and  — 
Et)w,  How  !  —  is  flie  hurt  ? 
William.    No  —  but    Mr.   Woodland's   fer- 
vants  cor.iing  to  our  ariicance,  and  feeing  the  pic- 
ture—  my  old  maftci's  portrait  in  the  carriage, 
they  faid —  indeed,  Sir —  1  cannot  fpeak  it. 
Edw.  What  d'.d  tiiey  fay,  Sir  ? 
William.   They  faid,    the  thief  is  found  — 
charged  nny  miftixfs- with  the  robbery;  and,  not- 
withftanding  we  told  them  fhe  was  your  Cfter, 
they  fcized  her  and  her  companion  as  common 
maietaiftors,  and  carried  them  before  tlie  magiftrate. 
Edw.  What  magiftrate  ? 
William.  Old  Mr.  Woodland,  Sir. 
Edw.  'Tis  falfe — 'tis  impoIEble  ! 
William.  'Tis  too  true;  and  if  you  don't  g9 
direftly.  Sir  — 

Edw.  Oh  —  if  I  forgive  him  this  —  Stella,  this 
feithful  <ervant  will  take  care  of  you  till  I  return 
—  treated  as  a  thief!  —  a  malefador,  and  by  the 
man  who  betrayed  —  who  —  I  can't  fupport  it  — 
I  feci  I  am  a  boy,  and  unequal  to  bear  up  againft 
fuch  complicated  evils  —  but  I  forget  my  fifter  — 
fallow  me  —  I'm  a  man  again.  [Exeu/il. 

An  Apartment  in  Old  Woodland'j  Hentfe. 

Oid  Woodland  £fcovered  Jilting  in  bis  armed 

Chair  —  dock  and  'Table  before- htm — on  me 

Side  Toung  Woodland  and  two  Servants,  on 

the  other,  Elinor,  Spunge,  and  two  Cmjiables 

—^Elinor 
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•—Elinor  is  veiled,  and  a«  (f  the  Senimit 
beldt  tbe  PiSure. 

Old  WdoD.  Silence  !  —  tKe  itia^ftf^te  fpeaks— * 
You,  Tom,  fwtar  that  the  pii^ure  belonged  to  jou? 

Young  Wood.  I  do,  Sir. 

Old  Wood.  And  you  both  fwear  [to  Jtct3am\ 
that  you  found  the  pi<^ure  in  the  prifoner's  pof- 
fcffion? 

Sbrvants.  We  do.  Sir. 

Old  Wood.  Then  bring  them  forward :  let  me 
Jiave  a  look  at  them.  [EIinor<i»JSpungeur^^(W^^W 
fonoard,  jhe  vtited,  and  he  in  a  traveliing  drefs.l 
Firft,  who  are  you.  Sir  ? 

Sphngi.  Oh,  Squire !  don't  you  know  me  ? 

Old  Wood.  Know  you  I 

Spunge.  Supt  with  you  laft  night  — drank  tea. 
ifith  you  the  day  before— and  meant  to  dine  with, 
you  to-morrow! 

Old  Wood.  What!  it's  come  home  to  you, 
is  it  ?  Oh,  this  is  an  old  oKnder.  Make  out  a 
warrant  for  him  direftly. 

Spunoe.  An  old  offender!  Lord!  lord! 
.Vhen  I  lived  at  other  people's  cxpe(:fe,  little  did  I 
tiream  of  being  hanged  for  it !  —  laut  if  yqp  puniftl 
.ine,  pray  fpare  her — pray  fpare  Sir  Edward's  fifter. 
_^  ,  Young  Wood.  Sir  Edward's  fiftcr!  Sir,  not 
for  the  value  of  tbe  picture  do  I  fufpedt  them  of 
purloining  it;  but  from  fomc  fccret,  fome  vin-j 
diftive  motive  :  and  \to  Old  Woodland]  fince  they 
perfift  in  ufing  and  degrading  an  innocent  lady's 
liame,  I  beg  they  may  both  be  committed  inftandy. 

Sir  Edw.  {■without.'^  Where  is  ihet  where  is 
my  filler  ? 

Spunge.  A  reprieve  !-a  reprieve  ! 

Sir  Edw.  {who  enters.l  Does  Woodland  know 
you,  Elinor  ?  [taking  ber  ^dt.] 

Elisor.  No.  [^de.'] 

Edw, 
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Edw.  So,  pupil  I  [te  Old  W.]  much  good  mjr 
Jeflbns  have  .done  you  — but  I  havVt  time  to 
finiih  your  education— fo.  to  fchooll  tq  fcboc^ 
at  once. 

Old  Wood.    I  go  to  fchod  i 
_Edw.  To  be  fure. 

Spu  NG  t      Aye,  go  to  fchool.  —  Adieu. 

Young  Wood,  [ftof^ng  bim]  Ho)d>  Sir  — 
vhere  are  jou  going  ? 

Spunge.  What's  that  to  you.  Sir  ? 

Edw.  Ayej  what's  that  to  you,  Sir  ? 

Young  Wood.  Edward,  think  me  not  un- 
grateful ;  but  I  have  fet  fuch  a  value  on  that  pic- 
ture —  my  hopes  and  fears  are  fo  involved  in  it  — 
that  1  muii  beg  your  filler  to  inform  me,  by  what 
ftrange  means  it  came  in  her  poflefljon. 

Edw.  She  fh^  not  anfwer  you. 

Young  Wood-  Not  aofwer  me ! 

Edw.  No— ftiall  doL    Let  thai  f\iffice.  Sir. 

Young  Wood,  Have  a  care  —  on  any  other 
fubjed  1  couM  bear  much  with  puiaicc :  but  oa 
diis  -■ —  not  o'en  from  you  — 

Epw.  What !  it  galls  you,  docs  it  ? 

Yoi^  Wood.  You  know  it  doet.  If  flw 
came  ^ly  by  die  picture,  there  is  no  hvm  in 
anfwering  the  queftion  —  but  if  fhe  purloined  ic-^ 
no  nnatter  what  the  motive  —  were  ihe  my  filler^ 
and  teing  yoursj  1  do  efteem  her  as  my  own— 
I  would  noti — nor  1  could  not  (hew  her  mercy. 

Edw.  Indeed !  [irBnicaUy.] 

Young  Wood-  No  —  the  law  muft  take  its 
fourfe. 

Old  Wood.  To  be  fure  it  muft — and  is  juftice 
to  be  deiaved,  becaufe  fee's  your  filter  ?  —  No  ; 
my  young  ichoolmafter— the  prifoners  are  found 
guilty. 

Edw. 
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Edw.  Prifoners,  Sir! 

■  Old  Wood.  Aye,  prifoners.  They  are  con- 
victed on  the  evidence  of  my- Ion  and  my  iervants; 
and  were  they  the  firft  people  in  the  land,  it  is  my 
doty,  as  an  honeft  macifirate,  to  fend  ihcm  to 
prifon  :  thertfore  away  with  them, 

Edw.  [To  conjlcbUs  who  are  J'eixing'£Xinot.'\  Let 
her  go!    the    fiift   man    that  touches   her,  dies. 

Hear  me,  Sir!  hear  me,  you [taking  Youn^- 

Woodland  qfide.'] 

Young  Wood.  Weil,  Sir. 

Edw.  You  icmembcr  that  you  ftole  that  pidure. 

Young  Wood.  Stole  it  I 

-  Edw.  Aye,  ftole  it  from  a  lady  in  France,  Sir  ! 
— ^  there's  an  a6fc  of  robbery  !  —  then  you've  fworn 
it  is  your  own — there's  an  a£t  of  perjury  !  ■ — . 
then  you  would  take  away  an  innocent  g'rj's  life  — 
there's  an  aft  of- murder — .therefore  let  her  go  — 
let  her  puriue'har  journey  ;  or  the  rope  yi-u  defign 
for  their  necks  ftiall  be  twifted  .round  your  own  — 
I'll  expofeyou^ —  I'il  expcfe  you,  Mr.  Woodland  !- 

Young  Wood.  Ho!d  your  licentious  tongue — •: 
isn't  Ihe  provfed guilty  of  rl.e  theft  ?, 

■  Edw.  Xhefc!  well,  if  ftie  is— is  fhc  t^  fuffer 
for  purkining  a  piece  of  cunvaf!,,  and,  you  go  un- 
f»iHiiIUed  for  lte;iiing  the  deartft;  jewtJs'  in  a  woman's 
)*efi~eHion — honour^  innocence,  happinefs  ?■ — is  that 
kw  —  is  chat  juftice  ?  Look  ye.  Sir  [to  Old  Wood- 
land] —  if  you  are  the  honelt  magiftiate  you  de- 
fcribe  yoi:rfe!f,  let  him  be  committed.  I  accufe 
hiin  of  the  very  robbery-  with  which  he  charge^ 
her. 

Old  Wood.  Hiiti !  —  whono  ? 
Edw.  Him — that  fcoundrel ! 
Young  Wood.   Scoundrel ! 
Law.  As  I  wifh  to  Ihew  I've  ftill  fonie  fricnd- 
fhifit 


,L.:e..iGqO'^lc 


A    C  O  M  E  D  Y.  65 

ihip  for  you,  I  wilh  to  fave  you  from  an  ignomi- 
nious death.  Come  —  foUuw  me,  and  I  ii  be  your  ■ 
executioner. 

Old  Wood.  You  !  —  why,  you  young  profli- 
gate, you  would  not  fight  a  man,  would  yon  ? 

Edw.  No — and  yet  I  would  fight  him.  Comej 
Sir!  will  you  come  ?  {_het:koni»g ,  Young  Woodland  to 
follow  him.] 

Young  Wood.  Lead  on,  Sir  —  yet  ftay  —  'cis 
in  a  filler's  caufe,  and  he  is  young  and  headtiroi^. 
i  forgive  you,  Edward,  I  forgive  you. 
,  Edw.  That  wo'n't  do  —  well  have  no  boys'  play 
now  j^Elinor  appeals  to  Sir  Edward]  —  nay  Elinor, 
when  you  were  wronged  before,  I  wasn't  near  to 
proreft  you,  but  now — come  out.  Sir!  what,  afraid, 
arc  you  —  then  fomebody  lend  me  a  cane,  and  I'll  ■ 
convince  him  I'm  old  enough  to  chaftife  a  coward. 

Young  Wood.  Coward!  —  thus,  then  [rujhing 
tejeize  Edward]  —  follow' me,  Sir,  — follow  me. 

Elinor.  Oh,  my  brother,  do  not  terrify  me  — ■ 
\Young  Woodland  breaks  from  his  father,  \iXmorfiops 
ifw]  let  me  entreat  you,  Sir  [he  crojfes  her,fhe  holds 
i/'ffl]  —  nay  then  —  if  mils  Bloomly  cannot  de- 
tain you,  perhaps  Elinor  Campbell  can!  —  look! 

—  '^Jhe  throws  up  her  veil.  Woodland  is  aftoffjhed.']. 
Oh,  Woodland !  if  you've  any  pity,  do  not  de- 
prive me  of  the  only  confolation  you  have  left  me 

—  fpare  but  my  brother,  and  1  will  kneel !  —  I  will 
blels  you  ! 

Young  Woop.  Her  brother!  —  the  filler  of  niy 
friend!  —and  i — Oh,  villain  !  — villain*    - 

Edw.  Ay,  look  at  the  man  now  I  — you  call  me 
profligate,  Sir  \to  Old  Woodl^iid.]  —  no  wonder  if  I 
am  one,  for  >vhen  men  fet  fuch  opprobious  exam- 
ples, is  it  ftrangc  th^t  boys  grow  up  to  infamy  and, 
ruin  ? 

K  Old 
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Old  Wood.  I  fee  it  all  —  this  is  the  lady  he  be- 
trayed in  France. 

Enw.  It  is.  Sir:  and  I  conveyed  away  A?  pic- 
ture to  keep  the  ftory  fecrec :  but  frnce  it  is  divul- 
ged—  will  you  fight,  Mr.  Woodland?  If  you've 
one  remaining  fpark  of  friendftiip  for  him  you  have 
fo  injured,  do  pray  —  pray  fight  me.  Scoundrel  I 
—I  fliould  hit  him  — oh  !  —  I  know  I  ftiould  Mt 
him. 

Old  Wood.  Oh,  Tom!  Tom!— you're  no 
fon  of  mine — and  if  your  mother  were  alirtl'd 
tell.her  fo  to  her  face.  Sir,  —  [to  Edward]  can  an 
unhappy  old  father  make  you  any  amends  ? 

Edw.  None.     Come,  Elinor. 

Young  Wood.  Stay — -I  only  alk  before  we 
part  for  ever,  that,  lady  may  be  witnefs  to  my  love 
and  my  rcmorfe  !  —  that  1  have  wronged  her  my 
breaking  heart  can  witnefs  —  for,  from  the  day  my 
■  uncle  tore  me  from  her — Oh!  but  for  him,  I  had 
not  known  thefe.agonies ! 

Old  Wood.  .Piha  ! — it's  too  late  now  —  what 
motive  had  you  for  accufing  her  ? 

I  Young  Wood.  Love  !  —  I  thought  that  it 
might  lead  to  a  difcovery  of  all  I  held  moft  dear, 
and  it  has  I  —  I  fee  her  now  before  me  '  —  I  once 
again  behold  her  !  —  yet  in  a  moment  I  muft  lofe 
them  !  —  for  ever  iofe  all  that  I  prize  in  friendftiip 
iand  in  love  ! — Oh,  Edward ! — you  ufcd  to  c^ll  mc 
brother ! 

Edw.  Come  away,  Elinor  —  I  don't  half  like  it 
—  I  begin  to  be  boyifh  again. — He  has  ufed  us 
both  Ihamefully,  and  yet  -  ■  blefs  me !  ■■ —  how 
miferable  he  looks  ! -^  poor  fellow!-^  I  don't 
think  he'll  live  long!  —  If  you've  any*  thing  to 
fay,  Elinor  — Why  don't  you  fpeak  ?  •'^  don't 
ftand  fhaking  here,  but  fpeak  out. 

Elihor. 
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EtiNOR.  I  have  nothing  to  lay— only  if  his 
uncle  caufed  our  reparation  — — 

Edw.  He  did:  and  therefore— —Sir!— Wood- 
land! 

Young  Wood;  My  friend  ! 

£dw.  I  did  not  fpeak,  Sir — it  was  my  ilfler. 

Old  Wood.  Come — come — I  fee  you're  half 
inclined  to  forgive  him,' and  fo  ami  —  and  if 
you  will  but  make  mh  father  of  fuch  a  daughter, 
Tom  fliall  have  one-half.of  my  eflate  now,  and 
the  other  at  my  depth ; — and  it  isn't  far  off;  for 
if  the  match  takes  place,  I  ffiall  die  with  joy  !^ 
Will  you  —  will  you  confent  ? 

Spunge.  Do — love  a  wedding  I — Icadsto  tit 
leaft  one  jolly  .party. 

Edw.  Well:  fince  it  muft  be  fo—^ there. 
Woodland — we  are  bmthers  in  reality. 

Old  Wood.  Here!  —  order  dinner  —  egad! 
we'll  have  a  day  of  it. 

Spunge.  A  day!  'We'll  have  a  year  of  it!— 
Spread  a  table — lay  a  hundred  covers — fend  to 
London  for  turtle,  turbot,  fidlers,  fingers,-  and 
Burgundy.  Don't  you  trouble  yourfelrT— [/o  Old 
Woodland] — ^henceforward  I'll  be  mailer  of  this 
houfe ! 

Old  Wood.  Egad!  —  I  believe  yours  is  the 
beft  mode  of  living  cheap  after  all  —  other  peo- 
ple only  fave  by  retail 

Spunge.  And  I  by  wholefale  !  —  what  figni- 
fiesfavirig  and  ftinting  yourfelf  at  home? — never 
have  any  home  at  a!l  —  live  on  the  flats  —  they 
are  always  glad  enough  of  your  company. 

OldWooD^.  Are  they? 

Sponge.  To  be  fure  —  man  and  wife  —  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Woodland   for   inftance  —  after  the  ^ 
honey-moon,  glad  when  a  friend  pops  ip  to  in- 
K  2  terrupt 
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terrupt  the  tete'-a-t6te — -"  My  dear,  I  am  Co  diflre" 
— "  and  1  fo  annoyed — aw  !  aw!" — [y/iw/ting]-^ 
in  I  come — as  I  fhall  often — very — very  often. — 
"  Ah,  Spunge  !  glad  to  fee  you,  Spunge !  —  ftay 
and  eat  mutton,  my  bonell  fellow!"-^ they  de- 
vour my  difcourfe — I  devour  their  dinner  —  all 
parties  are  pleafed ; — and  there's  the  true  mode 
of  living  cheap. 

Edw,  Well :  for  your  kindnefs  to  my  fifter, 
the  more  you  honour  me  with  your  company, 
the  happier  you'll  make  me  —  this  is  your  re- 
ward ! — ^Elinor  is  your's,  Woodland;  and  you — 
[io  Old  Woodland  \ — in  getting  rid  of  two  imp«f- 
,tors,  are  made  happy.  —  But  what  will  be  my 
fate? — I  afk  not  reward— 1  only  hope  to  efcape 
punithmcnt. 

if  I  have  been  too  forward  and  too  bold, 
Confider,  !  may  mend  before  I'm  old; 
But  man  or  boy,  believe  me  this  is  true  — 
My  chief,  fole  pleafure  is— in  plealing  you  ! 


END    OF    THE    COMEDT. 
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m-itten  iy  JOHN  TATLOR,  Efy. 
SPOKEN  by  Miss  Da  CAMP. 

Well  \  how  d'ye  like  the  way  of  living  cKesp  ?— • 
What  others  fow  with  care  with  eafe  to  reap. 
Our  friendly  BaW  has  flicwn  you  all  the  "wvf 
To  fliare  in  ev'ty  thing,  yet  nothing  pay. 
This  Spunge  is  really  an  ingenioiis  man —  ' 
Tet  he  but  pradlices  a  modifti  plan ; 
Tes — he  but  reprefents  a  num'rous  kind— 
For  er'ry  family  its  Spunge  may  find.". 
What  are  to  them  the  burthens  of  the  ftate  1 
Let  gros'ling  induflry  fuftain  the  weight. 
What  is  to  mem  the  mean  parochial  tax, 
Who  bear,  like  ftftils,  their  manfions  on  their  backi 
Should  tradefmen  clamour,  and  (hould  writs  aSiailt 
The  remedy's  at  hand — a  friend  muft  bail  i 
A  friend,  whofe  liberty  is  oft  the  prige 
That  gives  new  fcope  to  folly  and  to  vice. 
In  fliort,  at  once  the  fliiftjng  tribe  to  draw» 
A  race  opf  robbersj  not  profcrib'd  by  law. 
Yet  while  our  Bard  would  laih  thefe  men  of  prCft 
Who  live  by  fljuffling  arts  from  day  to  day  { 
Who,  merely  for  fome  manual  calling  made. 
Pretend  to  genius,  and  difdain  a  trade ; 
Ah  !  ne'er  can  he  attempt,  with  wanton  mirth, 
-  To  wound  the  man  of  real  wit  and  w6rth  i 
To  him,  if  fate  the  glitt'ring  ore  dtny. 
Wealth  ftiould  with  gen'rous  pride  the  want  fupply  j 
For  he,  allur'd  by  fancy's  dazzling  rays, 
Like  fummcr  myriads  by  the  folar  blaze; 
Lifce  them,  too,  thoughilefs  of  the  winter's  cold. 
The  while  furrounding  fweets  their  charms  unfold; 
T  he  world  regarding  as  a  tranfient  toy, 
And  the  true  aim,  the  piefeot  to  enjoy  ; 

Fondly 
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Fondly  lelies  on  Fortune's  future  care. 
And  leaves  the  dull  her  lafting  gifts  to  {hare. 
•  "  He  giTCS  the  feftive  board  its  higheft  zcft, 
"  Amid  the  pride  of  rank,  a  nobler  gueft. 
**  In  his  brignt  noon  of  life  carefs'd  by  all, 
**  Till  for  new  fav'rites  Fafluon  dooms  his  iall- 
**  A  cheqocr'd  fate  his  waning  years  endure^ 
**  Rever'd,  yet  flighted,  fam'd,  and  yet  obfcure ; 
**  At  length  diftrefs  o'ervpheinu  him,  friendOiip  Sies* 
"  He  droops  tinnotic'd,  and  forgotten  dies  !" 
And  now,  ye  moral  cenfors,  fpare  the  play* 
That  ftrivcS  to  rout  the  locufts  of  the  day. 
So  may  the  Spunges  lire  no  more  on  fpoil. 
Bat  OKfuI  prove,  and  thrive  by  hooeft  toil. 

•  71u  liiM»  BuAed  dnu  "  were  not  fpokcn. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

Some  parages,  and  fame,  few  J^eebeSs 
printed  in  ibe  following  P^ay,  are  omitted  m 
the  rep-efentation. 
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DRAMATIS    PERSONS 


OCTAVIAN, 
VIROLET, 
KILMALLOCK, 
ROQJ7E, 


LOPE  TOCHO, 
PEREQLULLO, 


"GOATHERDS,     - 


Btn.CAZIN  MULEY, 

GANEM, '  . 

PACHA,  .       - 

ALI  BEG,  - 
SADt, 

ituaos.  ■     . 

ad  MOOR, 


Mr.KEMELE. 
Mr.  BARRYMORii 
Mr.  JOHNSTONE. 
Wr.  AICKIN. 
'Mr.  BANNISTER. 
Mr.  DA  VIES. 
Mt.  BLAND. 
Mr.  BENSON.    - 
'Mi.PARSO«8. 
Mr.  COMERFORD. 
■Mr.  PALMER,  Jon. 
Mr.  BARRETT. 
Mr.  LEDGER. 
Mt.WALDRON.Jua. 
•Mi.  BURTON. 
Mr.  BENSLEY. 
Mr.EVATT.  " 
Mr.  WEWITZER. 
Mr.  ABBOT. 
Mr.  BANNISTER,  Jua. 
Hr.USH£IU 
Mr.  COOKE. 


trO  MEN. 
ZORAYDA,  .  .  Mr..  KEMBLE. 

FLORANTHE,      -  .  Mrs.GOODALL. 

AGNES,  -  .         '  Mrs.  BLAND. 

SCENE,  Srliif;  partljr  in  ifae  Town  and  Klogtb^  of  Gn- 
lata — partly  in  Andalu&a. 
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A  C  T     I. 

SCENE  I.  A  Momfi  garden  in  ikt  town  of  Gra- 
nada ;  at  one  Jide,  the  cajile  of  Bulcazin  Mnley. 
A  w^ow  m  one  of  Us  towers  overlooking  the 
garden.  A  drawbridge,  leading  to  the  caftUgate. 

ViaoLET  and  Kilmalloci:,  habited  as  jlaves, 
•    d^covered  at  work. 

KILM ALLOCS. 

jCount! 

VIROLET. 

How  now,  noble  captain  Kilmallock ! 

KILMALLOCK. 

I  wonder  if  the.  ingenious  gentleman  that 
firft  hit  i^n  digging, -tried  it  with  as  pleafant  a 
broiling  uin  over  his  head  as  we  have.  By  my  foul! 
if  he  went  to  work  with  his  jacket  on,  it  would^ 
ha^e  wann'd  it  pretty  dec«itly, 

VIROtET. 

We  are  flaves,  Kilmallock,  and  muft  fiibmit. 

But  we  are  foldiers  of  Spain — Chriftian  foldiers— 

•B      .  both 
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both  our  faith  and  our  profeffion,  when  Fnmdence 
infli£b  calamity,  preach  patience  to  us.  Muimnn 
are  fruitlefs,  brother  foldier.  The  fickle  goddefs. 
Fortune,  hears  not  the  complunings  of  the  grief- 
wom-captive. 

KILMALI.OCK. 

Truly  now.  Count  Virolet,  I  always  under- 
fiood  the  good  lady  was  blind,  but  I  was  never 
before  told  flie  was  dunny.  Faith,  and  that  I  take 
to  be  the  reafon  ihe  has  never  been  good-natured 
enough  to  liften,  when  I  have  reminded  her  what 
a  dirty  devil  (he  has  been  to  me.  Firft,  I  was  tofs'd 
Out  of  Tipperary  into  Sp^in — where  I  have  fought 
thefe  feven  years  under  Ferdinand  the  Fifth,  kmg 
ofCaftile  and  Arragon — 'till  the  thumps  beftowed 
upon  me  by  his  Catholic  Majefty's  enemies,  and 
be  hanged  to  'em !  have  belaboured  me  up  to  tht 
rank  of  a  Captain. 

VIROLET. 

Right : — of  Calatrava ;  of  which  gallant  order 
I  boaft  myfelf  a  member. 

KtLMALLOCK. 

Faith,  and  you  may  boaft — for  my  own  part, 
I  never  had  the  knack  of' it.  But  I  have  had  the 
honour,  Signior,  of  fighting  fide  by  iide  with  you, 
againft  the  Moors  of  Granada,  here. 

VIROLET. 

And  bravely  too,  good  comrade. 

KILMALLOCK. 

All's  ojie  for  that.— Well,  now  I  have  the  ho- 
nour of  being  lock'd  up  with  you,  in  the  garden 
of  an  ould  whilker-faced  Arabian.  We  have  been 
prifoners  thefe  three  months.    And  here  are  a 
pretty 
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pretty  pair  of  famous  knights,  that  boaft  them- 
(elves  of  the  gallant  Order  of  Calatrava,  with  a 
bitofalhovel  popt  into  their  noble  hands,  digging 
away  like  two  planters  of  potatoes. 

VIROLET. 

Yet  comfort  thee,  Kiimallock.  Granada  is  clofe 
befieged.  Our  royal  nialler,  Ferdinand,  has  raifed 
and  fortified  a  town  near  to  their  walls.  His  of- 
ficers of  moft  approved  prowefs  and  expert  com- 
mand. His  men  (as  report  gives  out},  fome  fifty 
thoufand  ftrong ;  the  flower  of  Caftile  and  fair 
Arragon. 

Tis,  as  I  hear,  a  well-ftock'd  hive  of  war. 
Teeming  with  clofe  compafted  swarms  of  fol- 

diery  ; 
Who  win  fo  buzz  about  their  Moorfliips'  ears. 
Yea,  and  fo  fling  thefe  thin-fkinn'd  Muflelmen, 
That  tbey  will  fmart  to  death  with't.     Noble 

comrade, 
Prove  but  their  arms  fuccefsful,  and  'twill  cut 
A  road  to  fireedom  for  us.  Yet  that's  doubtful — 
There  were,  indeed,  a  Ihorter  way.         (mufing.) 

KILMALLOCK. 

Och,  then  let  us  be  after  trudging  that.  If  there 
we  two  roads,  Signior,  out  of  captivity,  I  am  al- 
ways for  travelling  the  (horteft  cut,  becaafe  it  bjda 
fair  to  be  the  neareft. 


Come,  I  will  truft  thee.  I  do  know  thee  brave; 
And  in  the  breall  where  fire-eyed  Courage  rears 
Her  rugged  throne,  fure  honour  muft  inhabit. 
Yet,  dare  i  truft  thee  ?  (wavering.) 

KILMALLOCK. 

Dare  you  ?  Look  vou.  Count  Virojet !  you  dare 
"  B2  <io 
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.  do  much!— for  you  are  the  6rft  that  ever  dare- tell 
me,  to  my  teeth,  he  held  my  honour  in  doubt. 
Och,  6re  and  cons,  and  Saint  Dominick,  to  boot) 
Hark  ye,  Sir  Don!  I  never  was  a  hunter  after 
other  people's  fecrets,  as  I  am  not  over-fond  of 
keeping  what  doesil't  belong  to  me.  But  I  am 
an  IriOiman,  mark  you  me;  born  a  fubjeft  of  hi^ 
Englifti  Majefty — Heaven  profper  the  kinas  and 
the  country,  to  the  end  of  time ! — and  if  any 
Spaniard,  Frenchman,  or  elfe,  dare  trench  upon 
our  honour,  by  my  foul  we'll  fillip  them  fonndly, 
for  venturing  to  call  it  in  queftion. 

yiROLET. 

Friend,  were  the  merits  of  thy  nation  fcami'd 
From  one  particular,  and  thou  the  &mple, 
I  ihould  affirm  thy  countrymen  all  heart  i— — - 
Stuff'd  with  fuch  various,  manly  qualities. 
That  it  dpth  grievoufly  perplex  their  head^  . 
To  find  fit  feafons  when  to  exercife  thenu 
He  who  doth  take  offence,  before  'tis  meant. 
Is,  in  hinifelf,  offending.— ^Sir,  it  dwelt  not 
Within  my  thought  to  anger  you. 

KILMALLOC£. 

It  did  not.- — Give  me  a  fliake  of  your  Spanifh 
hand,  Signior.  I  entreat  your  pardon.  Belbrew 
me.  Count,  I  am  as  far  from  giving  an  infuh 
wrongfully,  as  I  am  from  taking  one.  And,  if  I  am 
the  fample  you  talk  of,,  mark  down  this  for  my 
countrymen,  if  it.  pleafe  you. — If  my  head  nait 
chances  to  run  itielf,  in  the  dark,  againft  the 
feelings  of  another,  my  heart  bids  me  go  through 
^re  and.  vvater  for  his  fervice,  by  way  of  reparation. 

VIROLET. 

The  fpirit  of  thy  warm,  and  kindly  nature 

Shines 


Daliiei^iCoO'^lc 


TKB    MOUNTAIKEEKS^  f 

3iines  thro'  thy  fpeech,  rough  foldier.  Hear  me, 

comrade ! 
Thou  know'ft  the  governor— ? 

KILMAI,L0CI^. 

What,  the  Moor, — Bulcazin  Muley,  our  ioaf-< 
tpr,  as  he  calls  himfelf  ? — as  arrant  an  quW — 

ViROtET. 

Your  patience.  This  iame  Moor,  who  holds  ui 
captives, 
Has  one  fair  daughter : — beauty's  paragon ! 
Each  evening,  as  the  fun  begins  to  fink 
Behind  the  mount^n's  top,  m  yonder  tower 
She'll  fit,  and,  in  a  fimple  Moorifh  ditty. 
Pour  forth  a  ftrain  of  native  melody. 
That  doth  enchant  the  ravifli'd  hearer's  fouli — 
putwarbling  Philomel ! 

KUMALLOCK. 

And,  certain,  an  afternoon's  fong  is  a  mighty 
pretty  refrefhment  for  a  gentleman  who  has 
been  tumirig  up  the  mould  for  eight  hours  to- 
gether. But  for  the  life  of  me  now,  I  cannot 
guefs  how  it  will  give  him  ftrength  to  fqueeze 
through  the  fortifications  of  Granada. 

VIROIET. 

Y«t,  'tw  e'en  fo,  Ktlmallock ;  for  this  chaunt 
Is  but  the'  burden  of  our  true  love's  ballad. 
Briefly,  to  fweet  Zorayda  am  I  fwom ; 
And  Ihe,  fair  faint,  to  me. — Some  two  months 

back,  •     * 

Wwi  with  fetigae,  and  leaning  on  my  fpade,   . 

-  h^  peofiye  forti  under  the  cork  tree's  boughs. 

That  wave  beneath  the  fullen  turret's  window, 

A  female  hand,  ftretch'd  thro'  the  lattice:work. 

Let 
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l.et  fall  a  letter  to  me.    Thus  it  ran. 
"  I  am  at  heart  a  Chriftian: — from  the  flaves, 
*  You  have  I  fingled  out: — bear  me  fromhenco, 
♦•  And  fortune,  and  Zorayda,  are  yourt." 

KlLMAtljOCK, 

Och!  the  creature! 

VIROLET. 

Oft  to  her  window  have  I  ftole  at  duik ; 
When  from  the  tower  a  filken  cord  h^s  dropt, 
And  thus,  in  mnte  exchange,  we  have  convey'd 
Our  written  vowsj — for  fpeech  were  dangerou?, 
Her  father  (chief  about  the  Moo^ifli  king). 
Holds  the  town's  key  in  charge. 

KILMALLOCK, 

The  keys! 

■      VIROLET. 

Aye,  comrade. — 
Our  projeSs  ripen.    She  has  wilt'd  me  bring 
A  choftn  friend,  to  back  my  enterprife ;— -■ 
And  thou  art  he  whom  I  fele6t,  Kilmallock. 

KILMALLOCK. 

Faith,  Count  Virolet,  and  you  have  chofen  as 
handfomely  as  heart  could  defire.  For  the  fer- 
vice  of  a  fair  lady,  or  a  fmall  matter  of  fightings 
you  may  fearch  the  world  over  before  you  find 
any  better  prepared  than  an  JrHbrnan. 

VIROLET. 

Day  wears  apace;- and  the  cool  evening  breeze 
Blows  frefh  asd  fweetly.  (Zor'ayda  is  heard  Jrm 

.    ike  window). '  ' 

Uflen! 


..Goo'^Ic 


THE    MOUNTAINEIHS.  7 

Song,  ZORATDA. 

Bewailing !  Bewailing ! 
She  funk,  heart  broken,  on  her  pillow ! 
Her  true  love's  gone, 
Coid,  cold  as  ftone ; — 
Poor  Orra  now  muft  wear  the  willow. 
Bewailing!  all  the  night  bewailing! 
He  lies  in  gore ; 
Her  love's  no  more: — 
Poor  Orra's  tears  are  unavailing! 

KILMALLOCK. 

Och,  bleflings  on  her  pretty  little  MoorUk 
throat ! — She  warbles,  for  all  the  world,  as  na- 
tural as  a  Chrlllian. 

^ji  hand  from  the  tower  ivava  to  Fhrolet). 

,  VIROLET. 

Soft. — See,  flie  waves  me  tow'rd  the  caftle.-* 
Comrade, 
Tarry,  I  prithee,  near  this  fpot  awhile. 
I'll  crofs  the  raoat,  and  at  the  eaftem  gate 
Try  for  admiffion. — I  had  near  forgot — 
Should  Sadi  pafs  along — the  dapper  Moor, 
Who  guards  the  flaves,  and  parcels  out  our  la- 
bour. 
Draw  him  afide.    Zorayda's  entreaty,- 
And  love  the  patch  doth  bear  a  female  ilave, 
Have  won  him  to  us.    Should  he  play  the  qhurl. 
As  he  is  wont,  then  be  thts  ring  thy  token. 
And  he  will  foften  ftraight.   Comrade,  farewell! 
Now  fortune  be  my  fpeed ! 

\_Exit,  over  the  draw-bridge. 
KILMALLOCK. 

What  a  recreation  it  is  to  be  in  love !  It  fet» 

the  heart  aching,  fo  delicately,  there's  no  taking 

a  wink, 

L)ji.:e..;C001^Ii: 
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a  winlc  of  fleep  for  the  pleafure  of  ttie  pam^ 
Cupid,  a&  the  poets  feign,  lis  ftone  blibd:  troth, 
and  they  feign  very  truly: — Or  this  la^Moor 
(no  difparagement  to  the  Count),  had  never  call 
her  eyes  of  afieftion  on  a  Spaniard ;  and  let  a 
gentleman  of  Tipperary  Hand  by,  widiout  be- 
Howing  a  glance  on  him. — ^YolKier  trots  Sadi, 
hejd  fliepherd  over  the  flock  <rf  flavesj— 'tis 
near  fun-fet,  and  he  comes  to  pen  vs  all  up  in 
the  man-fold ! 

(Enler  Sadf,  fsUowtd  by  two  Moors). 

SADI. 

Out  on't!  I  am  fun-iroafted,  like  an  ovef-ripe 
fig,  till  I  am  ready  to  drop,  it  looks  well  now, 
that  I  drudge,  and  you  ftand  idle.  Are  not  you 
two  placed  under ,  me,  yoM  lop-ear'd  knaves 
jou?- 

HOOKS. 

We  are,  good  Sadi. 

Sadi. 
O  cry  you  mercy. — It  feem'd  you  had  forgot 
the  rule  of  office  in  alt  well-govem'd  ftat«s. 

ill.  MOOR. 

What  is  it,  Sadi? 

SADI. 

What  is  it,  Sadi?  marry,  this  it  is  iirrah  \  tad 
fee  you  note  it.  When  large  pay  is  given  for 
high  employment,  'tis  the  head  man's  care  to  tJ^e 
the  money,  and  the  deputy's"  to  do  the  work. 
Therefore,  ftiew  vigilance  in  your  humble  de- 
partments of  labour; — asi  I,  like  my  brother 
great  men,  give  exanjple  of  regularity  in  my  more 
kifly  talk  of  receiving  the  profits.    Remember,' 
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His  the  order  of  our  mafbr^' Bulcazin  Muley,  that 
ye  look  aanoiviy  to  the  Haves. 

2d.   MOOR. 

I  did  ne'er  relax ;  I  bold  the  Chriftians  in  mor- 
tal hate:  *tii  meat  and  drink  to  me  to  fcourge 
.  them. 


Thou  haft  indeed,  friend,  a  tolerable  twtft  that 
way.  Thy  mind  is  of  the  true  Mahomet  kidney, 
wiUi  the  Tight  favage  maw  of  a  Muffelman.  No 
one  can  lay  to  thy  chai^  th6  guilt  of  humanity. 
— Go  to— -I  have  noted  the  oiligence  of  your 
cmelty^  and  it  fliall  go  hard  but  f  will  fo  order 
it  that,  ere  long,  your  deferts  fliall  be  (howcred 
Upon  you  in  plentiful  thlclcnefs. 

zd.  MOOR. 

I  thank  thee,  Sadi.  I  Ihall  look  for  thy  re- 
'  membrance. 

SADI. 

Content  thee  friend.  Thou  fliajt  (hortly  arrf 
the  marks  on't. — How  now,  Chriftian. — fte  KiU 
moHock.) 

KlLMAltOCK. 

How  DOW,  Moor  1 

SADI. 

jVoiLmMft^  dWf^  with  me~The  fim  is  near  abed. 

..-    IVv     ■■       KI^WALLOCK. 

^aati,  toen,  Maftor  Sadi,  I  ftall  e'en  walk  this 
garden,  a  fm^l  half  hoar.  Hill  he  puts  @ut  his 

vBaiit^M  '■.:■.:   :-■:.     •  "■  ■  '  ■ 

■J  C  SADI. 


..Cooi^Ic 


im  THE  MOUHTAIHEERS. 

SADI. 
Were  I  to  chufe  now,  I  wouH  deal  vri^  a 
dozen  bluftering  daptives,  rather  than  one  Irifli  or 
Englifh.  There  U,  as  it  Wefe,  a  fort  of  a  native 
kind  of  a  fteady,  cool,  method  of  ireedom,  about 
thefe  Iflaiiders  (as  if  it  grew  to  them),  that  keeps 
its  dignity  better  than  any  other  nation  of  Cfanf- 
tendom.  Come  on.  Sir, — you  rauft  forward.  {ur£' 
ingismoH). 

KILMAI.LOCK. 

Mark  you,  me,  Mr.  Sadi,  tiie  Moor— b»t  to« 
rauft  feive  me — So  you  are  fofe.  Indeed,  when 
a  man's  in  captivity,  and  would  feck  favour  of  a 
rogue,  who  has  two  more  at  his  back,  I  don't  bold 
it  altogether  wife  to  thump  him  into  akindnefs: — 
fo,  as  I  would  be  private  here, — here  are  9. 
couple  of  doubloons  (faved  from  the  old  plunder- 
er, your  mafter},  to  leave  me  to  my  meditations. 

SADI. 

Why  look  ye,  Chriftian— It  pleafed  Mahomet, 
and  my  father,  when  .they  made  me,  to  make  me 
a  Moor— ^my  mother  was  an  humble  vaffat  here, 
coop'd  up  for  life,  like  an  old  hen,  in  the  calUe ; 
and  tliey  found  me  one  morning,  hatch'd  in  But 
cazin's  houfe,  a  new  bit  of  bis  live  property,  t 
was  brought  up  from  the  fhcll,  to  the  buuneft 
1  am  put  upon.  It  may  not,  bap'y^  ^^*>  ^V  hunipur 
to  crow  over  the  captives : — but  if  ever  I  tak« 
wing,  and  fly  from  the  ground  of  my  duty,  tnift 
me.  Chriftian,  I  flia'n't  be  tempted  to  it  witftthe 
fcanty  ^^ns  thrown  in  my  way,  by  the  neceffities 
of  the  unfortunate.    Put  up  your  mcmej  CbTifiw^ 

KILMALLOCK. 

Faith,  and  I  wilL—iliis  (s  the  beft  Bantam  of 
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the  whole  black  brood  of  Granada-!  and  I  would 
that  eveiy  gentleman  of  England  difcharged  his 
truft  with  as  much  honefty  and  feeling  as  my 
friend  here  of  the  copper  complexion.  You  will 
confent,  then>  honeu  fellow,  to  my  taking  a  foli* 
tary  trot  here,i?iathout  remuneration. 
SADI. 

I  dare  not.  My  mailer  is  fevere — ^his  fervantf 
pregnant  with  jealoufy,  and  fufpicion.  Each  ii 
even  afpy  apon  his  fellow.  Were  I  fonnd  negli- 
gent, upon  fo  flight  a  ground  too,  I  could  not  an* 
fwer  it,  'twere  danger  of  my  place,  my  life,  my— 
(Kiimalloek  JkevQS  the  ring),  eh — umph^-oh — 
hum! — — flajwJ  back  you  knaves  or— — — 
Zorayda!   ^{wkifpering.}   . 

KILMALLttCK. 

Count  Virolet— on  to  the  caftle.  (whifpering,) 

*  SADI. 

Fellows,  this  fooFs  refractory — I'll  along  with 
him  to  our  mailer  at  the  caftle — Follow  but  to  the 
n«t  turning— then  leave  me,  rogues — I'll 
managB.  him  from  thence,  I  warrant. — Why,  how 
now^Sirrah. — Face  to  the  moat,  you  rogue ! — Oh, 
what  you  come  about  friend,  do  yoy — On,  flaves, 
on!  [Exetmt. 

(Saji  drivmg  KUmallock  acrofs  the  draw-hri^e,  to 

tie  ca/l/ej 

SCElSfE  II,    M  apartment  in  the  Cafile  ^Bukanii 
Muley. 

^«rBulcazin  Muley,  luiGanem. 

BULCAZIN. 

So  great  the  Spaniard's  army,  fey  you  ?  Why, 
^  Ca  By 
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Bjr  Allah,  Ganem/tls not  credible. 
It  i&a  Chriftian  fiftion  i  I've  no  futfa  in't  :— 
I  have  DO  faith  in  any  thing  that's  Chrifiia;i>«« 
It  cannot  bit. 

CAMBIL 

It  is  moft  certain,  Sir. 
Our  fpy  is  new  returned  who  took  their  number, 
Laft  night,  with  'vantage  of  the  cooling  bre«se, 
That  ftilly  fann'd  the  parch'd,  and  fun-crack'd  earth, 
King  Ferdinand  (bobre  his  new-byilt  town*- 
That  braves  our  walls),  in  perfon  did  review 
Full  fifty  thoufand  Spanifh  men  in  anus.— 
laifty  and  freflii — their  poUfli'd  coats  of  mail 
Gleam'd,  in  faint  pride,  beneath  the  filver  mooni 
Which  hung,  in  maiden  forrow,  o'er  their  heads^ 
As  looking  pale  at  man,.iotent  on  flaughter. 

BDLCAZIN. 

Now  may  the  peftilent  dew  of  vaporous  njght 
Pierce  to  their  marrow  !-^Sap  their Tiated  bones! 
The  flagging  air  blow  hot  ana  moift  upon  them  \ 
May  theni^  Prophet,  who  protefts  our^ttks, 
Pour,, from  the  ponderous,  and  fcowling  clouds, 
Deluge  on  deluge  down!  till  the  fwoH'n  Dam) 
Cerfiood  its  limits;  and  the  fodden  Chriftian* 
Rot,  like  (larv'd  carrion,  in  the  drowned  fi^- 
What,  has  the  King* fent  for  me? 

GANEM. 

Even  now. — 
He  iraits  your  coming.  Sir,  at  the  Alhatnbm. 

BULCAZIN. 

Say  I  attend  his  bidding. — Stay ;  comahack.-^ 
Evermore  to  and  fro !  ever  more  care! 
Council,  defpatches,  court,  mofque,  garrifon ! 
Threading  the  city's  avenues,  to  goad 

The 
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Th/t  fluggi(h  guard  to  dut^  t — then  at  night, 

ErcMlropping  to  enti<&p  tho  mutineer ; 

Orplodding  by  the  blue  and  pal^  lamp 

In  painful  rumination.    This  it  is 

To  be  a  governor  !-=-A  dogged  mule,  > 

That  cUmbs  the  craggy  mountain  with  his  load, 

£i^7R  a  iife  of  eafe  to't.    I  do  envy 

The  vileil  beaft,  that  fweats  beneath  bis  burthen  i  • 

For  mine's  upon  ^e  brain.    DuUi  thoughtkft  - 

hound ! 
Why  wt  not  gone? 


It  was  your  will,  fo  pleftfe  you. 
To  call  mp  back  again. 

BULCAZm. 

,  Q,  true,  good  Ganem ! 
Go  to  Zorayda,  my  daughter;— tell  har      . 
&«  I  go  forth,  I  &in  mnitd  Q)eak  With  her. 

TJvre  Is  abolber  toU  !-r-to  guard  a  daughter  \       > 

And  watph  thp  youthful  (hoots  of  difpoGticoii       t 

in'a  ereen  gipwing  girl. 

Phe  has  feera'd  fad  of  late  ;  but  yeftemooBj 

As  I  did  queftion  her,  in  caiual  ta&>  / 

When  ^  bad  been  at  nwfque,  a  ftealingl^iMr      f 

propt  from  her  ^h«elc,.upQa  my  hand^At. 

mofque ! 
The  filly  fool  is  vaponrifli. — ^her  mother. 
That's  dead,  was  Chriftian-^umph  I— ^01^  Ms- 

%ometJ 
|f  that  I  thought  'twere  fo,  my  Icymetar 
^hould-T-^i!  It  cannot  be.     Sweet  woch^  I 

iiyrorigher. 
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^Mnfer  ZoKAjDA. 

ZORATDA. 

lam  here,  father}  would  you  aught  with  me  ^  - 

BVLCAZIN. 

Come  hither,  wench.— I  muft  to  the  Afliambra. 
Should  Giaffer  arrive  ere  my  return, 
TTiere  is  a  writing,  feai'd  up  in  my  cabinet, 
(This  is  the  key),  you  muft  deliver  tohirti. 
Why  dofi  not  take  it,  dreamer  P    My  2!orayda ! 
Art  thou  not  well?  my  child!  why  doft  thou 
tremble? 

ZOKATDA. 

*Tic  that  your  ftemneft  terrifies  me,  father. 
My  heart's  brimfull,  when  you  are  kind  to  me— 
And  my  eyes  too :— no  wonder,  then,  J  trenibl? 
When  you  fpeak  angerly.- 

BULCAZIK.  .i 

"My  dear,  dear  daughter ! 
Cheer  thee,  my  childT  The  duties,  which  of  late. 
Do  throng  upon  me,  may  go  nigh,  belike^  ' 
To  m^e  me  fomewhat  fret^J.  T^tefe  vile  ChrU'-  • 

tians 
Vex  thy  poor  fathet-,  fore,  ^Mayda. 
Would  it  not  glad  thee,  wench,  to  fee  thefti  do^ 
DraggM  through  our  town  in  chains?-      .    .         i 

ZOKATDA. 

No,  truft  me,  :father : 
For  when  the  captives  pafs,  that  dig  our  g 
Pining  in  wretchedhefs,  and  fpirit-brokcn, 
Fbor hearts!  I  turn  my  head afide,  and  Wecp> 
To  fee  a  fight  fo  piteous.    Surely,  father, 
Whoi  heaven  made  Man,  it  never  wasordaui'd 
That 
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Th^    he    fliould    make    his  felIov>creatureft 

flaves. 
And  gall  them  with  fuch  cruelty. 

BULCAZIK. 

How  now ! 
Doft  lean  to  them  ?  Obferre  me  well,  Zora/d*— • 
I  do  mifdoubt  thee  heavily ;  yea,  heavily. 
Thefe  Chriftians,  on  whofe  mireries  your  eye, 
LAvUh  in  baby  bounty,  drops  a  tear. 
Have  been  our  nation's  fcourge.     This  weetnlwd 

comer. 
This  Mooriih  kingdom  of  Granada,  here. 
(A  very  patch  on  Spain's  broad  territory. 
Which  all  was  oiir's),  is  all  that  they  have  left  Uf. 
Therefore  take  heed.     I  could  more  readilr 
Suck  poifon  from  a  cold  and  fpeckled  totd. 
And,  as  I  drain'd  his  venom,  think  the  bees 
Dillili'd  their  mount;un-honey  on  my  Up, 
Than  fmother  in  my  breafl  that  rooted  hate 
I  bear  a  loathfome  Chriftian.    Mark  me,  ghrl ! 
Thou  art  my  heart's  dear  love :  Do  not  provQ 

changeling : 
Should'ft  mingle  with  my  heart's  antipathy, 
Unmov'd,  I'd  fee  thee  drooping  on  a  death-bed. 
And  let  my  curfe  fall  bitter  on  thee.  Hiink  on*t(' 
And  fo  farewell !  [fxwT. 

-     ZOSATDA. 

Alas,  the  day,  my  father !   ' 
Could'ft  ufe  thy  daughter  thus  I  and  ftab  dime 

enemies 
Through  thy  poor  child !    Thole  enemies  could 

teach  thee 
A  heaven-bora  duty  in  their  holy  writ, 
(Unpraftis'd  here),  called  Chrifuan  charity. 
Worth'  all  the  Koran.     How  now,  Agnes  i  - 
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Ma/er  Aones. 

HaiBs  you,  madam!— Count  Virofet  is  uneafy 
■t  yout  ftay. — He  is  ftalking  to  iawd  fio  your 
^tW(fcir,'togiTC  his  patience  exercife. 

eoRAYDjI. 

Softly,  befeech  you !  Why  he  knew  my  £Mher 
(Vl'iwi?.  but  now, gone  forth  to  the  Alhamt^) . . 
Sent  for  me  on  the  fudden.    Tell  me,  Aenes, 
Are  Ch^iftian  Jovers  ever  thus  impetuousf " 
Truft  rap,  I  fear  them  raih,  and  fiKldeD,  AmKS, 
WiU*ey  not  tarry? 

ACNES. 

Tr61y,  Madam,  I  airi  little  {kill'd  in  *em,'n  my 
father  £ept  me  clofeat  home,  in  Andalufia;,  till  I 
fliould  1^  as  a  lay-fifter  to  the  Urfulines ;.  and» 
on  that  day,  as  we  joumey'd  thither,  the  Moors, 
flsydu  khow.  Madam,  purfued  my  pbor.fathw', 
and  made  me  a'flave. — ■None  have  difcourfed  to 
me  tenderly,- but  Sadi.  Ihave  feen  little  of  Chriftian 
love ;— but  J  have  often  heard  fay  'tis  not  of  the 
,  vaitin^  f<Mt-     Will  it  pleafe  you  go.  Madam  ? 

ZORATDA. 

Aye,  wench,  and  further  t<H)  than  it  may  pleafe 
me, 
GWih«re  has^een  fljy  father,  loud  in  anger:— 7 
He  has  fo  wrung  me,  with  unkindly,  words ! 
^od^aU  about  thefe  Chriftians.    Wer!t  thoiime> 
Wliat  courfe  would'ft  thou  fellow,;  A^^  ^ 


I  ba«»'btit  a  ibaUow  wit  to  advife,  Madaro^-rr- 
'   .  but 


THE  MOUNTAIMEERS.  \f 

but  I  would^  for  my  own  part,  do  like  other 
Spanifh  girls,  when  they  have  opportanity. 

ZOftAYDA. 

And  what  do  they  when  fathers  are  unkind  \ 

AGNES. 

Tliey  run  away.  Madam. 

ZORATDA. 

Befhrew  me,  now,  my  heart  does  fink  within 
me— ■ 
Yet  I  can  ne'er  forget  my  mother's  council. 
As  I  w^ch'd  by  her  on  the  night  fhe  died. 
And  th««  is  fomething  here  that  whifpers  mc 
X  IbAll  not  be  at  peace  till  I  am  Chriftian. 
Should  Vu^let's  entreaty,  and  the  harftinefe 
I  meet  with  here,  at  home,  haftcn  my  flight, 
Would'fl  follow  with  me,  Agnes  ? 

AGNES. 

Follow  you  I  O,  the  virgin !  It  (hews  little 
love  to  follow  you  into  liberty — Would  I  had.  the 
tneans  to  fhew  more ! 

ZORAYI^A.   , 

Wherefore,  good  Agnes  f 

agh£s. 
Becaufe  you  have  been  kind  t6  me.  t  was 
brought  here  a  Have;  torn  fi^m  my  poor  old 
fether.  My  heart  had  broke  with  forrow  but 
for  you,  l^y.  You-  took  me  to  you,  and  dried 
the  tears,  that  ran  trickling  down  my  face,  with 
words  of  comfort  and  compaihon.  My  fortunes 
have  been  always  humble.  Lady;  but  X  can  be 
,  f^t«ful.and  ttuftyj  and  I  Ihould  be  a  weary  of 

i)j,,,.,,.C,oo'^lc 


W^  life  If  I  hv^m  lo  lore  awfe  whbit  ctb^t^nJ 
urough  the  world>  La4y. 

ZORATD&. 

Sweet  heart, I  th»ik  thee  I  liften  tome,  Agnei: 
My  father  will  return  anon ;  meanwhile 
(A  chance  which  never  may  befall  again), 
I  have  his  cabinet  in  chat^ge— he  keeps 
The  Iwy  in't  6f  the  little  wefterogate. 
Through  which,  in  private,  he  is  wont  to  pafs 
Forth  from  the  -6^.    Virolet  lias  movea  toe 
^^th  rebfibns  fiifoDg^  and  hon^y-fWeet  ferivufiom 
If  zeal  «n4  'eftrneft  mov^n^rits  of  the  iou^ 
Which  lad  me  'fltim  the  path  of  imbeliersnL 
Ma^frfead  a  maid's  excuie,for  te^ii^^thiu, 
Beyotii  %he  ipsk  of  deeming,  furely,  Afnes^ 
I  may  "be  bold  to  Teiiture.    O,  a^  ^fatMlrl 
We  muft  a:w^  to  ni^t. 

To  digbt,  Lady ! 

ZORATIfA. 

Or  neveif,  girl. 

AONES. 

What— and  uii|prote£ied.  Madam, 

ZORATDA. 

No  Agnes  i  Violet  will.£iurd  m. 

AGMES. 

Tnw,  Madam }  yet  he  is'liut  Mte-*>4iBdiD-^ 

■    .aii&t, 
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iA^t,  MMam,  I  am  apt  to,  kd  4tflie»ct«visi    ). 
coutd  wifli  myth-' 


What,girf? 

AGMBt. 

Why,  of  a  truth,  then,  Madam^  If  Sadi  went 
vriA  us,  methinks  I  fliQutd  feel  moi^  ralianC. 


Take  heed,  good  A^e«  j, — fearc^i  thy  bofom 
welh 
Nor  draw  this  half-converted  Moor  along. 
To  (yfcll  thy  giddy  pride.  »nd  vqquQ'ft  li^tpcfi. 
My  pufpofes  are  piire  aad  (oleqm,  Agn^f^*  . 
Did  not  a  holy  light  dire^  my  9>i^^> 
Not  all  the  love  which  i  do  h^ar  to  Virolet  . 
Could  tear  me  from  a  father  i— ^th«fefor^  Agnet; 
Probe  to  thy  heart;  if  thou  doft  fipd  it  fteady 
Unto  this  Moor,  bring  hina  away  with  thee ; 
Elfe  fully  not  my  facr^^d  enterprif?, 
With  ill-befeeming  levity.    An6n» 
73iou)'t  find  me  in  my  chamber.  [Exit. 


What  a  world  of  pains  it  fqves  to  have  one's 
mind  ready  made  up  to  be  married  at  fliort 
notice !  I  had  loft,  elfe,  the  time  for  my  journey,' 
ill  debating  on  the  fitnefs  of  ray  company. 
Heigho !  I  would  my  Sadi  were  a  {hade  lighter. 
No  flave-driver  in  all  Granada  has  a  fweeter 
difpofition.  Father  Sebaftian,  a  captive  here> 
^ood  foul !  fays,  that  when  a  Moor  turns  Chrif- 
tian,  faith  will  \pork  any  thing-<-L  wonder  if  it 
<¥^ -whitens  the  ^in. — 'Bating  his  complexion, 
D»  Sadi, 

Ujiiie^.-CoOl^lc 


iO  TBB  HOUVTAINCER8. 

Sadi,  is  a  proper  man,  with  the  beft  curfd  hair  of 
any  in  Spain. — Would  the  evening  muflerwen 
over^  and  the  guard  placed  for  the  night ! 

SONG. 

When  the  hollow  drum  has  beat  to  bedj 
'Vnien  the  little  fifer  hangs  his  bead ; 
Still  and  mute. 
The  Moorifli  flute,    . 
And  nodding  guards  watdi  wearily  s 
Then  win  we. 
From  prifon  free, 
March  out  by  moon-light,  cheerily. 

When  the  Moorifli  cymbals  clafli  by  day. 
When  the  brazen  trumpets  ihr^ly  bray. 
The  flave,  in  vain, 
Ma;y  then  complain. 
Of  tyranny  and  knavery, 
Would  he  know. 
His  time  to  go. 
And  flyly  flip  from  fiavery— «■ 

.    'TIS  when  the  hollow  drum  has  beat  to  bed  J 
When  the  little  fifer  hangs  his  head  j 
Still  and  mute. 
The  Mooriflii  flute. 
And  nodding  guards  watch  wearily : 
Oh  then  muft  he. 
From  prifon  free, 
March  out  by  moon-lig^t,  cheerily 4, 

Enter  Sadi. 

»ADI. 

^ft !  hill !  Agaes !— whither  away ! 
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ACRES. 

Sadi. — ^I  was  going  to  the  lady  2orayda.  Thou 
art  come  to  my  rery  wifli. 

SAD  I. 

To  fee  what  luck  is! — ^That  the  appearance "tsf 
a  man-Moor  fhouJd  tickle  thus  the  inclinations  of 
a  little  flte-ChriftiaD  ? — Did'ft  really  wifh  to  fee 
me,  Agnes  ? 

AGNES. 

You  have  heen  always  welcome  to  me,  Sadi; —   ■ 
ever  fince  you  brought  me  the  little  purfe  of 
piallres,  to  fend  to  my  father,  who  is  in  want. 
Though  the  lady  Zorayda's  bounty  prevented  my 
taking  it>  I  love  thee  for  thy  heart,  dearly,  Sadi. 

SADI. 

I  doubt  now,  whether  that  be  not  the  beft  thing 
about  aman  that  a  wench  can  take  a  fancy  to,  sStet 
9|1,  Should  a  knave,  that  could  be  flinty-hearted 
to  a  poor  girl  in  diftrefs,  fall  in  my  way,  and  pro-  ' 
pofe  to  chop  natures  with  me,  I  would  not  change 
with  him,  tho'his  face  were  as  white  as  a  cami- 
6ower.  Kifs me,  Agnes;  (kijj'es  her.) — TisthusI 
bavp  been  converted. 


Nay,  now^ 

SADI. 

By  the  Mafs  'tis  true.  Had  forty  fat  monks 
fail'd  in  preaching  Mahomet  out  of  me,  thy  lips^ 
Agnes,  would  convince  me. 

AGNES. 

Pr'ythpe  liften-r^he  lady  Zorayda  wilj  away 
t9-ni^ht, 

SAPJ, 

Dgliiec^yCoOl^lc 
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I  guefs*d  as  much. 

AGXSS. 

Aye>  many,  why  fo  ?  ' 

SADI. 

There  is  a  captive  waits  now  for  Couat  V!- 
Tolet— his  fwom  friend — ^who  is  to  be  pi^tner  is 
the  flight.  He  Teems  well  fitted  for  danger  and 
jecrecy.  ^Te  is  both  brawney  and  faithful.  I  l»d 
brought  him  hither,  but  I  was  toM  you  were  hewj, 
Agnes. 

AGNES. 

Well,  Sadi,  thou  know*ft  I  am  trufted  with  all. 

SADI. 

True  :• — ^but  to  be  plain,  he  is  of  the  Irifli  na- 
tion ;  and  when  a  man  would  talk  bufinef^  "with' 
a  female,  ihofe  of  his  country  are  noted  for  taking'' 
off  her  attention. 

ACHES. 

Out  on  thee  I  thou  would'st  turn  jealous  Ihortly. 
Well,  night  is  hear ;  and  when  I  am  away  witt 
the  lady  Zorayda,  thou  wjlt  think  kinder  of  me. 

SADI. 

How ! — what ! — what  doft  thou  go  with  her, 
Agnes? 

,       ,  AGBES. 

Surely.  ... 

SADI. 

What,  and  leave umpH  i 
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Would'sl  have  me  tam^  behind  when  n^  Bood 
lady  is  in  danger,  and  lofe  too  the  means  of  free- 
dom i  Thou  know'st  that-^why  what  is  it  ailg 
fliee,  Sadi  ? — art  not  well  f 


Yes— nothing — 'tis  a — 'tis  the  cholic,  Agnes. 
Ti>-night,  faid  you  ? 

Ai£MS4. 

Aye,  Sadi : — and  here — 4  hove  a  Dttte  n^favf  ; 
.you  {hall  keep  it  for  my  fake:  let  me  tie  it  on  thy 
neck — So — thou'lt  think  of  me  now  fometimcs, 
when  thou  look'ft  at  it,  Sadi? 
8AD1. 

Agneis,.!— I  cannot  well  fpeak  at  .present.  I 
thought  we  had  bid  iair  to  ^ok  together  thro' 
life,  I  will  not  npbrsid  you.  .  Alia  Ue{s  yno, 
Agnei !  and  ihould  you  meet  a  ligbter-ibnid 
lover,  mar  he  be  as  hmd  and  as  faithful  as  the 
poor  dulky  fellow  you  leave  broken-hearted 
■eMnd  you  J 

A6N£g. 

Nsqr.  but  Sadi— 

SADI. 

Farewell !  I  lopk'd  fhortly  to  have  been  take* 
'tobe  obriften'd,  had  you  prov'd  ftcady  to  me.  t 
amnow,  neither  Moor  nor  Catholic : — andftiouhi 
tby  unkindnefs  wear  me  to:^  grave,  l^caa  oitan 
litUe  better  than  pye-bald  burtaj.  Go,  Ajgnes, 
and  tiappin^fs  be  with  you  ! 
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And  when  I  go  a  ftep  witbout  you,  Sadi,  fliay 
I  never  know  what  'tis  to  be  happy  again. 


AGNES.    , 

O,  my  poor,  dear  Sadi !— forgive  the  pain  I 
have  put  thee  to  ;  but  you  {"eein'd  jealous  of  lUe, 
Sadi ;  and  in  punifhing  you  for't,  beChrew  mCr 
now,  but  I  have  puniih'd  myfelf. 

SADI. 

Now  could  I  be  difplcas'd  in  my  turn,  were  I 
not  glad  to  be  angry.  Your  hand,  Agnes. — I 
have  offended,  and  thou  carry'ft  the  whip:  Do 
not  fear  finding  meguilty  again;  for  thou'hail,novr, 
laid  it  on  fo  tightly,  that  were  I  to  live  a  thou{and 
years,  the  finart  on't  would  never  out  of  my 
memory. 

AGHES. 

Comfort  thee,  Sadi.  The  lady  Zorayda  ha« 
confented  that  thou  Ihould'ft  along  with  me. 
Liberty  is  now  before  me,  and  as  thou-  loveft 
ine,  let  us  away.  Frepajre  thee  quickly,'  for  night- 
is  coming  oo, 

SATI. 

Farewell,  mailer !  I  will  pack  up  ftrait  With 
0ve  years  pay,  a  true  heart,  three  ihirts,  Chrif- 
tianity  in  my  head,  and  thee  under  my  arm,  will 
.X,  this  night,  take  a  long  leave  of  Granada.  Hang 
care,  and  a  guittar  at  thy  back,  Agnes,  and  we'U 
jog  merrily  over  the  mountains  into  Andalufia. 

DUETT. 
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DUETT. 
Sadi  and  Aches. 

lABI. 

01  liappy  tawney  huwr  '.—when  you,  love. 
Climb  the  mountwt  with  your  true  love, 
Will  you,  by  the  way, 
'  The  mufic  phy  ? 

Your  fweet  gulttar  a  tmkling,  Sadi 
Uftens  to  his  Spanifh  lady. 

Tang,  tank  i,  t^nkj,  tang,  tane, 
'  Tanki,  tank!,  tay. 

,    .  ACHES. 

O !  boiiny  tawney  moor !  together. 
As  we  brave  the 'wind  and  weather, 
Won't  yoij,  by,  the  way. 
From  Agflts  ftray  ? 
While  their  gmttars  are  tmkling,  ^adi*' 
JLove  no  other  Spanilh  lady. 

Tang,  tanki,  tank!,  tang,  tang, 
Tanki,  tanki,  tay. 

"   .'   ■    "  SADT. 

C«fci  pir^T  Apies,  cpafe  *— ^no  beauty , 

£'n  could  draw  me  fr»m  my  duty. 
Let  them,  all  the  day, 

.    .        Their  mufid  fhy. 

■■"-  i  •  ■■ ,  ietTEi.-  .• 

Then  my  guittar  a  tinkling^  Sadi, 

FoUow  now  your  S^ttOiOs  lady. 

"'   .        Tangi  taalo,  t»akt  *aftg»  t«PK» 
//    -        .  :;.:  T*flEJ,  tilnkj,  t»y.. 
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Acnes.  fTHen  my  |^tt^,  &fC. 
Sadi.    \  Her  fweet  guttfar  a  tinkling*  Sadi 
(  Follows. now  his  Spanifli  lady. 

Tang,  tanki,  twJti,  taiig,:tang, 
T^nlUf  tank],  tay, 

[Exeuitr. 


^£N£  lit.     The  Bavarambla  (»- market  ^il 
in  the  town  ^Granada. 

£s/<r  the  Mmlfijvari^  Officers,  Wf.  wit^fiasd^d 
'  and  pikes .  '  '   ,. 


I 


■     ■    ALI;-'  ....■-.:.■. 

Here,  my  Facha. 

All,  having,  this  day,  raifed  thee  frcun  the  rabks, 
'tis  fit  I  do  commend  the  care,  with  which  thou 
hall  drawn  forjh  the  foldlery.'  tiovtr:i^g  baft 
^hpu  borne  arms,  AE* 

.-All.' 

Five  and  twenty  years,  fo  pl«irc  ypi),  th?  U& 
(noon  of  Moh^irnun.  ■ '   ■  .  "^ 

•  Aiid  fee,  thou  art  now  j)w«hotcd.  Mark,  Ali. 
the  adyabtageoftheMuffelman  army.  While  the 
wbm-but  Catholick  foldier  retires,  that  a  youn^^f 
man  may  fill  his  place,  then  is  the  happy  moor 
advanced 
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{idTUifxd'tddlthe^prioiiKfBtiguesofduty.  HU 
iachinf  bones  never  draw  upon  mm  the  negleS  of 
his  ofiicerj— who  heaps  mieefold  emplovment 
upon  his  oEcd  flumldcrs,  'm  reward  ot  his  paft 
fervice ! — Tnou  h^  now,  Ali>  the  fiill  pay  of  thy 
deceafed  predeceffor. 

*rhy  flave  Ihanks  thee,  Bobic  I^cha  I " 

PACHA. 

Out  of  which.  All,  thou  haftt  dimply,  to  main- 
tain his  four  widows,  left  b<ihind  him^ — Blels  thy- 
felf,  Aii,  that  thou  art  b&m  to  tight  Under  Moorifli 
leadm ;— who  are  dtftinguiOicd  by  fiich  charity 
at  is  never  thought  of  in  a  Chriftian  ttnAf'  Is 
each  man  h(*re  accordilDgito  the  roll  ? 

ADt. 

All      , 

PACHA. 

t  wUl  lirft  addreft  themt — then,  AH,  march 
them  to  then-  pofts  for  the  night. — Moors  and  fol- 
diers !  under  the  renown'd  Mahomet,  Boabdili, 
Chiquito,  King  of  Granada !  'Tis  the  regard  of 
Vour  commander  now  cautions  you  that  you  relax 
ndrfrom  your,  charge.  My  tendemcfs  bids  you 
be  vigilant,  throvghthejiij^tj  that  ye  may  'fcape 
the  bow-ftnng  to  which  1  Ihould,  otherwife,  fen- 
tence  you,  in  the  morning-  The  true  foldier 
thints  his  duty  a  pleafure;  and  none  of  you* 
my  honeft  fellows,  on  pain  of  death,  (hall  for^ 
the  pleafure  of  your  duty.  The  Spaniards,  who 
befieffe  us,  are  Chriftians.  You  are  Moors.  Re- 
Biember,  then,  you  fight  in  the  caufe  of  yotu- Re- 
ligion : — maintain  its  amiable  doftrines  to  the  Idl, 
aad  Ihew  your  enetnies  no  mercy ! — Now  to  yoiur 
'.  ''>  f  E  2  watch 
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vratch  :•— W^ere,  put  of  ktndnds,  t  forhii  yotn  I9 
fortify  your  ftomaehs  againft  the  raw  air  of  the 
night; — for  he  who  lifts  wine  to  his-tnoath,  my 
Worthy  friends,  fpee£]y  lofos  his  he&d.'—Strikc 
and  away.     '    - 

Grmal  Citrus  ^.^oon/H  Soldiers. 

The  fun  is  fopk : — and,  from  4%, 
See  the  pale  bright  evening  ftar! 
Soon  the  wolf  begins  -to  prowl ; 
SoOA  t|i<  (fal-illjrfneechiDgawir        ■,   : 
*throttgh  the  air  her  deaA  wing  dapsr 
And  at  the  Bck  man's  ^nndowflaps;  -  - 
Whilcycm  the  ranmart  ftrongandfte^ 
Thetr  lUent  wotdi  nie  Centrieskeep. 
Hark  to  thehea^tollu^dniml  ■■  ■  - 
The  hour  of  nightly  duty's  come. 
Lufiy Moors!  Obey coni9iand ! 
March  to  your  pofts,  and  take  yfur  ftxm}! 


Gii».or'AcT  I.       '  I 


ACT. 
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.  AC  T-    H, 

SCENE  1.  Themfide  of  a  Vtnta  (or  Sfamjk  lm)»  k 

A  Stable _  4^r  in  the  'hack  Scene — ever  it  a  haylofi. 
A  lamp  againjl  the  wall.  A  fire  in  the  midfi  <^ 
the' room.     Muleteers  eUfcovered,  dmki^. 

Efittr  Loi-E  TocHO  (the  Hop). 


Bravely  pull'd,  gallants!  and  merrily!  Of  all 
the  wordiy  tuggers  at  a  bottle,  give  me  your  noble 
Gentlemen  carriers !— who  while  away  the  heavy 
houri  in  the.  amufing  exerdfe  of  dnving  mules 
over  the  mountains. 

ift.   MtTLBTEEK. 

Certun,  mine  hoft,  in  refpe£t  to  deep  drinking, 
ve  muleteers  have  hard^  heads. 

TOCHO, 

'  Nay,  rfiat  ye  have*  Ye  are  a  pack  of  tlw 
hardeft  heads  of  any  In  Spain.  Fifteen  year*  have 
I  been  hoft  of  this  Venta,  at  the  foot  of  the  Sierra 
de  Ronda.  Tocho  is  my  name.  Lopfe  T^Cho* 
of  the  province  of  AntUuIufia.  I  live  by  the 
hunger  and  thirit  of  the  traveller ;— and  keep  a 
yearly  account  of  my  thanks  due  to  llomachs  and 
throats  :-7-and  in  ftrUcing  my  balance^  Gentlemen, 
I  find  the  generous  maw  of  a  Gentleman  muleteer, 
calls 
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c^lisjbr  five  times  tlie  food  of  the  beft  grtnrffetf's 
that  journeys  the  countty.— Worthy  Signiors !  ! 
am  your  fweet  throats^  and  ftomachs,  d«btor  and 
fervant.     (Jrinks.) 

id.   Mt7LBTEER. 

Methitiks,  mipe-  hoj^^  the  kid  you  gave  us  at 
fupper,  had  fomewhat  of  an  unfavory  Tmell  with 
it.    It  did,  as  it  were,  Aink  mod  abominably. 

TOCHO. 

I  know  not  well  how  that  <:ould  be,  Signioi: ! 
.  for  I  have  beftowfeQ  wonderous  pains  on  it,  thele 
three  Weeks  paft,  to  keep  it  fweet. '  Ft*  delU^te 
eating,  and  nght  Malaga,  there  is  riot  an  Inn  isOi 
match  roe  between  this  and  Anteq^era— No, 
verily,  not  one.- 

3d.    MULETEER,. 

Tis  a  wild  wad  thither..       '       .  ,.  • . 

TOCHO. 

Yoitwill  not  fet  eres  dn a  honfe  dllymi  reach 
the  towii,  Signior.  Tis  forae  league  and  a  half, 
over  the  mountains  1 — and  affoitds,  truly,  but  indtf- 
ferent- accommodation.  Here's  to  your-goodien- 
•tertainment  (Ml  the  way,  Signiors.  ,  (drittks.j.  .    . 

ift.  M.ULETEER. 

Hast -any  nejvs.  ftirring  in -thefe,.  parts,  hwieft 
Xope?  '    ,  ■ 

TOCHO.        '    •  .         . 

Wm,  Gentlemen— ^ War, -with  the  Moors—-  we 
are  here  on  the  fltirts  of  then-  kingdbni  oS 
Gfanada — and  in  the  very  heart  of  thofe  fltirts,  as 
Jmsy  fay,  King  Ferdinand  of  CaftUe  and  Arragon, 
does  now  moll  clofely  fticfc.  Saint  jago  be  his 
'-     '^eed. 
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foeed,  |j^  1 1  I  could  never  away  with  tbefe  infi- 
dels. Tneir's  muft  lieeds  be  a  devU  of  a  religiort 
that  forbi(|s  the  drinking  of  wine. 

Zd.   MDLBTEBR. 

One  cup  to  the  Ghriffian  caufe,  mine  hoft ! 

TOCHO. 

Right  willingly— Confufion  to  the  barbarous 
Moors ! — and  may  the  K.ingof  a  Chriftian  people 
never  want  loving  fubjeits  to  drink  his  profperjty, 
and  give  the  enemies  of  Ifumanity  a  dmbbing  1 
(oUdriMk.) 

4tb.  MVLETBER. 

I  pri'thee  Perez,  as  we  pafs'd  thfough  Cordo- 
ya^  dids't  bethink  thpe  to  get  my  pack  faddle 
mended  ior  the  blind  mule  ? 

3d.   MULETEER. 

Tndy,  brother,  I  cared  not  io  pay  five  good  reab, 
wfcmi  I-majr  never  chance  to  fee  tncm  aiguo. 

.   ,    ■  _/^,  uvi.v.r^t,^.  (fiarting  up,) 
SantaMariat  Relief  on  the  honour  of  a  Spanr 

iard!  Death  and  my  muftachios!  T}iou  fiialt  not 

five,     (draws  Ac^etto.) 

,       JOCHO  (kterji^ttg). 
Nay  GenUemen !--  Here's  goodly  woik  i  Sweet 
Sigmor  of  the  mulesf  you  mmake  him.    Honour 
ifr  a  (ltttea:te''(natter>— he    could  not  mean  it. 
Noble  ^veroftl^beafts,  he  pacified-     ^ 

4th.  -tt-U-tETEEK. 

'Wound  my  integrity!  'tis  dearer  to  a  Spqiiiard 

thiuiltfe.     Tis  an  aSront- cannot  be  mended« 

•rocao. 
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It  (hall,  honourable  Sienlor !  and  your  pack-lad; 
die  too.— —Good  fripnd,  throw  the  cold  water  of 
your  repentance  on  the  fire  of  Ms  anger.  Come, 
twasaoafiy  fp^ch:  1^  fo,  and  be  friends. .  , 

^d.  H0LSTEEK. 

:   Wdl  V~ — I  meaat  not  to  wound  Ins  hoqftiB'. 

TOCHO, 

'  See  there,  now ! 

4th.  MVLETSZR.. 

I— I  am  content  >-r— But  r^tnember.in  future, 
tKDther>  what  is  dne  to  a  Spaniard.  Infult  h)ni> 
fnd  he  will  compafs  the  ^lobe'for,  revenge. 
Your  hand :  my  honour  is  fatisfied :  we  will  ckaa 
fiur  niules  togeUier,  in  feilowftiip,  a^  ufual. 

--         ■  -  TOCBCt. 

Bran  Lady,  't,is  feafibly  &>dl  many  ^  dqM* 
life  has  been  loft,  on  a  point  of  honour — ^no  more 
difficult  Yo  be  fettled  thffii  this!  .^i&ther  cup 
to  drown  animofity. 

ift.  nJuyusTBE*. 
Content :  and  then  to  reft.    Htis  deep  miilmght, 
and  we  muft  rife  betimet,  os  our  w^y  to  Ubeda. 

:...-:  TOCHO, 

..^lAifvyDu  nliiktcers,  in  tb«  w»y«f;{Nie«fant 

travelling, have  a  weJu^me:  Itf c  o£ ife> ,  :.:j  ^i  ..: 

ift.  vvt-m^X^^s 
:    The  grandee,  mifte  boft,  tb^  fleeps  vjoa  ^JWB* 
4re^s  Uttte  of  our  ti^^ips.    X^  w.e  cubf^ 
■;    :  ineny 
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tn^rry,  too.    Let  us. troll  a  round,  and>thcBigo 
ftretch  on  the  ftraW.  ' 

feLEE. 

MuLEtESRS. 

You  luj^  bom  Spanilh  noblemen,  you  dons,  and 

cavaliers ! 
Ah!  little  do  you  thmfcupon  the  lowly  Mule- 

/;   teers^l,  ■ .'.  : 

To  earn  an  honeft  livelihood,  what  tolls,  what 
.,   ■-■,.'■  C«W?»^w¥  fcnow,. 

O'er  the  bill,  TO  the  t)laln, 
Parch'd  withTicaij^dretich'd  with  rain, 
■  '     Still  the  Mjileteer  miifl:  go  I  :  ■ ' 

Wtien  darknefs  overtake^  us,  our  muleS  tb 
droop  beginj':  "'irr 
Fatig99d  a^  fpent,  what  joy  we  feel  to  k»c!> 

,  .tlje  .wi(h'4-for  ion ! ,     , 
We'dfeuii  the  win^.ceg  JoHily,  we  tofs  it  t6  and 

Vrtile  to  fieep  a^  we  creep^ 
Maritornes  may  weep. 
That,  wh^  daylight  doM  peep> 
Thence  Muleteer  muft  go. 

(A  kfuckii^  at  tite-  ddor-of  the  Fenta. — A  vokt 
(ailfwitktttt,  «  Soho!  y»tfm  titre  MJ"J 

TOCRO.        ' 

TrareUers,  by  foint  Domhiick ! — and,  by  the 
noife,  of  authority,  Perequillo  !  -  (knockitig  again) 
'tis  ever  thus. — I  neper  knew  your  great  man  on 
ihe  v^ng;^^  of  the  flouf^  thatxeafed  his  cla- 
moOT  till  ae  eot'iii! '  i',    '  /'■'  /  T    "• 

...,-,,*  t ■     Miit^ 

,      _      ■  „.  ..   , Cookie 
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£«//r  PEREiijiiLto.  ;. 
Perequillo,  look  to  the  gate.    Signio^  ft  ^lod 
reft.    That  way  to  your  ftraw-chambei  gentk' 
men.  (pointing  to  the  Jiable-door.) 

ift.  MtfLEtife'R. 

*Ti8  fit  we  be  tailed  by  times,  mine  hoAi- 


Perequillo,  knocks  at  the  Gentlemols  ftable 
door  by  day-break.  .  -  r  r ;   -  ■  .. 

(Kmcking  Jill—A&lettert  ^  Wo  OH  JehU^ 
Out,  you  gaping  rogue,  run'tothe  gftte! 

;  FZB.aqiTiLi.0.  "_  _..^  : 

Thefe  trftTel^rs  rob  a  gooti  ielfolf^  of  more 
fleepthanthe  Mufqmtos.         ...         £JS»r. 

TOCHO^  J 

I  ftar  me>  tbe  toujglt  oH  ebck  will  9i4¥tlf^'9r 
V  day  light"  again.  Sbi  ^eSfs  hias  be'  (fer'd  me 
icirsi  AM  %  ahdWow.  m«ft  1  t^rvMiils  tuMt^^  give 
tbefe  gaHants  a  fupper.  Truth  is,  fi'i^ttre  ipar- 
vdoufly  fcait  of  pfbVifiOtw. 

Snter  FiQRMiTali,  ^^  tit  M- (k^'tr, 
..  ;   /;«ffn[^  Oil  ktfftjiB.   . 

•-Bo<u»e^  .      .     ..    - 
So— cheerty  !>  wftrniAt  1— Cbitie>  a  fiat,  iuht* 
quickJy.     Befttr,  beftir ! 

TOCHO.    - 

Is  noi  his  worih^  well }  -^ 

•     xo^x»'      —         '. 
CajMMJt  your  worfbip  (ee?^-4  xiiaSt  yftl 

(Jjuho  kingi  s  tlair.)   ,&>  I  — 

fLOXAKTHft 
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FLORASTHE  (Jilting  doVSn.) 

I  fiunt,  almdli  with  wearinefs. 


Plague  <yf\  your  dark  nights,  and  foul  ways  1-^ 


why  doft  not  mend  themr 


Truly,  Gentlemen,  there  be  thofe,  in  this  quaiw 
ter,  that  might  better  the  foul  ways — but,  for 
mendine  the  dark  nights*  we  are,  I  4^  confe^ 
ill  fuTjuih'd  with  work-men. 

ROQJTE, 

Alt iiirntfhed  wi^h  a  good  bed,  friend? 
Tocao. 

The  bed  in  Spain.  We  are  much,  and  nobly 
frequented  here,  Signior— we  have,  this  night,  a 
company  of  fonie  twenty. 

■ROQiTE. 

A  murraia-light  on  'em!  then  th^  have  oc- 
cupied the  bed-chamber. 

■  ijocpo.  .      '. 

Why,  0s  Iqck  would  have  it,  they  repofe  in  . 
Aeftable.    Each  .traveller,  figiiior,  to  Ws,  fancy, 

FLORANTHB. 

J  would  to  reft,  friend. — We  have  jcurney'd 
'far.:  •'     '  ,■ 

At  fun  rife,  we  mufl  lieeds  fet  foi^'  9gam. 
I  am  nigh  finking  with  fatigue  I  ■ 


.^—.=  ■8''^ 
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ROQJJE. 

No  wonder  poor  heart  !-^My  mafters  nag, 
friend,  is  the  roughefl  pacing  beaft  in  SpEun. 
Twould  tire  a  devil. 


Would  not  the  Signior  Cavalier  pleafe  to  re- 
frefli?  I  have  the  reniains  of  a  kid  that  is  deli- 
cious-i-andwe  are  denoted  here  for  chicken, 

florXnthe. 
■    Ob,  I  do  loath  the  very  name  of  food, 

TpCHO. 

Loath  food  !-r-1h^s  is  a  mighty  ^plc  yoi^th, 

FLORANTHE. 

Prepare  my  chamber,  frfend,  and  fear  not  yOB, 
Though-I  .betaJK  me  fupperleis  to  bed, 
•I  win  poF\tent,thee  (for  I  know  the  cuftom) 
As  I  had  banqueted. 


i; 


The  youth  is  not  altoget^ier  fo'  limple  ns  I 
thought  him.  Signior  HidalgQ,  your  chamb^ 
fliaJI  be  prepared  uraight.  For  an  excellent  fup- 
ter,  if  you  eat  it  not,  'tis  your  lofs  j  which  is 
ard ;  jf  you  pay  for  k  not,  'tis  mine ;  whiph  is 
Jiarder— for  I  am  a  poor. man,  fij-,  that  ivould 
willingly  grow  richer. 

E.6(yjE." ' 

Away,  you  knave!  and  obey  orders :  fee  to 

the  chamber— look  to  the  horfes,  'and  return, 

anon,  with'fomp  wilne:  iaymaft^r  is  faint  with 

travel.  ■    '  '  .  .. 

Toct^o. 

UjL.:e..iG00'^Ic 
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I  fliall,  friend.  This  now  muft  be  a  delicate  bit 
of  fmock-fec'd  nobility.  Should  Providence  ram 
beards,  'twould  do  no  hann  to  his  ^e  if  his 
chin  were  thrutt  out  in  the  fhower.  \SxU. 

FLOSAHTHE. 

Now  tell  me,  Roque,— how  far  is't  to  the 
mountain  ? 

aOQtTE- 

Weareiiigh  the  foot  on't,  lady— we  had  foun- 
der'd  by  the  way  elfe.  Heaven  reft  thofe  tendet 
wints  I  for  they  muft  needs  ache,  with  jolting  thus 
from  Seville.  My  tough  bones,  though  well  fea- 
fon'd  in  camps  and  marches,  are  furly  bump'd 
into  a  rheumatifm. 

PLORANTHE. 

I  care  bat  little  for  my  aching  limbs. 
Did  not  my  heart  ache  with  them.  The  encounter 
We  look  wil^  follow  this  fame  pilgrimag^ 
Makes  me  moA  fad,  and  heavy. 

HOQtJE, 

'Tis  ftrange,  now,  the  labour  fome  will  undergo 
.  to  encounter  melancholy !  and  truly,  I  left  Don 
0£lavian  in  pt»or  plight  to  amend  the  fpirits  of 
tbofe  who  wifii  him  well.  What  between  love  and 
lonelinefs,  by  living  in  the  woods,  he  is  clean  an 
alter'd  man.  I  once  wa^  enamoured  of  a  pin- 
n^^ker's  daughter  of  Segovia,  and  found  folitude 
did  but  encreafe  my  pain  ; — fo  I  e'en  cur'd  myfelf 
on't,  in  three  weeks,  ny  keeping  my  miflrefs  com- 
pany. 

FLOKAMTRE. 
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FLORANTHE. 

Wasit  in  t^  wild  part  of  the  mQimtain,  Roque* 
Where  late  you  faw  0£laviaii  ? 

KOQVE. 

Good  faitH,  in  the  very  bofom,  here,  of  the 
Serra  de  Ronda.  With  a  full  heart,  and  an  empty 
bottle,  was  I  trudging  from  Granada  to  Seville — 
to  bring  the  fad  news  of  my  mafter,  Count  Vi- 
rolet,  your  ladyflup's  brother,  beine  taken  by  the 
Moors:  when  in  croffing  themountam,here,  among 
other 'ganle  ftarted  by  the  way,  I  at  laA  put  up 
a  man---(Don  Oflavian,  as  your  ladyfliip  knows) 
who  fprung'  from  a  thicket,  end  ifew  from  my 
fight  like  a  wild  duck. 

FLORANTHE. 

Alas,  for  pity !  after  twelve  long  months,  | 

To  meet  him  thus  again !  Now  hear  me,  Roque — 
I  think  thou  art  attach'd  to  all  our  houfe  j  | 

.For  i  have  heard  my  late  loft  father  -fay. 
Ere  th©u  could'ft  lifp  thy  fervice  had  begun  uv't,  j 

ROQUE.  I 

If  my  mother's  word  may  pafs,  lady,  I  held  my  ' 

foft  birth-day  in't,  up  four  pair  of  flairs,  in  th?  : 

right  hand  garret  that  looks  over  the  fifli-pond  :  I 

Aod  if  ever  I  prove  thanklefs  for  being  born  in  i 

the  one,  I  would  Imight,  that  moment,!^  dragg'd  I 
thro'  thie  pther. 

FtORANTHE.  ' 

Thou'didft  firft  trudge  an  urchin  to  flie  field  I 

With  my  poor  father : — lately  thou  haft  follow'4 
My  brother  Virolet.    Though  train'd  to  arms,  j 

And  a  rough  foldier,  Roque,  f  think  thou  can'ft 

Extend        ! 
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Extend  tby  honeft  love  of  this  our  family 
E'en  to  a  female  of  the  flock. 

IlOQtfE. 

A  foldier,  lady,  can  extend  his  Tove  to  the 
female  of  any  family.  But  to  you.  Donna  Flo* 
rahthe,  daughter  of  my  old  matter,  and  fifter  of 

my  young  one ! What  would  not  I  give  now 

to  fee  you  befet  with  a  good  round  dozen  of  your 
enemies! — Well,  I  am  getting  in  years — but  thef 
(hould  have  a  tafte  of  old  Roque's  (kill  in  the 
cudgel,  yet. 

FLOBANTHE. 

1  do  believe  thee,  Roque : — therefi)re,  goej 

fellow. 
To-morrow,  when  we  feek  this  mountain's  gl«ttni. 
Searching  its'  caves,  and  tangled  labyrinths. 
Where  the  wolf  nightly  bowls  againft  the  moon* 
And  iowlefs  PlunoCT,  oh  his  hungry  watclv  - 
1-urks,  meditating  murder — then,  good  Roque,  ^ 
Should  any  ill  befel, — and  heaven  kodw* 
What  may  befal  me ! — ■ 

ROQtrE.  . 

What !  Dpnna  Floranthe !  and  I  with  you.  ?— 
They  muft  fight  hard,  lady,  that  would  harm  you. 
— An  you  take  the  road  to  dying.  Madam,  by 
your  leave,  I  muft  go  foremoft, 

PtORANTHE. 

I  would  not  have  it  fo^  good  Roque,    tire 
thou, 
Whate'er  betide,  to  tell  my  fimple  ftory  j 
l;eft  flandcr  blot  a  ludtjeft  maiden's  fame,       — 
'A)^^  one  left  to  clear  her  memory. 
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ROQUE- 

Truly,  Madam,  I  am  the  worft  teller  of  a  ftoty 
of  any  in  Spain.  I  can  only  fay  that  my  old  mafler^ 
your  father,  bid  you  love  Don  Oftavian  ;  but  as  old 
Gentlemen  will  fometimes.  change  .their  minds, 
he,  after  a  while,  charged  you  to  love  another — 
which  ill  fuiting  Don  0£ia\'ian's  humour,  he  fairly 
tan  his  rival  through  the  body ;  fled  in  defpair  j 
and  hadn't  been  heard  of  for  a  twelvemonth — 'till 
1  ftarted  him  here  in  the  woods : — ^when  cpming 
to  tell  you  the  news,  I  found  my  old  maA^r,  reft 
his  foul !  at  peace ;  you  fingle ;  the  wounded  mwck 
recovered,  and  married  to  a  rich  one-ey'd  widow, 
of  Salamanca. 

FLORANTHE. '      , 

*  Twill  be  a  faithful  hiftoay,  old  foldier. 

RpQUE. 

I  truft  not,  Madam:  for  I  fhall  then  proceed 
to 'Qiecify  that  you.  went  forth,  in  fearch  of  your 
lover,  and  died  by  the  way;  which  I  hope,  faviog 
your  prefence,  will  be  one  of  the  roundeft  lies  that 
ever  found  paffage  thfo'  the  mouth  of  a  foldier. 

,   EHter  Lope  Tocho — fmt/j  a  bottle  and glafs.)  ■ 

FLORANTHE. 

Now,  friend,  haft  thou  prepar'd  my  chamber  T 

TOCHO. 

Twould  ha'  done  your  heart  good  to  fee  the 
wanniiTg-pan  Aide  between  the  white  ftieets;  yoii 
will  fleep  in  air'd  fnow,  Sighior.  Would  it  pleafe 
you  t^e  a  whet,  ere  you'  creep  betwixt  'em  ? 

(Offering  tke  wini J  J 

EtOKAMTHK^ 
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FLORAHTHB. 

Kot  2. drop,  UA  i  I  will  to  lefl :  and  Roqiie, 
Get  thee  to  bed.   We  muft  ^way  at  dawii,  h(ril. 
Refrefii  thee,  Roque— and  fo  ;good  mgltf>:  good 
fellow.    '  ■       . ,  ■  [Wv 

tt&f6M  liof  iitlWW  your  iDiftpr',  to  he^'hini, 
un&cu,  friend  ? 

KOQVE. 

IVt  is  Iffy  bufinefs,  friend. 
Tocub.  ■ 

By  our  kdy,  I  never  £E>uB4:a  ^^tlf^q^i;  IpiQ^ 
his  own  bufinefs  better,  and  do  it  worfe  I  what 
may  thy  mafter  be,  ffltod  ?  - ' 

EOQUE. 

That  is  Aft  bt^finefe,  friend  :■•— but  for  mit,  I  ata 
f>fi>klieTi  utd  l^Veleariit  foniewhat  in  ttiQWarK 

.    TOCHQ.  ; 

Afe,  mftny-I  Would  ^un  Itbclw  Wbaf  'ti<. 

""""''.'         "■  RijQ'trE;"'"  ■;^; 

TiSiWhoi riee  a  Jtnave thrufl his'oole iiitat&e 
buGDeiar  of  another,  to  tweak  it  ver^  lufl%» 

TOCHO. 

SmuoK,  If  do  leverence,  fi  foldier — but  I  norct 
lauoi'cwedio  fee  him  go  through  his  manceuvre^ 

KoQtrB.  . 
Follow.   tfliaHto  the  loft,  and  turn  in',  an  hour 
or  two.    Bring  the  .bottle  after  rpe,  and  place  it 
oa  the  hay-tri^>  where  I  ,lay  me  down. 

'  {Exit,  up  the  ladder  into  ttt  Jofi^, 

G  TOCHO. 
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And,  if  I  carry  my  countenance  near  tlie' finger 
and  thumb  of  fuch  a  nofe-tweaker  again,  I  would 
my  face  might  want  a  handle  ever  after.  Oons! 
I  mall  dream  of  nothing,  all  night,  but-  the  huge 
paw  of  a  trooper. — ^Tweak!  well — let  him  but 
lye  one  hour  in  the  loft,  and  he'libe  the  beft  flea- 
bitten  bully  in  Andalufia.  , ,  [Exil 


SCENE  II,    TAf  Sierra  de  Ronda.  I 

J?ftf<rVi8,0LET,  ZoRATDA,  and  KilmALlock.  I 

VIROI-ET. 

l/)vc,  not  •  word?  Good  faith,  it  Is  no  wonder,  ! 
Thou  muft  be  fadly  worpj  Zorayda !  ^  .  i 
Sleep  hangs  upon  thofe  pretty  eyes  of  thine,  ! 
And  dulls  their  luftre.  Art  not  wond'rdus  wear^f 

ZCSATDA. 

Th'e^irit,  Chriftian,  that  did  prompt  tny  flight, 
'Will  give  me  ftrength,  I  warrant,  to  endure  it. 
'Twere  evil  in  me  to  forget  my  father— f 
But,  were  be  now  Jefs  heavy  on  my  thoughts, 
I  ihonld  be  found  a  ftouter  traveller. 

KILMALLOCK. 

^  What  a  fweel  little  Moor  it  is!— Oich!  flie 
can  never  be  her  fether*8  dauriiter.  By  Saint 
Domlnick,  Count,  this  fame  efcaping  from  fa< 
tjguiag  work  is  mighty  hard  labour.- 

V1K.0LET. 

A  £ew  leagues  more,  and  we  fhall  leach  tbe 
town 
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That  (kirts  this  mountain.  —There,  to  horfe  again ; 
And  thaice  to  geville : — to  my  friends,  Zorayda! 
Where  the  ftrong  power  of  our  holy  Church 
Shall  feal  my  title  to  the  fweeteft  convect 
That  ever  yet  abjured  her  herefy. 
And  {helter'd  in  it's  bofom. 

ZORATDA. 

.  Wjou'd  we  were  there  I  for  though  I  have  been 
I ,  tojd 

j-'  Your  duty  teaches  patience  to  the  fufferer, 

I  ft:ar  this  painful  march  may  make  me  peevifli  1 

And  that  were  finful.    Do,  not  mock  me,  love  ; 

But  I  fhall  prove,  1  doubt,  >  forty  Chriftian. 

KILMALLOCK. 

Ph,  &ith,  you'll  be  as  good  as  the  best.  I  never 
knew  a  young  Chriftian  lady,  yet,  that  was  not 
inpatiem:  when  Ihe  was  going  to  be  mairied.— 
Well,  this  mountain  is  what  uiey  call  the  Sierra 
de  Ronda — clofe  to  the  borders  of  Andalufia— 
here  we  are  in  the  middle  of  it— with  as  6ne  a 
profpe£t  of  a  dark  night,  as  a  traveller  would 
wifh  to  look  round  upon. 

VIROI-ET. 

Would  our  companions  were  come  up  1  'tis 
ftrange 
They  loiter  thus,  Zorayda  I  I  tremble  in  thefe 

wild^, 
For  my  poor  Agnes. 

KZLUALLOCX. 

And  that  copper  devil,  Sadi,  tool  Certain  noWf 
oor  horfes  founder'd  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain 
tiat  he  imight  ftay  behind  to  lop)c  after  them  t-^ 
an^  the  gul  fiit  down,  weeping,  by  his  fide,  to 
help  him. 
'  G  z  20KATOA. 
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ZORATDA. 

Fpor  wetich  f  her  be»;t  is  ftore^  with  tundne^ 

KXLHAtXOeK. 

Och,  It's  brimful.  But  this  is  3ie  firft  time  I 
ever  heard  (quattiog  down  to  cry  was  the  way  t* 
he]p  a  man  to  puU.porfes  out. of  the  mire. 

VIROLET. 

Wilt  forward,  fweet  ? .  or  fli^ll  we  tvry  for 
■    them^  ■         '  , 

ZO^AYDA. 

SoQthi  l  va  y^sry  now— Yet  I  coidcl  ^n— 
And  yet  I  could  not.— Shall  I  tell  thee,  love  ?— 
I  could  not  leave'thls  hon^  w^ch  behind. 
And  -0e^  in  quiets    She  is  humbk  horn ; 
But  trufl  me,  Chrilti&u,  I  do  fee  no  caufe 
Why  I  Should  blufti  in  feeling  for  the  lomij, 
The  pealant,  pining  on  his  bed  of^raw,  ■ 
Should  draw  as  wArm  a  tear  from  meHine  faty» 
As  when  a  monarch  fu£fers. 

V1ROI.ST. 

Lovely  excellence ! 
Virtue,  all  fweet  before,  fteak  o'er  thy  Up 
As  the  foft  breeze  that  bMids.the  modert  infc " 
Qrown  fweeter  in  it's  palTage.    ;1!hou  may^fli 

preach- 
When  ngid  fchoolraen  fail,  and  win  with  gaitle- 

nefs;    ■  .•..,...■ 

Caufe  even  lhaine,,tp-  ^i^  ^e  proud  nan's 

iheek,.    "    .        -"" '    ^'  "'.' 

And  make  t^eworId,in  love  with  oharity- 
^  ,.  '  ',',''        '   '     (Dmtn  ieats  at  a  ^Jaiaj- 
HSrk!  heard  you  not  a  diftani"  idri^."KilroaiI' 

"  :■  •^oek^■ -- '^  "—■-■■^  y^.-'i^^^j^-- 

;■.,::■     .'    y  -  IClLMALLo'et. 


,l.za..y  Google 


THE  j<oirvrAiHzus«  4J 

KII.MALI.0CK. 

Faltb,  and  it  Is  a  drum  J  It  does  ^  {bldier^s 
icart  ^oa  to  hear  it  thump— th«\wt  to  fee  fure, 
now.  It  is  j?qt  quite  fo  convenient.  T^efe  Moora, 
though  they  are  mofl  of. 'em  pen'd  up  jba  JGr^^da, 
keep  ,&irn(»iiking,  ajid  itrottio^  ^ut  «U  pver 
the  province.  Friends  or  enemies,  it  isn't  civil  in 
*em  to  keep  a  clatter  at  this  time  o'night,  and 
difturb  us  lodgers  in  .the  roounJain. 

Z.ORAY»A. 
.  Ifink  with  terror. 

KILMALLOC^. 

Nay,  that  you  {hall  not.  It  neyer  fliall  be 
{aid,  that  a  woman  Tui^in  thehoijr  jpf  dlfti:^ 
vbile  a  man  fiands  by  that  can  hold  ug  ,Wr  cliui. 

ZOR^TQA. 

Let  us  not  forward  now,  l^fcech  ywp,  Vj^rojet^ 
Tnift  me,  there's  danger  io'jt.r-Foor  Agnes,  too  1 " 
Seek  me  fome  covertin  this  tufted  mountain, 
Whexe^till  the  day  afppars,  I  mfy  ,rc^&> 
Attdfleftinfefety. 

VIR01.ET. 

Copoe,  Zoraydfl ! 
And  .tlie  .ne¥,t-bank,  o'ercanc^ied  vri^  ^?^6» 
Muft  WW,  pei/orce,  be  .thy  rude  lot^ib^  fjveeit.I 
I,  and'ihy  comrade j  will  wat(jii)|e3x|h£e,  che'erlyl 
So— cheerly  1— all  iwill  yet  be  .well. 
"      *■■■  ■       (^(mf  yptoi^  ftd  Ztray^.l, 

^_    •     .    ■       ■  KiLMAi-fPS.K^ 

I'll  hajvfijjr  ^bf^ut  here,  as  ^o\it-pQft<  ^nThoQ  ]f 
■uiawatobes  in  the  darK^y  bimfel^  on  a  iaoun^ 

■'— '■■    ■■■  •    '  ■  w», 
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tain,  he's  rather  apt  to  be  lonefome ;  but  if  he 
chances  to  be  upon  duty  there,  to  ferve  a  frie|ld> 
and. guard  female  innocence,  he  needs  but  call 
in  his  own  thoughts  to  be  in  mighty  acreeable 
company.  This  love  makes  havock  with  man, 
woman,  and  child  i  tho',  of  a  truth,  the  paffion 
is  fomewhat  blunted  in  me,  fince  )  left  Tiperaiy. 

SONG, 

KILMALLOCK. 

At  (ixteen  years  old  you  could  get  Ijttle  good 
of  me; 
Then  I  fay?  Norah, — wljo  foon  underftood  .of 

me, 

I  was  in  love — but  myfelf,  for  the  blood  of  me, 

Could  not  tell  what  I  did  ail. 

Twas  dear,  dear  I  whan  can  the  matter  be ! 

Och  J  Wood  an  ouns !  what  can  the  matter  be ! 

Och,  Cramachree !  what  can  the  matter  be! 

Bother'd  from  head  to  the  tail. 

I  went  to  confefs  me  to  Father  O'FIannagan ; 
Told  him  my  cafe — made  an  end — then  begaa 

again  :— 
Father,  fays  I,  make  me  foon  my  own  man  again. 
If  you  find  out  what  I  ail. 
,  pear,  dear !  fays  he,  what  can  the  mattw  be  ^ 
Och!  blood  an  ouns!  can't  you  tell  what  the 
matter  be  ? 
Both  cried  out,  what  can  the  matter  be ! 
"•      -  Bother'd  from  head  to  the  tail. 

Soon  I  £p\l  fick — I  did  bellow  and  curie  agpit(<— 
Norah'tookpity  tofee  meat  nurfe  again: 

Gavf 
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Gave  me  a  kifs ; — Och,  zounds !  that  threw  me 
worfe  again ! 
Well,  ftie  knew  what  I  did  ail:— 
But,  dear,  dear !  lays  fiie,  what  can  the  matter 

be! 
Och,  blood  an  ouns !  my  lafs,  what  can  the 

matter  be! 
Both  cried  out  what  can  the  matter  be ! 
Bother'd  from  head  to  the  tail. 

■lis  long  ago  now  fince  I  left  Tiperary.— 

How  ftrange,  growing  older,  our  nature  fliould 

vary! 
AH  fymptoms  are  gone  of  my  ancient  quandaiy-r 
1  cannot  tell  ww  what  I  ail. 
Dear,  dear,  what  can  the  matter  be ! 
Och,  blood  an  ouns  1  what  can  the  matter  be  ! 
Och,  Gramachre'e  I  what  can  the  matter  be  1 

I'm  bother'd  from  head  to  the  tail.    [Exi/. 


SCENE  III.  Jnother  part  of  the  Surra  de  RittJa. 
ht  one  part  of  the  Scene,  a  tave  overgrown  tmtk 
hujhoi  :  in  anotier,  a  rude  bank,  with  ftumpi  of 
trees.  (Day-break.) 

Enter  two  Goatbirds. 

ift.  GOATHERD. 

■  See,  yonder,  where  day  peeps.  Here  is  the 
cave,  father :  hang  yow  wme-cag  at  the  'mouth 
on't,  and  then  away  to  tend  our  goats. 

ad.  COATHERP, 

Poor  Gentleman !  a  fup  on't  may  cheer  his 
!*art,    (Hmei  tke  fag  at  the  mouth  of  the  cave.) 

TiB 
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^iff  forry  lodg'it^  h>  be  >^d»t  of  thi»  awe  Sot  a 
twelvemonth,  as  ne  has  been ;  and  truft  to  Provi- 
dence, and  o^  Goatherds,  for  boa*d.  That  a 
dvi^  vfeU-Sa.Tom'd  Cavalier,  fhould  c(»oe  to  this 
pafs ! 

ift.  eOlTHERO. 

Civil !  plague  Qti  him  1  When  a'piet  me,  Fthe 
dufk,  as  a  ftrae&|led  a  leagpe  from  this  aTnatch'd 
a  browit  loaf  from  iny  nand,  and  ^ve  me  a' 
ihower«f^wackrd&  the  &ouldera  &r  fifvuoft. 

2d.  GdATHftlfD^ 

AUs  I  boy>  that  was  in  his  mood ; — ^his  tne- 
lanbholjr.-^'Twill,  at  thwi  know'ft,  trouble  fiuitt 
ibre  at  titn«8}  but  it  raj-ely  la^ 

Flelht  I  know  'twill  at  times  trouble  otlifei^— 
and  the  forenefs  laffs  a  week  after  ft.  What 
a^rs  Ihould  call  a  melancholy  Gentleman,  like 
him,  to  our  wild  mountains  ? 

id.  goatAerd. 

,  i>Tego,  I  do  t>iintt  I  fiave  hit  on't. — I  do  t^fc 
His  love  has  put  hirti  befide  Mmfelf.  Afethy 
mother,  boy,  when  fli6  crofs'd  mc  m  wooing;  how ' 
I  would  fometliiies  ftart  from  reafw. 

ift.  GOATHERD^. 

Tibtlr,  Ather,  yoir  have  that  trick'^U  I  fear 
Mne,  ycru  have  been  ill  cored. 

"id.  goatherd'. 
.  Out  gracelefs! — Hulh!— doft  not  hear  hiia 
ftii?     *,  ","'■■■ 

Xfi.  GOATf 


ift.  GOATBX&D. 

^ay>  ^eii— ctHne  away  hther ;  and  leave  yOMt 
Parity  behind  you  I — an  he  fliould  be  in  hU 
mood  now,  we  m^ht  as  well  meet  the  devil. 
Run,  oM  man,  or  Melancholy  will  cwlgel  thee.-^ 
Away,  father  I  Away  I  [Examt^ 

Eraer  Oct Av I AVi.       (frm  tJu  On/t.) 

OCTAViAk. 

I  cannot  Oeep. — ^The  leaves  are  tt^wly  pull'4  % 
And,  as  my  burning  body  preffes  them. 
Their  frefhnefs  mmis  my  mifery.— That  frets 

me — 
And  then  I  cduld  outwatch  the  lydX.     tit- 
dawn.— 
Thou  hot  and  rolling  Sun  I  I  rife  before  theei 
For  I  have  twice  Uiy  fcorching  flames  within 

m^ 
And  am^more  refllefc.  Now  to  feek  my  willow— 
tliat  droops  his  mournful  head  acrofs  the  b^ook  t 
tie  IS  my  calendar ;  I'll  fcore  his  trunk. 
With  one  more  long,  long  day  of  folltude  t 
I  fliall  lofe  co\mt>  eUe,  in  my  wretchednefsj 

And  that- were  pUy^ Oh,  OaaVian!^ 

Where  aflre  the  times  thy  ardent  nature  punted. 
When  fortune  fmil'd  upon  thy  lufly  youth. 
And  aH  Was  futiOiine  ?— Where  me  lookM'for 

years. 
Gaily  bedeck'd  with  fancy's  imagery. 
When  the  high  blood  ran  frolick  through  thy 

veifts. 
And  boyhood  made  thee  fimguine  ?-*-l«t  thetn 

Vaoifl^ 
iProfoen^  a  cheat— Defpji:  is  honeft ; 
And  will  ftick  by  me,  fteadily-4'11  hug  it-* 

H  Wffl 

„■    ...  .CoQi^Ic 
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Will  glut  on't— why  the  greylKard  tore  her  from 

me,        ,  •' 

£vfcn  in  my  foul's  fond  dotage.    Ol  tis  paftiiw 
To  fee  men,  now,  tug  at  each  other's  {learts: 
]  4eai  not — for  my  ilriags  are  crackld  already. 
Iwill  ^f  prowl— but  look  I  meet  noifotlwrs. 
Now,  willow  1 — O,  Floranthe !  [Exit. 

Enter  Sad?  and  Agnes. 

SAPI. 

'A  plague  an  aH  horfes,  mountains,  and  quag- 
nyj:^  i- — nay,  keep  a  good  heart,  Agnes !  Q£  m 
the  roads  to  Chriftianity  this  is  the  vileft  that  ever 
^ood  fellow  travel'd.    How  fares  it,  Agnes? 

AGNES. 

.0,Sadi!  I  fhall  pever  five  thrpugh  this  monn- 
tmn.  " 

Nay,  I  warrant  w^e'lT  dp  well.  Do  not  flag— Do 
not  give  way,  thus,  for  my  fake.  ,  Confider  1  muft 
fuppofty6u,AgneSj— andjto  fee  you  thus,  tc3n 
icarce  Tupport  iriyfelf.  I  have  had  my  load  of  vexa- 
tion efe  now — but  this  is  the  firft  time  I  ever  car- 
ried ,dpji,bje ;  and  I  know  not  well  how  to  bear  it 

AGNES. 

■  Good  ^ftiffe,- 1  -do  my  "beft,  Sadi— and  1  haveoM 
comfort  left  me,  ftill. 

SADI.  .   . 

■  Aye,  I  warrant — what  is  it,  Agnes.  ?  ■ 

-  46HSS. 

Why  you  are  With  me,  Sadi — fiiould  fetigae 
wear  me,  ao^  fltould  1  die  in  thefe  wilds,  you 
would- ~d(&  yes  of  your  poor  Agnes  4— 

and 
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&nd  I  fliould  ^  in  peace,  with  one  near  me  who 
has  been  fo  faithful  to  me. 

SADI. 

No,  truly,  Agnes,  I  could  never  do  thee  that 
office.l  Clofe  thy  eyes!— I  fliould- have-fd  .much 
need  to  lift  the  napkin' to  my  own,  I  could  never 
fee"  to  perform  it.  What,  thou  art  not  faint, 
Aghfesf-      , 

Trufl:  me,  very  faint,  Sadi:— and  fick-^fick  at 
heart. 


With  falling,  poor  foul !  Thefe  mountains 
would  teaze  hunger  into  a  fever)  there  are  eatables 
perch'd  upon  every  bufh,  bat  not  a  morfel  that 
is'n't  alive. 

ACHES. 

Fainter,  and  fainter  1 


Reft  you  on  this  clump,  Agnes— and  if  ariV 
thing  may  be  found  near  uS,  to  comfort  tJhee,  lu 
fight forit  through  a — eh  !  a  Cave!  and  acag  hung 
at  the  mouth  on't.  (takes' it  down).  Wine,  by 
the  Koran  \  To  fee  what  Providedce  will  cfo  for  a 
Chriftian  !  Were  a  Muflelman  fainting  to  death, 
this  is  the  firft  thing  Mahomet  would  kick  out  of 
his  way.  Drink,  drink,  Agnes  !  and  much  good 
may  it  do.  thy  little  heart !-  (holdz  tie  cag  to  kfr 
mouth.)  How  doft  now  f  ... 

AONBI. 

SoQtll  it_h&  cheered  me'i— b*at-r— 

Hz  .     lADJt 
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AGNES. 

.    Wi]Ijiotyoudrink»too,Sadi? 

SApi, 

Now  does  cpnfcience  make  a  ftir  within  me, 
to  know  whether  I  am  qualified  to  fup  this  liquor, 
or  uot.  E)oft  think,  Agnes,  I  am  Chnftian 
enough,  yet  to  venture?  I  travel  in  a  gap  here, 
between  two  perfuafions,  till  I  Ihltll  fliortly  &U  tq 
the  ground. 

AGN£S.'  .      -       . 

Go  to,  man,  thou  need'ft  it  j  and  there  w  muA 
virtue  in  good  wine. 

SADI. 

Nay,  an  there  be  virtue  in't — (drinks)  by  Saint 
Franas,  A^es,  thy  religion  i&  marvellous  com- 
fortable 1  Would  wc  were  fafe  fettled  in  Anda- 
luiia !  I  fhall  make  as  chopping  a  fub)e£t  for  a 
cbriftening  as  ever  nurfe  put  intq  the  (uodsof 
^  Friar.  Can'i^  journey  onward  think  you* 
A^s? 

A6MES. 

Shall  we  overtake  die  Lady  Zorayda  i 


Nay,  that's  hopdefs.  We  are  bewildered  here, 
in  tbie  woods  ;-T-and  muft.e'en  give  up  thoughts 
of  feeing  her,  till  we  reach  Sevifle. 

AGHBI. 

J^caveo  fakd  the  4ear  lady  be  fafe  1 1  would 

faia 
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hiSn  then  reft  iiw>  Sadi :  for  in  footh,  my  legs  fail 
me  &dly-. 

SADI. 

And  here  ibtn^  a  cave^  yawning  as  it  would  in- 
vite ileep.  In,  Agnesj  and  ril  keep  guard. 
Truly,  tixKi^h  the  iheets  be  leaves,  they  promife 
to  be  wdt  3H-'d  i  for  they  bear  the  pi^  <^  on« 
who  has  hitely  flept  in  them. 

AGNSS. 

You  will  not  quit  me,  now  ? 

SADI. 

I  Would  quit  life  fiHl.  Should  any  venture  to 
harm  thee,  they  muft  tafte  what  a  Moor's  dagger 
hfi  made  of.  {Puts  Agnet  into  tht  cave^ 

Mnter  Octaviak. 

PCTATIAN. 

How  now ! 

SADI, 

■  H«re  is  one  wHlin^  to  tafte  already.  This,  now, 
by  the  coftlinefs  of  his  robes,  muft  be  lord  of  this 
^anHon.    What  would  you? 

OCTAVIAN. 

r  would  pafe—— 
Deep  in  yon  cave,  to  hide  me  firom  the  fun: 
His  rifmg  beams  have  tipt  the  trees  with  gold — 
He  gladdens  men — but  I  do  bafk  in  forrow. 
■<5ive  way !— r? 

SADI. 

Mark  you— I  do  refpeft  forrow  too  much  to 
1^  it  wilful  injury.    1  am  a  Moor  'tie  tjiue— that 
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IS}  Z  am  not  quite  a  Chrifiian — ^but  I  never  yet 
faw  man  bending  under  misfortune,  that  I  did 
not  think  it  pleamre  to  ligliten  bis  load.  Strive 
to  pafs  here,  and  I  muft  add  blows  to  your  bur- 
then ;— and  that  might  haply  break  your  back  :— 
for,  to  fey  truth,  I  nave  now-  a  treafure  in  this 
cave,  that,  while  I  can  binder  it,  forrow  fbaD 
never  come  nigh. 

OCTAVIAN. 

Death !  muft  I  burrow  here  with  brutes,  and 
•     find 
My  haunts  broke  in  upon !  my  cares  difturb'd  1 
Reptile !  I'll  daih  thy  body  o'er  the  rocks. 
And  leave  thee  to  the  vultures. 

3ADI. 

Friend,  you'll  find  me  too  tough  to  be  ferv'd 
Tip  to  'em.  An  they  muft  dine  .upon  one)  of  us, 
we  will  fee  which  will  afford  them  a  picking. 

(Theyjlruggk — Agnes  rujhtsfrotn  the  cave 
betiveen  ike-n.) 

AGNES. 

O,  Sadi ; — for  my  fake  '.—Gentleman  ! — hold ! 

OCTAVIAH. 

Woman ! 

SADI.   ,  " 

Aye ;  and  touch  her  at  your  peril. 

OCTAVIAN. 

Not  for  the  worth  of  worlds.  Thou  loveft  her  ?- 
Mark — 
He  who  would  cut  the  knot  that  does  entwinej 
And  link  two  loving  hearts  in  unifon, 

.  .    .  :    .  ■■  May 
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May  have  man's  form  j— but  at  his  birth,— be 

,  ■    fure  on't — 

Some  devil  thnift  fweet  Nature's  hand  afide, 
]Ej£  ihe  bad  pour'd  her  balm  within  Ins  breafl» 
To  warm  his  grois  and  earthy  mould  with  pity. 


This  fellow  now  is  like  a  great  melon :— wirfi 
a  rough  outlide,  and  much  fweetnefs  under  it.  It 
feems  as  thou  wert  fent  ragged  Embaffador,  here, 
firom  a  ftrange  nation,  to  treat  with  the  four-foot 
citizen^,  of  this  mountain : — and  as  we  are  un- 
known in  thefe  parts,  we  will  e'en  throw  our- 
felves  on  thy  proteftion. 

..   OCTAVIAM. 

Some  paces  hence,  there  is  a  goatherd's  cot. 
Begirt  wtfh  brake,  and  bufh-— and  weatherproof— . 

ACHES. 

Let  US  thither.  Sad!. 


Content. 

OCTAVIAN. 

.m  lead  thee  to't :  for  I  am  hjgh  in  office 
In  Cupid's  cabinet :— I  bear  the  torch 
Before  the  little  god ;  and  'tis  my  care 
To  fhteld  from  peril  true  love's  votaries. 


I  knew  he  was  a  great  man— but  I  never  heard 
mention  before  of  fuch  a  place  of  dignity.  Along, 
good  fellow !  and  we'll  follow  thee. 
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OCT AVI AM. 

They  (ball  not  part  you:— for  I  know  what  'ti* 
When  worldly  knaves  ftep  in,  with  filver  beardr^ 
To  poifon  blifs,  and  pluck  young  fouls  afunder.— * 
O!  wander,  boundlefs  love,  acrofs  the  wiH! 
Give  thy  free  paflion  fcope,  and  range  the  wl* 

demefsl 
Crib  not  thyfelf  in  cities — for  'tis  there 
TTie  thrifty,  grey  philofopher  inhabits. 
To  check  thy  glowing  impulfe  in  his  child. 
Gain  is  the  old  man's  god ;  he  offers  up 
His  iffue  to't ;— and  mercenary  wedlock 
Murders  his  oflspring's  peace. — they  mufdereil 

mine— 
They  tore  it  from  my  bofom  by  the  roots. 
And  with  it,  pluck'd  out  hope  1  Well,  well,  n» 

matter— 
Cefpair  bums  high  within  me,  and  it's  fire 
Serves  me  for  heart,  to  keep.mj  Clay  in  motion.— 
Follow  my  footfteps. 

AGME9. 

Out,  alas!  his  wits  are  tura'd.    Do  not  ven- 
ture with  him,  Sadi  j.  he  will  do  us  a  itiitchief. 

SADI. 

Truly  the  tenement  of  his  brain  feems  fome- 
what  out  of  repair  j  yet,  if  be  brings  you  to  a 

Slace  of  fafety,  Agnes — I  know  not  whether  we 
lould  idke  this  crazy  Gentleman  as  a  guide,  at 
truft  to  reafon ;— which, .  indeed,  is  but  a  poof 
dire&or  of  the  road  when  a  man  has  left  his  way. 
Wilt  lead  us  lafe,  now  ? 

OCTATIAH. 

Be  fure  on't. 

SAVt, 


-  r.  I.-  C  '  *^^^:  ,  't\  ■■,.•' 
TtiA  tbyfclf  under  my  ^rm,  Agnes.  Now 
out  fcymetarl— Bring  "iisto  tWs  fame  Goatherd's, 
and  thou  flAU  havft  the  teft  acfctiowledgments 
gratitude  c4h  ^iv&  ^ee.  IfAiiu,  vcntureft  to 
harm  ier-fpobak^  to  A£Hes/  I'll  quicltly  ftir  the 
fire  in  thy  boffdn  thc^u  t^keft  of,  and  this  {hall 
fervc  for  ffiepojter.'  (^fwing  Vrfiymgtar.) 

OCTAVIAN^ 

ShouM  rtie  ^iint  wolf  crofe lovers  in  their  path, 
J'drend  his  rugged  jaws  ^;^ri<iljefhoiDiftttiay 
The  moon  no  thbre,  witH  liowling.'    Thread  the 
tHck^-!-^-.   '-■   -•-■'■■-■-;■■,  ■ 

Follow  love's  mpffetigei'.  ■     /    '  "  [Extimi. 

Entfr  GoafhfirM,  'tind  Spant/^^ji^fiorjil  cXaraSlerSf 
I     ..       mhh  Mid  fettle/.  :- ' 

grd  CoATH^S. 
On  Infl&er  Goatherds !  by  the  mals,  fJs  broad 
^yl'OHllith^'I^aziiig^n-CineB'fluggard  upon  us. 
Up  to"  the  pen^5  pur  goats  will  choak^elfc — they 
have  ike^detj 'drink  ao'hour- ago. 

-  '     '        ■        ■  4th  GOATHfilLD. 

Tro'ili,  bratber,  and.fo4iaVje  we.  When  man 
has  a  call  for  refreihinient,  'tis  but  fit  beaft  ftiould 
tarry  'till  his  better  be  ferv'd;  before  him.  We 
have  walk'd  a  good  half  league  from  home — let 
w  wet  our  whiftles,  atid  then  we  will  think  on 
ihe  horns  and  long  beatds  of  our  old  cuckoWy 
mtie, 

I  SOMG 
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$OHG  dWCHOatrS  6f  GOATSERpS. 
ift   MAN. 

■     Brother  Goatherd/  mark  yon  qic  ? 
Pledge  me,  when  I  drink  tp  thee., 
Let'us  dr^  the  iklns  of  wine,' 
■■  Till  our  ruby  nofes  fliine; 
Mouittain  grape^,  and  m^n^t^c^ee;^ 
Warm  die  mer^  Mountaineer! 

.  ^nd'MAH.  .  , 

tet-us  puiCb  the  Vine  about,       -  f '^,-t 
."  TiB,thelafty  laft'drop  is  q\Ai\  / 
Tnen  each  Spanilh  man  go,.- ';  ,■ 
And  dance  the  Fapdango,^  - 
When  jigging  with  lafles. 
Haw:  fweetthe  (iipe  paffes. 
When  mountain, grape?,'  m4  ^moufttalii  Cheer,, 
Have  wann'd  tlie  merry  Mbuiitaineer ! 

'  ''-WOIiiA*^   ■      . 

Sliiggifli  Goatliertfe;-  ha«e'  away  5    ■    ■  ^ 
The  dropping  cattle  ^Iviurn'yttUr'ftSJ'J 
Labouri 'till  the  floping  fun  ■  -f  ;      '- 
Tells  you  that-3«iAlt'\Mork  is  diine'j 
Then  yoiir  rough  brows  with  chaplets 

deck. 
And.  trimly  da^fe  to  the  rebeck : 
Then  each  SpAniJh  m'an  go ;'  "■ , 
And  move  the' Fapdango—    ' 
''    ,'■  Wh^  jigging  with  lalfts,  ■       ' 

■', -■  fio^y  fweet',the'time.paire$l  ■'*■'"  ■  -  ';'' 
When' Work -is  done,  and  mountain  (Steer, ' 
Warms  the  merry  Mountaineer !  [JS»r««(/. 

End  of  Act  II. 

„■  ....,C,oo<^lc 
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ACT   in. 

SCENE  I.     T&4  Sierra  de  Rmda. 

£«/n-BoLCAeiH  Mdlzy,  Ganiu> inb/  Mw^ 
SoliSers. 

Ganem. 

IN  truth  Ui«  men  muft  reft.  Sir. 

BULCAZIN. 

Muft! 

Ganxm. 

Perforce. 
This  16ng,and  hurried  march,  has  tilade  them  faint. 
We  are-  all  nigh  to  drop.  ■ 

BULCAZltf. 

Here  fiidc  and  rot,  then' — I  will  on  aIon« — 
ffluggard!  the  bliflers,  now,  that  gall  thy  feet. 
Work  upward  to  thy  heart,  and  ftfter  there — 
Then  thou  wUt  feel  fome  touch  of  anguifli  in't. 
Like  that  which  thou  halt  fixed  in  mine.    Thott 

bafe. 
Unmindful  {lave !  who,  in  thy  mailer's  abfenct, 
ShoiUd'ft  mark  each  fly  that  buzzes  through  his 

portal. 
Thy  vigilance  mult  nod  upon  its  poft, 

a  die  Qvifiian  fteals  away  my  daughter. 
X  a,  Canim. 
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Gameh. 

Believe  me.  Sir— — 

BULCAZIN. 

1  will  not,  wtetth,  believe  Aee. 
Thou  art — Yes,  Ganem,  yes  I  will  believe  thee. 
Twas  9H  ipy  daughter's.d,£>ing— 7'twas  het  nature; 
Her  fcx's  mcfcedi  wabtdn,  fobtle  nature. 
Sure  our  wife  Prophet  thought  his  followers  foolv 

■  ■  Wheii  he,  6rft  protnis'd  WoooaiJ  for  th^is  pafadKe. 
CoUeft  the  wide  w^t^Jd's  womanhood  together, 
And  the  huge  zone  that  does  encompafs  them 
Will  bind  up  half  the  plagi^es  that  vex  mankind: 
Heap  them  intp  abult,  their  ai^^llehoqrt  . 
Would  poife'a  folid imiverfe.  "To- fly  riiei  ~ 
To  fly  her  father77-and/o  jgpd  a  fether  ! 
If  fomewhat  rough— tiiat  was  the  trick  |of ibattlei 
Where  I  was  bred — She  knew  I  doated  orihcr— 
When  I  have  thought'Oir  What  would  ehMoi  the 

fenfe,  ■■■'.-.  .1 

TSHt  woUd  aimbft'acbc  wfth  t^ftder^I-r 
Great  Alia  knows,  I  hay^Moied  tbiB:2(v^dA! 
Then  leave  me  thus-^and.  break  my  poor  old 

heart!...  ■  ■  - 

Antl*with:aChriftiairtoo— Oh  death  ind-flfemel 
Should  flic  now  croft'-riie,  though  flie^nhiTdupon 

.    vme  '  -■  -  ■■  .      ■'■,',■■■■■', 

tflKr-tweaaty  dimpled.  Cherobin^Sj'pij^Tagi   .. , 
Would  tear^her  fimb  fnmr'limbi-^«f,£ei*  Wect 
,  .  form  I        '..,'. 

.  -JHibuId  fcatter  piece-meaij  tfiro'ihedefert.'     ,  [ 


•■■I  pray-joii  ibe  advifed  •-■  ti^k-iw^Sr-ttft^ft^  '' 
■  Jo-ciieer  your  fainting  people  ^n  the  march, — 
Yow 
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Your  pardon,  Sir,  but  this  fame  flow  of  paflkm, 
UoDcrvipg  you,  and  haraffiog  your  menj 
Defeats  theparpofe  of  your  enterprife. 

SULCAZIH. 

Check  mf  fall palfion!  happy, happy focdf 
TTiou  knojf eft  not  a  fond  parka's  agony, 
Deferted  by  hiS' loved,  ungfa^eful  child.;  ■ 
O,  my  Zorayda  !  dear,  fliantdefa  girl !      " 
^Tioii  art'deiicious  poifonto  my  fenle, 
Moft  fweet,"and  yet  moft  deadly.     Oat'ttpon 

■thc«! 
To  wind  thee,  like  a  fnake,  about  my  heart. 
And  fting  as  thou  doft  twine  there.    1  could  ftab 

thee» 
In  ftem  and  rugged.juftice  ;*and  affefKon 
Would, throw  the  weeping  father  on  his  knees. 
To  mis  the  wound  the  much  wtong'd  judge  had 

made. 

gahsm. 
'  Befcecb  you,  Sh-,  give  otder  fw  your  foldiery. 

BULCAZIH. 

A  peflilence  upon  thee  !  thou'rt  a  fiend 
That  grudgeft  me  my  forrbw's  luxury, 
And  goad'ft  me  when  I  would  indulge  on  torture. 
Telt"  me,  again,'of  what  thefe  filth  endure, 
I'll  cleavfr  thy  body^  -downward,  from  thy  head. 
To  teach  tbam  how  to  IfibMir,  and  be  ItleM:. 


-Thinfci5ir,it_is  in  care  jUone  for  you , 
I  jwur  unpleafiiig  truth  into  your  ear  ; 
Which,  like  a  naufeous^drug.tq  the  difeaftd,-  - 
Is  giv«i  to.wojl^  your- welfare.    Tis  iny4ttty-j- 
SijctljuSir,  fhey  CMinot  oril' "■' '  ■  ■" 

BUtCAZIK. 
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BULCAZIN. 

Mad,  fenfelefs  Uar ! 
Thou  galleft  me  paft  endurance ;  and  hall  puHeJ 
Thy  death  upon  thee.  (Drivws  hisjcjmeuri 

O,  ^r,  take  my  life ! 
It  is  not  worth  the  keeping — I  have  follow'd  yo^ 
From  infancy  till  now,  jn  noneft  zeal— 
'Twould  grieve  me,  Sir,  to  feek  another  maltcr  j 
Andj  as  my  truth  is  grown  difpIeaJing  to  you, 
Twere  heft  you  bring  my  fervice  to  a  clofe; 
And  e'en  dilpatchme  here,  at  once. 

BOLCAZiN. — (Sofuned). 
Why,  Ganem — ■ 
I  tell  thee  Ganem— Pfhaw !  when  we  are  forai'd 
-  So  much  of  mother  marks  our  compoHtion, 
It  inars  our  manly  refolution. — Ganem, 
X  have  a  daughter— think  on  that,  good  Ganem ! 
And  ftic  has  fled  me — ^I  do  think  tny  counfel 
Is  kindh'  meant — but  fpare  it  now,  gotod  feDow, 
My  palEons  cannot  brook  it. — Have  we  ftray'd  E 
Do  we  purfue  their  track  ? 

GANBU. 

The  peafant.  Sir, 
Whom  we  did  queftion,  at  the  mountain's  foot; 
P(»njted  this  path  to  Rooda.    Thitherward 
Your    daughter,   as   we   trace    it,    ttiuft  hacve 
journey'd. 

BULCAZIN. 

They  fhall  not  reft.    Have  I  not  Ihared  their 
-    labour? 
Hfe  ttrho  firft  murmurs  on  his  march,  dies  For  it. 
By  Mahomet,  I  fwear !  if  I  do  hear 

A  fingle 
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A  fingle  Moor  bewailing  the  fetigue 
tits  coward  body  fuffere,  on  the  inftarit. 
My  fcymetar  Ihall  fearch  his  body  through ! 
March  flavesl  away  I 

[Examt, 


Se^E  II.     Tjie  etttfide  of  a  Goatherd's  cottage. 

S^Df  ffiid  AoNES  difcavered  before  the  door  at  * 
tfikU,  fating  and  drinking. 


Truly,  eating  is  a  mighty  refreihing  Invention  f 
This  01|a  Ppdrida  of  our  friend  the  goatherd 'f, 
oere,  has  a  ftrange  quality  in't  of  raifing  the  fpirits. 
What  is  the  reafon  on't  Agnes?  I  never  fwallow- 
ed  3  incal  before  that  made  mc  fo  merry. . 


^t,  yoii  goofe  1  'tis  the  wine  that  thou  haft 
drank.    Wine  thou  knoweft  comforts  nian,  and 
— jnakes-him  light  of  heart,  Sadi. 


What  an  advantage  'tis  to  a  Catholic  to  be 
able  thus  to  cork  up  comfort,  and  carry  his  hap* 
pinefs  ^xTut  with  him,  under  his  arm  in  a  flagon. 
—Four  Tame  of  this  light-heartednefs  down  thy 
fweet  throat,  Agnes.  Had  I  a  hundred  vintages 
of  welfare,  I  would  leave  them  all  untapped,  if 
Aou  wert  hot  by  to  fhare  them  with  me.     "  , 

(FiU  and  drink.} 
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Tnsfufficiait,Sadi.  (rifi,).  T^ou.foafflveftnct' 
«l>e  feength  of  liquor-H-too  laucb  Tq^'J;'W6ul4 
iwprk  to  thy  brails^  and  weaki^R  r^fi}!).,.      . 

That-muft  be  becaufe  my  JkuH  is  not,  yet,  alto- 
gether Chriftian.  It  could  never  happen  to  3 
regular  head  to  grow  weak  with  having  ftrengtb 
cram'd  into  it. — Did^  reppfeweljl  hire,  at  the 
Goathewi'a,  Agnes  ? 

A«M£-e.-      ■'■■  ■  -'■■  -■" 

Tnift  roe,  did  I— but  It  had  tetter"  jrfeafed  me 
had  not  you  fat  and  w^tch'fl,  in  the  conier  of 
tfie  hut,  while  I  refted;- 

,  '  '■^ADi-.-'  :  .'■  , '-',-  ;'."''t  .■.. 
l  could  watch  twenty  yeais,lik'e"9"c^^,Jo7l£e 
youileep  fo  fwoetlyl '  \Vtiaf  a  pre^^ty'^^i'it  j) 
to  be  near  the  woman  one  loves  when  flip^s^Wting 
a  nap  I  and  check' one's  inclinations  of  liiffiag 
her  eyelids,  for  fear  otgwating  her ! — Should'? 
&OU  eVer  flumber  at  night  with,  thy  head,  mwn 
.my  fhquider,  Agnes,  I  wouldn't  Iqr  to  cJHtorh 
fhee.'though  I  were  bit  all  over  by  ?  mil|i!)n  of 
mufquitos.  '         ■        '■'.,■ 

Aeivss. 

-  Awiiy,  you  giddy  ^ate!-^'nioa.'wi!tifcda,' right 
ftBawef  of  the  bottle  ftiortiyi-^j^Brtheifiqaot 
Rieuiit^,  then  thou- wUt  vflattdr  nw-rr+aiilii  iffate 
honfenfe,  likethe^>efi>ChpftianitapeT:prtheni:>^!  . 

''■■  •'-  ■  _■;  :  ■-  ■  '9^Dh■  ■■  ■'  '/i''-  ';■>,.  . 

Why  look  thee,  fwbetl  Ere  I  loTOdftbDttlcrr- 

I  loveda  i\'oman. — And  I  am  tol4  he  that  ;(Kcfcs 

iiuriy 
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fairly  to  the  one,  feldom  behaves  like  a  knave  to 
the  odicr. — M7  love  for  wine  is  but  of  a  few 
houR  growth — ^yet  though  I  was  enamour'd  at 
firft  tafte,  I  mean  to  ftick  by  ]t  with  true  Ghiifiian' 
conftancy — for  it  has  let  me  It^fo  a  fecret,  Anies^ 
^-ev'ry  drop  I  take  of  it,  makes  me  find  out  m»W 
much  ifclight  I  have  in  thy  company—I  groW 
^Qder  and  fonder  at  every  tipple. 

ACNES. 

Aye  J  fa  it  would  happen  were  any  prefcnl 
but  I. 

SADI. 

No,  by  Mahom— — pilb,  that's  a  MulTelmaii 
path— and  dl^aces  a  mouth  that  has  been  wafli'd 
with  wine— by  Saint  Dominick  I  then,  fweet 
Agnes^—fliould  all  the  beauties  of  Spain  be  col- 
leded  together  like  a  htige  row  of  filbert!),  I 
would  pKk  thee  from.tb^  clofter/  nor  Udoh  an* 
other  put  in  the  whole  grove  worth  tbf!  cracklog. 

AONKS. 

Wilt  thy  love  hold  fait,  now,  after  we  are  mar- 
ried, Sadi?  ; 

5At)I.  ^ 

Aye,'  mttrry,  will  It,  aftd  neV^iir  let  go.  Tis  ih 
my  nature,  wench*  You  ftiight  aa  f<5)n  think  to 
fcour  me  white  as  fcrub  iifty  love  out  of  me,  *Ti» 
of  the  lafting  kxbA,  Agiiei,  like  my  countftnance. 
Mine  is  your  true  paffion  in  grain — and  will  ftand 
it's  colDut  H  all  feafons.  < 

■'     AGNfiS." 

And,  if  thy  &in  grows  dulky  as  thy'  kfife 
Ihengtbeofi,  Sadi,.  i;  mould  think,  thee  pret*5', 
though  th^  .cheeks  were  as  dark  as  a  raven. 

K.  '    tAPl. 

i)j,,,.,,.Cooi^li: 
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There  is  no  accounting  for  the  tafte  of  a  fe- 
male. ,Were  all  women  of  thy  mind,  Agnes 
what  a  number  of  vain,  copper-raced  gentlemen 
would  ftrut  about  among  the  girls  in  Chriftian 
countries.  We  fliould  fri&  it  through  the  towns, 
•s  merry  as  dogs  in  a  market— and  dingy  puppies 
would  be  as  plenty  as  thofe  of  a  lighter  com- 
plexion.—Shall  we  into  the  hut,  and  look  to  our 
poor  crazy  guide  here  ?        ■ 

ACHES. 

O,  Sadi,  my  heart  bleeds  for  him !  He  will  (It 
awhile,  and  took  ftedfaflly  on  nothing — and  then 
groan  as  piteous,  as  though  'twould  rive  his  very 
body.    Would  we  could  comfort  him  f 

SADI, 

I  win  pour  a  flaflc  of  wine  down  his  throat— 
an'  that  comfort  him  not,  he  is  paft  cure  in  tfil* 
world,  and  muft  look  elfewhere  for  ccmfolatioa. 

DUET. 
Sadi  os^  Agnes. 
I. 
Jraint,  and  wearily,  the  way-wom  traveller  ', 
Plods,  uncheerity,  aSndd  to  ftop ! 
Wand'ring,  drearily,  a  lad  unraveljer 
Of  the  mazes  tow'rd  the  mountain's  top ! 
Doubting,  fearing. 
While  his  courfe  he's  fteering— 
Cottages  appearing. 
When  he's  nigh  to  drop — 
6  r  how  brilkly,  then,  the  way-wom  traveller 
:Threads  the  mazes  tow'rd  the  mountain's  top ! 
.11.   TTioush 
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.II. 

Thaugh  fo  melancholy  day  has  pail  by, 
Twould  be  folly,  now,  to  think  on't  more  :— 
Blythe,  and  jolly,  he  the  keg  holds  fell  by. 
As  he's  fitting  at  the  goatherd's  door ; 

Eating,  quailing, 

At  pall  labour,  laughing ! 

Better,  far,  by  half,  in 

Spirits  than  before— 
0 !  hoiv  menr,'  then,  the  refted  traveller  ' 
Seems,  ^vhile  fitting  at  the  goatherd's  door  \ 

_   ■  SADI, 

Who  comes  here  ? 

(Enter  !Pi.oitAVTaE  and  Roqj7B;^. 

R0<^«, 

Stand. 

«ADI. 

Not  the  fooner  for  thy  bidding^But  when  a 
bluftering  knave  cries.  Stand !  I  hold  him  to  be 
Uttle-better  than  a  cowardly  fool  that  tbi^iks  of 
running  away. 

.    .  ROQJIE. 

Art, not  a  Moor,  and  an  enemy  ? 

SADt. 

I  have  now  near  two  fiill  flagons  of  Chriftianity 
within  me,  but  I  am  fomewhat  Moorifh  as  to 
Impatience — therefore  parley  courteoufly,  left  you 
get  nothing  but  dry  blows  in  exchasge. 

flOraiJthe. 
Peace,  peace,  good  Roque— and  let  me  queftion 
him. 

K  a  Tell 
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"  Tell  me,  befeech  you,  a«  you  journeyed  on. 
Has  it  fo  chanc'd  that  there  fliQuld  crofsyour  patft' 
A  man — ^good  faith,  it  cuts  my  heart  in  twain 
How  to  defcribe  him. 

9ADI. 

What  kind  of  man  ? 

FLOKANTPB* 

Lovely  as  day  he  was— but  envieuaclouds 
Have  d,un'd  his  luftre..  He  is  as  a  rock, 
Oppo&'4  to  the  rnde  fea  tha^t  beat^  ^ffoJ^  ^^  i 
Worn  by  the  waves,  yet,  ftifl  o'ertopping  th«*n. 
In  fuUen  majefty. — Rugged,  now,  his  look— 
For  out,  alas  !  Calamity  has  bljij'd. 
The  fajreft  pile  of  manly  comelinefs,     '    _    ' 
That  eifer  reaf?d  i;^.  lo^^  b^  to  heaixoR' 
•Tis  not  of  late  that  I  have  heard  his  voice  j 
But  if  it  be  not  chan^0-^l  think  it  cannot-— 
There  is  a  melody,  in  ev'ry  tone. 
Would  charm  the  tow'^iog  eagle  in  her  flight. 
And' t^e  e  hm>gry  lion. 

A6»ES. 

-  -  KcTcr  trufl:  me,  Sadi,  if  he  means  not  our  guide, 

SADI, 

Anfwer  me  to  one  po'mt,and  I  can  fatisfyyou. — 
Will  he  fly  at  a  man  that  keeps  him  three  Kconds 
out  of  an  ill-made  bed  i—ls  he  crazy  ? 

ROt^lTE. 

Crazy !— Now  do' my  fingers  itch  to  beat  this 
'unmannerly, morfel  of  dinginefi. 

Hark  ye,  rdygh  Sir — Should  occafion  ferve,  I 
can  go  to  CU03  with  as  good  will  as  aao^er. 

no- . 


,i.za..y  Google 


TBS   MOVNTASMEERt.  69 

FLORANTHE- 

Prithee  be  calm,  Roque-^Now  to  anfwer  thee— 
He  whom  we  feek— thro'  wa)^vard  circiimftanc^ 
And  croffe*  of  the  time,---tho',  in  the  main. 
His  reafbn  is  moft  clear-^will  in  fome  fort— 
(We  learn  it  on  the  {kirts  here  oi  the  mountain) 
Start  into  paffion — and  his  matter,  then,— 
Tho'  method  ever  tempers  his  dlfcourfe, — 
May  feem,  I  fear,  to  thole  who  know  him  not. 
Like  idle  phantafy. 


Truly,  fuch  a  defcription  might  fuit  this  fiery- 
gentleman,  your  Follower, — who  ftarts  iqto  paf- 
fion with  little  or  no  caufe— But  fuch  a  man  have 
1  feen-rfuch  a  man,  in  pure  kindnefs,  has  con- 
ducted us  hither — and  fuch  a  man  Is  now  within, 
|n  the  hut  here. 

FLOEANTKE. 

Here!— Mercy,  heaven! 

ROtUJE. 

Nay,  nay,  bear  up,  lady !  Our  labour  now 
yfill  foon  have  an  epd— All  will  be  w,ell,  I  war- 
rant ;  lead  us  in,  ,niy  good  fellow ! 

SAl)!. 

Good  fellow !  This  is  one  of  your  weathercock 
knaves,  now,  that  point  alwavs  as  the  wind  veers. 
A  fudden  pnfF  of.  my  information  has  blown  him 
round  to  civility.  ( Afide) .—:\n,  .sj\A  I'll  conduft 
you. — We  muft  waft-  awhile,  however,  in  the 
outward  nook  of  the  hovel  -—for  t6  thruft  our- 
felves  fuddenly  into  the  prefence  of  fo  moody  2 
gentleman,  might  Iwplyoffend.  bis  dignity.  Come, 
Agnes, 


Dgl.iec.yGoO'^le 


yO  THE   MODHTAIMEBRS. 

ACHES. 

Have  with  you,  Sadi. 

SADI. 

Nay,  I  would  not  budge  an  inch  without  thct, 
.fiveet! — In,  young  Sir,  and  I'llihew  thee- 

PtORAMTHE. 

Lead— and  we'll  follow. 

ROQJJB.   " 

Pray  ye,  be  of  good  heart. 

FLORANTHE. 

Weli;  well— I  tremble  fadly ! 

lExemt. 


SCENE  HI.     iMfide  of  a  Goatherd's  cQtla^e. 
Enter  Octaviak  and  a  Goatherd. 

GOATHERD. 

,  Neither  food  nor  repofe !  well,  'tis  %ange ! 
will  nothing  perfuade  you  lo'take  refrefliment, 
gentle  Sir  ? 

OCTAVIAN. 

Nothing  that  thou  can'ft  fay.— Why  thou  art 

And  'tis  the  trick  of  age  to  proffer  gifts. 
Merely  to  teize  the  wretch  that  would  accept 
them. 

GOATHERD. 

Nay,  by  our  bdy  !  - 
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OCTAVIAM. 

Hark  yc — ere  now,  there  came  a  hoary  cheat. 
And  placed  before  ray  eyes  the  richeft  fare 
ITiat  ever  tenapted  glutton  : — What  do'ft  think  ? 
When  1  wQuld  tafte,  he  whipt  it  from  the  board. 
And   thruft  me  forth  to  ftarve : — but    he  wa» 

fool'd : 
For  then  I  drank  huge  draughts  of  forrow  down. 
And  banqueted  on  tears. 

GOATHERD. 

Mafs !  'twas  a  forry  method  of  regaling !  were 
1  pven  to  revelryj  I  would  look  for  liquor  of 
another  brewage. 

OCTAVIAH. 

Thou'dft  look  for  any  thing  to  fwell  thy  ftore, 
Tho'  thy  full  bags  were  burfting.    Were  the  road 
To  one  poor  ducat  paved  with  youthful  hearts. 
Sprinkle  grey  hairs  upon  a  fellow's  pate. 
He'd  trample  o'er  them  all,  to  catch  at  it. 
Where  are  thy  children  ?      .  "^ 

-    ■  GOATHERD. 

1  have  but  on« — one  only  daughter — and  alas  I 
Ihe  has  gone  I  know  not  whither  I  Pedro  had  had 
ray  conlent  to  woo  her,  had  henot  been  altogether 
poor }  and  now  fhe  has  ftray'd  away  in  defpair, 
becaufe  I  would  not  fee  her  wed  unhappily. 

OCTAVIAN. 

Why  'twas  well  done. — Twas  juftice  on  thy 
avarice. 
To  doom  thyfelf  to  living  purgatory ; 
Ajid  fix  without  thy  brcatt  the  gnawing  thought 
Iliac 
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That  thou  haft  driven  forth  thy  innocent  ctiiM, 
Through  the  wide  globe,  a  friendlcfs  wanderer. 
JO,  thou  wilf  thrive,  now,  in  the  ihuffling  croud 
Of  this  world's  traffick  I — When  the  drover  comes. 
Sell  him  thy  rotten  goats,  and  rate  them  found 
As  thofe  of  higheft  market.— Che^  thy  neigh- 
bour ; 
Fleece  him,  and  fear  not  j-glut  thyfelf  on  plunder ; 
For  thou  art  funk  fo  low  in  hell,  for  this. 
There  is  no  guilt  in  vice's  catalogue. 
Can  plunge  thee  deeper. 
See  who  tis  that  knocks,      (ji  knocking. without.) 

GOATHEKO 

I  will.  Sir; — ^but  I  am  not  as  you  wouIdpiQuie 
me,  for  all  your  faying.  I  have  not  lived  forty 
years,  on  the  credit  of  my  cattle,  to  offer  rotten 
rams  for  fale,  at  this  time  of  day,  and  pafs  tliem 
current.— I  fliall  to  the  door.  Sir.  \Exit- 

OCT  A  VI  AN.     (pulls  a  portrait  from  his  bofom.) 
Out  bauble !— let  me  kifs  thee  I— fweet  Flo- 
ranthe ! 
When  the  cold  Limner  drew  thy  femblance  here. 
How  charm'd  I  fat,  to  mark  the  modeft  fluih 
Thatvirgin  nature  threw  into  thy  face. 
As  the  dull  clod  unmoved  did  ftaje  .upon  thee, 
To  pencil  out  thy  features'  charafter  1 
Tliofe  times  are  part,  Floranthe  l-^vet  'tia  comfort 
To  bring  remembrance  full  upon  the  eye : — 
Tis  foothing,  to  a  fond,  and  care-worn  heart. 
To  drop  a,  tear  on  the  loved  Jineamepts 
Of  her  It  ne'er  muft  hope  to  meet  again ! 

Enter  Roijus. 

ROQU£. 

J^^ow  know  not  X  how  to  accoft  him.    Poor 
gentlemaa ! 

Dgliiec^yCoOl^lc 


TVX   MOVNTAINfiBR$.  75 

gentleman!  Times  ar^  fadlj  changed. with  htm, 
fiBce  I  faw  him  frefli,  and  well  caparifoned. 
gazing  on  my  young  lady,  in  my  old  matter's  man^ 
fion,  at  Seville.  I  do  not,  altogether  think  my 
heart  is  tough  enough  for  my  trade : — it  has  too 
many  fott  places  in  it,  and  the  misfortunes  of 
another  are  apt  to  take  the  advantage  of  them  ; 
and  difable  me  from  6ghting  through  the  rough, 
work  of  the  world  with  firmnefs. — Signiqr!  dp 
you  not  remember  my  countenancei 

OCTAVIAN. 

No — Providence  has  fluhber'd  it  in  hafte. 
*Tis  one  of  her  immeaning  compoHtions 
She  manufa£tures  when  fhe  makes  a  grofs. 
She'll  form  a  million  fuch — and  all  alike- 
Then  fend  them  forth,  afhamed  of  her  own  work. 
And  kt  no  mark  upon  them.     Get  thee  gone. 

ROQUE. 

Get  me  gone  1 — Ah !  Signior  I  the  time  has 
been  when  you  would' queftion  old  Roque  kindly 
after  his  health,  as  he  lifted  up  the  latch  to  give 
you  admittance  to  poor  Donna  Floranthev 


Thou  haft  fi^ot  lightning  through  mel-T-Ast 

thou — flay ! 
That  found  was  thrillmg  mufick !  O,  Floranthe ! 
I  thought  not  e'en  the  magick  of  thy  name 
Could  make  a  h?art,.fo  long  benumb'd  with 

mifery,    ■ 
Leap  as  'twould  burft  its  prifon.~Do  not  mock 

me ;  .  . 

If  thou  doft  juggle,  now,  I'll  tear  thee — Hold ! 
Aye,  I  remember  ;~and  as  I  perufe  thee, 
Paft  times  ruth  in  upon  mc,  with  thy  face"; 

L  And 
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And  many  a  thought  of  hapinne&,  gOne  l^,  ■ 
Does  flaHi  acrofs  my  brain.  Let  me  hot  wtnder. 
Give    me  thy  h&nd,  Roque.— I  do  kiiow  thy 

errand ; 
And  'tis  of  impoftj  when  thou  jouraev'ft,  tbua-. 
The  ttacklefs  defait  to  fcek  (aitaw  out. 
Thou  cotneft  fo  tell  "me  my  tloranthe's  dead  ;— 
But  wfe' win  meet  again,  fweet !— I  will  back, 
With  thee,  old  hottefty ;  and  lay  me  down. 
Heart -broke,  at  laft,  befide  her  (hfdu'ded  corfei 
Kifs  her  cold  cheek,,  then.^  tp  her  in  heaven  I 

%e^ai,.    :       .    ■  i       .  ---:. 

I  woidd  I  were  in ,  the  midft  of  a  battle— I 
know  riot  how  'tis-— I. have  faced  many  a  man  in 
the  field. i  but  this  is  an  -engagemfiiit 'that  miikes 
my  fpirits  fink  dov^n  tp  my  ycry  Jisels,  I  do  twlj 
belifiVe  my  courage,  iii  my  old  age,  begins  to 
dwindle. 


«CTAVIAK. 

■  Tell  me,  old  Roquc  1  tell  me  Pteranthe's  fol- 

tower! 
Shall  we  not,  when  the  midnight  bell  has  toH'd, 
Beguile  the  drunken  facriffi  of  his.key  ?,. 
Then  fteal  in  filence,  up  the  church's  aile. 
To  fprmkle  Cyprefe  on  her  monument. 


An  this  hold,  I.fliall  blubber  outright,  like  a 
female  baby.  I  muft  mufter  my  own  refolution 
that  I  may  rally  Us. — Why,  how  now,  Signior, 
tt^asao  on  this  weakqefs  1 — were  a^  to  bena  Jikfi 
you,  when  they  meet  difappoiotment,  I  know 
not  who  in  thisJiUiling  life  would  walk  u^ija^t. 
Fliict 
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Pluck  up  your  maoly  fpirits,  Sigmorl  yourTlcn 
rantji*  lives — »ye,  tnd  is  true  to  you—- now,  by 
Sunt  Dominick  I  bring  tltfings  that  ^Ul  glad 

you. 

OCTAV^AH^ 

I  pray  you,  do  not  fport  with  me,  old  maii'^ 
Jecf  not  the  wretched— ^I  have  worn  away 
Twelve,  weaty  months  in  anguiih  i  I  faara  fat,  ■ 
Darkling,  by  day  in  caverns — and,  at  night. 
Have  fix'd  ray  eyci  ia  long  upon  t})e'moon« 
That  I  do  fear  my  fenfcs  sre^  in  part, 
Sway'd  by  her  inthience.    I'm  paft  jeftiflg  Mth. 

R0QJJ8. 

I  never,  fiigtiiot,  wm  much  givtfn  to  jefling'-* 
and  he  who  Iporti  with:  the  misfortimeR  of  an- 
other, though  -he  may  \mnf  his  head  into  rtout* 
for  fancy,  does  hij  heart  Jittle  credit  for  feeling 
I  had  rather  be  accounted  a  well-difpofed  ddUard, 
than  an  excellent-witted  knave.  Reft  you  quiet, 
Signior!— Here  is  one  waiting  without,  that  I 
have  bronght  ajpng  with  me,  who  will  Comfort 
you.  Nay,  I  pray  you,  now,  be  patent-— If  this 
I?e  the  frork.  pt  bringing  lovers  together,  h«9*en 
give  him  joy  who  makes  a  trade  on't !  for  in  fifty 
years  that  Time  has  clapp'd  his  faddle  or  my  . 
hack,  he  never  fo  forely  gali'd  my, old  withers  as 
|H)w.  [Exit. 

OCTAVIAN. 

Habit  does  much — I  do  begin  to  think. 
Since  Grief  has  been  fo  clofe  an  inmate  with  me, 
That  I  h&vc  ftrain'd  her  nearer  to  my  bofom 
Than  I  ^ad  prefs'd  her,  had. the  che<5uer'd  fcene, 
VVhich  roufes  man,  who  mii^  wiUi  his  kind. 
Kept  aie-  from  dotage  90  her.— Our  .affe£tions 

L  2  Muft 
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'MiiQ.  have  a  r^ft— ^cd  forrow,  when  {eclad<sd. 
Grows  ftrong  in  weaknefs. — Pea  the  body  up 
In  folitary  durance,  .and,  in  time. 
The  human  foul  will  idly  fix  its  fancy 
E'en  on  fome  peg,  ftuck  in  the  prifon's  wall. 
And  figh  to  quit  it* — Sure  I  am  not  mad  !— 
Floranme's  Itxft— and  fince  ray  ftubbom  frame 
Will  ftand  the  tug— I'll  to  the  heatei  world- 
Fit  mlngler  in  the  throng,  mifcall'd  Society. 

(Eater  Floranthe^, 

(Apiufe — He  gazfs  on  her/orjbme  time). 

What  art  thoa?^lpeak that  face — ^yet  Ai8 

attire — 
Floranthe ! — No — It  cannot — Oh  I  good  heaven ! 
Vex  not  a  poor  weak  creature  thus  1  Florandie! 
How  my  fight  thickens — ^)eak— 

FLORANTHE. 

Oftavian  1 

OCTAVIAN. 

:    That  voice  !— It  is— So  long  too  I— Let  me 

clafp  thee — 
(Rum  to  meet  her—fia^ers — and  falls  on  his  face). 

FLORANTHE. 

O,  I  did  fear  this — my  Oflaviaui — 
To  fee  thee  thus !— Why,  Roque— Alas,  0£ta- 

vian, 
Revive,  or  thou  wilt  kill  me — 'Tis  Floranthe, 
Thy  own  Floranthe  n 

£«/«-RoQJIE,  (whoajjifis  OcTAVIAN.^ 

DCTAviAN  (recovering). 

It  has  chanced,  before. 
That  I  have  dreamt  this — and,  when  I  awoke. 

Bit 
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Big  drt)ps  did  ftand  upon  my  clay-cold  front. 
As  they  do  now,  the  vifion  did  fo  fliake  me. 
Tis  there  again — Brain !  brain !— Why,  aye,  tbat 

hand- 
Pray  let  me  kifs  it— O,  'tis  ftie !— Tis  real— 
For  my  ftrong  pulfe  is  ftill  fo  fenlible 
To  cTTy  tou?n  bi  thine,  that  the  fweet  contaft 
^Strikes  certain  to  itj  and  now  it  throbs  intelli- 
gence. 
How  comes  this  ? — are  you  here  to  feoff  me,  lady? 
Alas,  Floranthe,  I  am  fadly  chaog'd 
Since  laft  we  parted  1 

FLORANTHE. 

Look  not  fo  wildly. 
Scoff  thee,  Oflavian !    Ah,  thou  little  know'ft 
How  often  I  have  wept  away  the  night 
With  thinking  on  thy  fortunes — but,  alas ! 
I  ne'er  thought  this !— O !  what  haft  thou  endur'd! 
Wand'ring,  expos'd,  unflielter'd! 

OCTAVIAN. 

Pifli,  that's  nothing— 
1  heeded  not  the  ftorra : — Why,  1  remember. 
When  laft  the  forked  lightning  ftruck  me  down, 
I  lay  upon  the  rock,  and  fmil'd  to  fee 
The  feeble  malice  of  the  elements. 
Tis  here, — here  only,  I  am  vulnerable. 

f  Pointing  to  hii  hreaft.) 
I  have  been  gall'd  too  deep  within,  Floranthe, 
To  think  upon  the  petty  fufferance 
Felt  by  a  holiday  and  filken  fool. 
When  the  rough  tempeft  beats  againft  his  body. 

FtORANTHE. 

You  cut  my  heart  acrofs.    Pray  you,  be  corn- 
ibrted ; 

X  will 
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I  will  pour  balm  into  thy  blcedihg  wounds. 
And  heal  them  up  for  ever. 

OCTAVIAN. 

Get  thee  hack- 
He  who  would  fnatch  thee  from  me,  tho'  he  fell, 
(FcU  by  this  arm) — met  not  bis  <teath  by  roe: 
(I  bad  not  fled  three  days  ere  I  did  learn  it) 
And  fure  thy  father,  whofe  delight  it  is 
To  torture  faithful  love,  has  giv'n  thee  to  him. 
The  thought  does  mad  me  j  get  thee  to  thy  buf- 
band. 

FLORANTHE, 

Then  let  me  greet  him  here — for  here,  OfUviao, 
In  firm  and  maiden  holinefe,  1  fwear. 
If  tiou  doft  never  lead  me  to  the  altar, 
My  life  fhaU  wafte  in  cloifter'd  folit^dc  j 
And  when  the  pa(nng-bell  proclaims  me  deail, 
Our  convent's  votarifts  will  chaunt  their  dirge, 
To  grace  a  virgin  filler's  funeral. 

OCTAVIAN. 

How's  this  ? — What  has  thy  father  then— im- 
poflible! — 
Does  he  relent  ? 

FtORAlfTHE. 

Alas !  he  is  no  more ; 
{I  needs  mufi:  grieve,  for  ftill  he  was  my  fatherj 
And  he  w  ho  ftood  between  thy  love  and  thee, 
Is  wedded  to  another. 


Art  thou  mine,  then! 
(Burfis  infe  hyjimcal  laughter), 
-Faith,  I  am  wiy-weak  :^pray  pardon  me, .' 
'Tis  fomewhat  fudden  this — I  am  unufal 
:.: .  .  "  To 


jl.iec.iGoO'^ic 


Tm  MOOSTAUtEX&f;  79^ 

To  any  touch  of  joy,  and  it  o*ercomes  me. 
I  iball  weep  foon,  and  then  I  iliall  be  better. 

PLOKA^THE. 

Nay,  calm  tliy  fpirits — prithee  now — 

OCTAVIAN. 

WeU,  wen.— 
Look  on  me,  fvveet!  my  own  beloved  Florandic! 
O  t  many  a  time,  in  anguifh,  have  I  brought 
Tliat  Mgel  form  before  my  fancy's  eye. 
Till  my  not  brain  has  driv'n  n>e  thro'  the  wild. 
Daring,  by  night,  the  precipice's  edge. 
To  cwp  thy  airy  phantom.     This  relays  me. 
0  r  blunge  me,  deep.  In  j£tna*a  finolcy  gulph. 
Ana  I  coitld  wallow,  calmly,  in  her  fires, 
like  lazy  tbepherds  bafking  in  the  fun. 
To  hold  thre  thus  at  laft !  " 

FLORAHTBC. 

Reftnufi  this  paflion. 
Thefe  ftarts  do  wear  thee  fadly. 

OCTAVIAH. 

Let  u«  on. 
As  I  do  cool,  I  Ihudder  at  myfelf ; 
And  look,  with  horror,  back,  upon  this  wade. 
Where,  cheerlefs,  I  have  ftray'd,  ihut  oot  (mat 

man, 
A  folitary  wild  inhabitant. 
Have  with  thee,  fweet  1  I  know  each  turn  and 

thicket.  '  '  ' 

Alwady  I  have  felt  what  'tis  to  lofe  thee : 
The)r  -take  my  life  who  tear  thee  from  me  now ; 
For  death  ftlone  Ihall  part  us.    Come  FioraDthe ! 

SCENE 
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SCENE  IV.     The  Sierra  de  Ronda.     . . 
Mtiter  "ViKOLtr,  Zoratda,  and  Kilmalloce. 


I  tell  thee,  thou  doll  lead  us  wrong,  Kilmallock, 
See,  here, — we  meafure  back  the  felffame  fteps 
Thai  we  have  trod  before. 

KILMALLOCK. 

Faith,  Count,  then  this  falls  out  according  to 
my  old  luck.  How  hard  it  is  upon  induftnous 
travellers  who  follow  their  nofes  on  a  journey,  to 
find  out  they  have  only  been  walking  backwards 
after  all. — If  the  world  do  go  round,  as  they  fay, 
certain  it  has  taken  a  t^vift  extraordinary  in  the 
■night  i  elfe,  the  two  fides  of  the  mountain' could 
never  have  fairly  changed  places. 


Droop  not,  Zorayda — let-not  the  croffes 
We  meet  with,  on  our  way,  di(hearten  thee. 
TTiefe  difficulties,  ever  make  the  fweets 
We  labour  for,  when  once  attain'd,  feera  fwecter. 
I  prithee  be  of  comfort.        ,    ,  . 

'■  ZORAYDA. 

I  will  ftrive 
To  keep  my  heart  from  finking :  yet  thefe  perils 
Might  (hake  a  firmer  fpirit.    As  I  flept, 
I  dream't  my  father  came  to  me  in  wrath. 
And  held  a  dagger  o'er  me. 

KILMALLOCK. 
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KILMAtLOCK. 

I  feldom  knew  a  Vroman  go  to  fleep  that  fbe 
did  not  dream  upon  mifchief.  Of  a  truth,  though, 
when  a  grim  feilow  flourifhes  his  dagger  before 
the  clofetfeyes  of  a  lady,  it  mull  make  her  lye  a 
little  uneafy. — Well,  'tis  no  Wonder  we  have,  at 
lafti  loft  our  road-,  for  the  devil  of  any  thing  like 
one  is  there  in  this  whole  abominable  Sierra  de 
Ronda. 

VIROLET. 

Yon  roCk,  which  rifes  in  a  rugged  fjnre. 
O'er  topping  his  bleak  fellows,  does  ap>pear        ■ 
The   moiAitain's  utmoft '  fummit.     Could   we 

climb  it. 
Perchance,  we  might  defcry  fpme  diftant  toWn,  , 
*Tq  ferve'us,as  a  beacon,  on  our  wayj 

.    .XJLMA.LLOCK. 

By  my  foul,  now,  you  have  hit  on't.  What  art 
advantage  it  is  to  a  head  to  be  gifted  with  brains. 
1  had  ponder'd  all  day  ere  I  had  fturabled  oafiich 
an  expedient— which  carries  with  it  only  one 
fmall  objeilion. 

VIROLBT.  , 

What  is't,  KilmaJlock  ?  .  '  , 

KILMALLOCK.  ' 

Tis  fo  fteep  and  perpendicular,  that  old  Satan 
himfelf  could  never  get  up. 
virolet. 
Tut,  man,  I  warrant— we'll  affift  each  other. 

KILMALLOCK.'  - 

Faith,  and  that's  true  again.:— but  I  defy  any 
human  creature  living  td  maftet-  it  alone,  but  a 
cat  or  a  monkey. 

M  ViaOLBT. 
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Sure  noueht  can  harm  her  here— fweet,  reft 
awhi& : 
Straight  we  will  both  return  ;i— and  brinv,  I  truft, 
Tlie  clue  to  wind  thee  (erft  the  fuii  has  let) 
From  this  fame  briary  labyrinth. 


I  pray  you, 
Wander  not  far,  now,— when  I  am  alone, 
I  (hall  turn  «oward  here-  .... 

■  VIROLET.     ■  f 

Nay*  nay*  be  patient. 
*Tis  for  thy  good,  or  footh  I  would  nof  leave  thee. 
Come  honeu -comrade,  atid  I  fwear  to-  thee. 
On  a  rough  foldier's  word^  Iknow  not  how 
■'E'er  to  requite  thy  friendftiip.   .      ■    -■....'- 

KILMALLOCK. 

f  Ifh,  Count  1  vvhat  for  fcrambllng  up  a  rwi  f 
— when  I  was  a' green-horn  X  would  have  gone 
as  far  after  a  bird's  neft.--Ot  Saint  lago?  may 
the  man  that  faulters  to  rUkliis  neck  for  a  iriend, 
and  a  female,  in  a  mountain,  break  it  while  he's 
a  boy  climbing  for  eggs  in  an  orchard ! 

(Exeunt  FhroUt  and  Ktbnaikfk.) 

ZO|lAYpA. 

1  knoy?  not  why  it  is,  at  this  our  parting, 
My  blood  fliould  flow  fo,  chiDy  thro'  my  veins  I 
'Tls  not  'fatigue; — for  I  have  fleph— Is't  ftar? 
Sure  no — for  I  do  now  moft  fifmly  truft 
-There  k  a  Powei:  to  throw  its  facred  fliield 
.Before  the  zealous  follower  of  its  laws, , 
And  ward  oS  every  danffer*-^!  will  reft  me 

.  '^  :•  Till 


§ 
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.  *T111  th«y  come  back  again^or  there  is  fome- 

tning> 
Strange  and  unwonted,  weighs  upon  my  fpirit, 
Till  my  weak  body  tottert.        fRrp  on  a  bank.) 

£aUr  BuLCAZiN  Mvley. 

■bulcazih- 
Curies  on  Ihem— ^— 
Fortune  has  pour'd  her  dregs  of  malice  on  me, 
'Andpack'd  thefeweak  and  halting  knaves  tO' 

gether 
■To  check  my  expedition. — Ev'ry  Moor- 
Meafures  his  fwarthy  length  upon  the  ground: 
Beneath  each  bufh  there  lies  a  fainting  foidier. 
That  Ganem  too  fhould  drop  1 — O I  couJd  I  blow 
One  fpark  of  a  wrong'd  father's  rage  among  them* 
The  lufty  band  would  march  the  world  about. 
As  vigoroufly  as  the  mountain  deer 
Will  bound  away  a  league.    Still  I  will  forward. 
Should  I  o'ertake  the  changeling  plodding,  now* 
"Her  way,  with  this  fame  Cnriftian  runagate, 
'Were  every  limb  unftning  with  laffitude, 
I  think  the  loathfome  fight  would  nerve  my  anu 
To  ftrike  her  dead  before  rac.    Soft!  by  Ma- 
homet! 
Tis  fhe ! — Alone  too-^lhe  feems  weak  and  link- 

O,  my  poor  child  !■ — my  ftubbom,  wayward  child ! 
Siame  on'tl — Lfliall  forget  my.injiiries— « 
^orayda  !— 

-    ZoitAYDA  (rifing.) 
O  heaven  and  earth ! — my  father !   , 

BDLCA2IN. 

Aye^—look  oajne-^tfaou.can'ftnot— well  that's 
fomething— 

M2  There 
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There  ftill  18  left  fome  touch  of  fhame  within , 

thee—  J 

Tell  me,  thou  viper— what  is't  choaks  me  thus? 
Ohl  thou  haft  broke  thy  poor  old  father's  heart! 
My  curfes  on  thee  I  thy  ingratitude. 
Thy  infamy — what  made  thee  fly  me  i 

ZORAYDA. 

Confcience 

The  holy  zeal  that  led  me  from  thy  houfe 
-Bums  high  within  me,  how:— that  frown,  my 

father. 
Would  kill  me  elfe.' — Tis  true  I  am  your  child ! — A 
Stab  me — I'll  kifs  the  hand  that  gives  me  death— ^| 
But  I  would  languifh  ages  out  in  torture,  ^ 

Ere  I  would  quit  that  heaven-direfted  path, 
,The  ftrong  refiftlefe  movements  of  my  foul 
Do  bid  me  follow. 


Why  'tis  bravely  faid-— 
Dowji  paffion,  down — our  parley  ihall  be  brief- 
One'  pomt,  and  I  have  done.  Tell  me,  Zotayda:— 
I'd  have.it  ffom  thy  lips — for  circumftance 

,May  hang  a  doubt  upon't — and  tell  me  true — 
Is  there  a pfliaw !  I  cannot  utter  it ; — ■ 

.Ha^^confipanipn  in  thy  flight  ? 

ZORAYDA. 

My  father, 
I  fhould  difgrace  the  faith  I  follow  now. 
To  utter  falTehood  to  thee.    There  is  one 
Whofe  form  and  gallant  bewing  I  confefs, 
Captur'd  my  majden  fancy  j  he  has  ftray'd    5 
Acrofs  this  mountain  with  me :  Yet,  I  iwcar. 
My  thought  is  not  fo  loofe  and  idly  bent 
To  dwell  on  outward  Ihow.   I  had  ne'er  foHow'd 
him, 

■Had 
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Had  he  not  prov'd  himfelf  well- fchool'd  in  honour. 
And  a  right  Chriftian. 

BULCAZrU". 

Peftilence  and  torture  I 
Doft  own  it,  wretch?  Thou  hafi  dif^ac'd  in  thpe 
Thv  father's  blood ;  and  juftice,  which  has  flept, 
J^ow  roufes,  and  will  ilied  it. 

{Offers  ta  kill  htr.) 

^B/W  OCTAVIAN,  FlORANTHE,  dW  ROQCE, 
^  QCTAVIAK. 

HRufliui,  hold  * 

ffdvance  thy  arm  the  tythe  part  of  an  hair 
To  injure  helplefs  woman,  by  my  foul, 
(Prove  hut  my  weapon  true)  thy  turban'd  head 
StMIl  roll  » trupklefs  ball  ujion  the  groimdj 
For  crows  to  peck  at. 

B!iri.CAZIN. 

Bufy  fools,  begone ! 
Ye  dcHeefn'Chnilian — and  it  Ihoclcs  my  fighf 
To  look  on  any  of  your  tribe — get  hence — 
Nor  crofs  a  father's  vengeance  on  his  child. 
I  could  have  pardon'd  her,  had  fhe  not  floop'd 
To  mingle  with  thy  herd — but  ihe  has  fled 
Our  holy  prophet's  laws— fled,  like  a  wanton* 
To  wander  with  a  dog.of  thy  perfuafion, 

OCTAVIAK. 

Low  aiid  religion  mingled  I  brighter  flantw 
Ne'er  gloVd  within  a  virgin  beauty's  bofom  J 
And  moii  would'ft  finbther  them. — Thou'rt  a 

true  father  I 
Wretch ! — Should  the  favage  fpirit  that  gives 

'      firengtb 
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To  twenty  thoufand  Moors  now  brace  thy  finem, 
I'd  grapple  with  thee,  thus,  nor  ^uit  ray  M4 
*Till  I  had  ofFer'd  thee  a  facrifice 
On  iniur'd  Love's  pure  altar, 

(They  groMle  — Oftavian  overtkwt 
■  Bulcazin  Muley.^ 

S^ORATD*. 

O  heaven  !  my  father— my  dear  father,  fav? 
him.— 


Enter  Virolet  and  Kilmallock, 


« 


VIROLET. 

Zoraydia — her  father — ftop  thy  hand— 
Twere  better  thou  didft  plunge  thy  weapefflhof?, 
Home  to  my  very  heart,  than  Jet  it  fall  I 

bn  him  thou  haft  o'erthrowtt.— By  hea/n,  it»  .    | 
The  loft  Oaavian !  . 

.OPTAVIAN,  I 

Thyword  can  charm  me.  '       I 

Thou  art  Floranthe'5  brother— and  I  fwear  | 

For  no  man  elfe  could  I  reltrajn  the  tranfp(»t       | 
That  guflies  on  my  foul,  wheu  1  have  puU'd, 
At  lart,  one  flintyfather  to  my  feet,  ' 

Who  tears  the  bands  of  virtuous  love  afuoder,      i 
J\ijd  ftrews  his  children's  path  with  thorns.  | 

(Gives  thfJcymettfT  tQ  Virolet^ 

.     viROifjT   j^/fl  Bulcazin_^.  I 

-Jiir,  this  which  I  reftore  into  your  hfiidt   _ 
I  feftr  me>  in  my  abfence,  has  been  rais'd  | 

il^et;eiye  it  nowj.agajnft  a,  daughter's  life: 
He  for  whofe  fake  you  wouldi  bereave  her  of  it    j 
Js  bred  in  Christian  faith— and  U  does  teach  Kn 
To  thelter  yours  i  and,  in  the  hom  pf  vjguith,     i 
"Jo  offer  fiiccour  to  bis  cn^my,  I 


tH^  U6UHTAlNEEn».  By 

KILMALt. 

Spoke,  CoOnt,,  like  a  noble  gentleman.  O, 
let  a  Chriflian  alone  (or  tC.good  A&ion—^he'W  ^ 
you  twenty  in  a  breath  without  preaching — when 
a  MuiTelman  will  fllut  up  his  Koran  to  go  kick 
his  fellow-creatures  about  like  a  parcel  of  foot- 
balis. 

BtlLCAZTN. 

Chriftian,  it  feems  I  owe  my  life  to  thee  ; 
Tis  a  vaft  debt  that  thou  haft  heap'd  upon  me. 
And  I  have  now  a  fomething  working  here   ■ 
jpoes  urge  me  to  requite  thee — Truft  me,  Chriftia«, 
Whe  rough  and  dufky  bofom  of  a  Moor 
Docs  carry  feeling  in  it.— My  Zorayda, 
My  child,  come  hither  to  me — O  this  flniggrc ! 
Zwayda,  thy  mother  once  was  CathoHck.—   '  I" 
Utt  tMxtre  haply  rifes  in  thee— Weil, 
f  fee  'twere  vain  to  check  it. — Take  her,  Chriftiifl, 
But  fpeak  not  to  mc  now---my  "heart  is  full.  .0 
I  will  as  far  as  Ronda  with  thee — there 
We  may  confer  more  calmly. 

■;  .  .       ^ORAYPA,  ■  ■  ' 

O,  my  father ! 

vmoLET,  ;.  vi 

This  is  a.  gift  indeed  1 

KILMALL. 

O,  it  does  a  man  good  to  fee  kindnefs  ftealing 
into  the  breaft  of  a  Muflelraan !  I  fancy  a  Moor's 
heart  isn't  muth  prone  to  melting — but  when  once 
it  begins,  faith  it  keeps  giving  way  By  degrees, 
like  a  cold  thaw. 

-       -  .    .  .PL«RANTH».  '  /•:  '-^/' 

And  now-our  toffing:  paflions  have  Tpiufe;^ 
Here  let  me  greet  a  brother. 

VtROLBT. 
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tlROlrKT.  I 

Canhbef  | 

ftcfranthe  lifrej  and  thus  too ! 

.    RociyE.  I 

Aye,  by  my  faith,  ray  young  mafter,  #e  are  aB  ' 
inet — and  a  crofs  dance  we  have  had  on't  t» 
bring  us  together — but  my  old  heart  bounds  at    j 
the  meeting. 

TIROLETj 

My  fifte'r,  and  0£lavian  too! — 'tfs  ffrangc!!       ! 
How  comes  this  ?  \ 

FLORANTHE.  ... 

'  By  your  patience,  gentle  brother  i   ,' 
Tis  a  long  tale  we  muft  deliver  thee.     .-. 
Yours  we  would  know  too— as  we  journey  w* 
We  will  difcourfe  upoii't — Mean  time,  be  ftirtf 
Our  travel  ends  in  peace  and  honouF. 

■frlROLET. 

Prove 
But  ttis,  FloranthC,  ev'ry  Way  I'mbkit* 

FLOEANTHE'. 

Reft  fatisfied. 

(Enter  Sadi  and  A.gvs.i]. 

SADl. 

Nay,  Come  on,  Agnes — With  thee  under  one 
mrm,  and  a  flagon  under  t'other,  a  fig  for  tnoua- 
tains,  and  let  me  world  wag. 

AGMES. 

Mercy,  here*s  a  goodly  company !— The  Lady 
Zenyda*>0  happy  day ! 
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SADI. 

And  my  old  mailer,  the  Moor,  by  all  the  faint* 
in  Chrillendom  1 

VlROLET, 

Peace,  honeft  fellow,  how  thou  meet'ft  all 
friends  J 
Let  that  content  you. 

SADI. 

An*  a  man  be  not  content  when  he  meet* 
all  friends,  I  know  nbt  what  will  fatisfy  him— 
and  that  friends  may  not  funder  again,  here  come 
a  whole  pofle  of  goatherds  at 'our  heels  going 
cur  road  towards  the  foot  of  the  mountain. 

OCTAVIAN. 

Then  let  us  on ;  and  when  the  fliepherd  tune* 
His  niftick.  pipe  along  the  mountain's  fide, 
We  will  beguile  the  way  as  we  recount 
Each  turn  that  Fortune  in  her  fport  .has  mark'd,. 
As  flie  has  led  us  thro'  Love's  labyrinth. 

(Ejtta-  Goatherds  and  other  Vaftoral  CharaBers, 
male  and  female). 

FINALE. 

As  we  Goatherds  trudge  along. 
O'er  the  mountain  bleak  and  brown. 
Merrily  we  troll  the  fong. 
Till  we  reach  the  diftant  town ; 

With  fcrip,  and  wine  that  fparkling  fmiles. 
The  dreary  journey  each  beguiles ; 
Thro'  cold  and  heat,  thro'  fun,  thro'  fnOWj 
We  fing,  to  market  as  we  go. 

Chorus. 
As  we  goatherds,  &c, 

N  And 
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And  each,  a  female  bv  his  fide, 
.  {Wedded  wife,  or  wim'd-for  bridej 
Cheerily  defcends  the  dale, 
Whifp'ring  foft  a  true-lpve  tale. 
Chorus^ 
As  we  goatherds,  &c. 

Bleft  be  ev'ry  faithful  pair ! 
May  no  rigid  fires  controul 
In  the  bofoms  of  the  f^r 
The  pure  emotions  of  the  foul ! 
Chorus. 
Thus  we  goatherds,  Bw. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


:  The  following PicceisiQtcqdedio exhibit fcrnethingofthofc 
Principles"  and  Proceedings,  which  have  of  late  defolaied  i 
ncigliboH ring  Nation.  But  it  was,  on  the  whole,  thought 
bctt^,  to  attempt  rather  that  Imitation  which  arifcs  from  2 
general  view  of  thofe  Principles  and  Proceedings,  than  fiich  as 
traieeS  the  a&ual  Events  :  and  thus,  by  indulging  fomewhat  la 
Itic^  Fijian  as  offered  itfelf,  to  purfue  the  mode  tifually  adopt- 
ed in  pompofition  whofe  aiiji  is  dramatic  effcfti  To  afifift 
this  efled,    it  has  alfo  been  thought  better  to  make  ufc  of 

'  Names  difierent  from  thofe  of  the  late  King  of  France,  hii 

I  C^eea,  Daughter,  and  Sifter.  The  Perfonages  of  the  King 
jOtd  his  Family,  ia  this  Piece,  have  indeed  a  reference  to  the 
late  King  of  France  and  his  Family :  but,  rfTpoint  of  Charac- 
^r,  ^Ky  arc  not  offered  as  e^a^  reprefentations.  All  the 
pther  ^Hiara^ers  of  the  Drama  are  intircly  &£litiou£ :  takea 

;  potA  tlifS  g^eral  fpirit  of  thp  times,  ajid  not  from  ludividuAls- 

llie  Author  wiflics  to  add,  that  this  Piec?  was  (in  a  great 
.  fneafiive)  written  fo  long  ago  as  laH,  May  ;  and  before  he  had 
I  any  intimation  of  another  Tragedy  relating  to  the  fame  af- 
hars.  He  felt  a  diffidence  in  prefenting  to  the  Public  fuch  2 
Part  as  that  ttf  the  Queen  in  this  Drama,  while  the  late  Queen 
of  France  was  yet  living.  Of  the  propriety  of  this  reafon  for 
delay,  the  Reader  will  t(xm  his  own  judgment ;  after  perufmg 
the  I^ece.  What  has  further  delayed  the  publication,  is  of  too 
trifling  a  nature  to  afk  the  attention  of  the  Reader. 

Fel'.  1794- 
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PERSONS  OF  THB  DRAMA, 
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A  C  T    I. 

SCENE    I.       DaUntour's  Houfe. 

DALEHTOUR,    LORD  PSRSEFIELD. 
BALENTOUR. 

iIhe  courier  who  announc'd  thy  coming,  Clare, 
ReFir'd  m.     Gallant  land  !  Five  thoufand  nameSi 
pf  BritoBS  leagu'd  with  us,  delight  mine  ear. 
Double  diem,  Clare.    I'll  thank  thee  on  the  groundj 
!n  iiumblcfl;  pofiure,  which  for  IJberty 
MoiK,  and  for  no  earthly  PowV,  I'd  brook, 

LORD  PERIEFIELD. 

Fire  thouland  are  the  names  inroll'd.    No  more. 
Jut  each  will  bring  his  five,  or  ten,  or  twenty. 
The  brave  patriotic  lift  Ihali  fwcll  apacp. 

DALENTOUR. 

W^hilc  IGngs  look  pak  upon  their  tott'ring  thrones. — 

Time 
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Time  was,  that  Britons,  at  a  Tyrant's  wot4 
Spent  blood  and  treafurc,  to  confront  our  Tplilt 

LORD  PERSEFIELD. 

Time  was,  that  France  was  call'd  our  naturalFiiei 
And  Slaves  in  Office,  at  a  fmall  expcnfe 
Of  craft,  Iharpcn'd  the  minds  of  men  (bafc  meti^ 
Not  temper'd  yet  in  Freedom's  potent  furnace,). 
To  mutual  raafiacre.  _   ., 

DALENTOUR.  *       .,-,(: 

Accurfed  conteft. 
Which  hofi;  with  richer  plumes  could  deck  t(»  TyM* 

LORD  PERSEFIELD.         '    _    ;     .-.■ 

But  now  we  offer  you  the  hand  of  Friend&ip. 

DALENTOUR. 

Let  him  who  tan  r^eft  it  fuffer  death  !  ;  '■ .' 

This  penalty,  forthwith,  I  (hall  gropofe        ,-^j^ 
In  our  auguft  Affembly.     Do  thou  lead,     •  .-^^z 
With  Britilh  hands,  applaufcs  tfiatjffiay  fctt^^.^j;    \ 
From  echoing  Heav'n  l&ud  apprc^a^n  doffiL 

LORD  PEHSSniLD.     '  : 

Are  not  all  Brothers  ?  The  Adaotic  bats  M*t 

Fraternity's  embrace: — and  (hall  this  Creek, 

Eight  paltry  leagues,  make  fchifm  between  twonatioW 

Whom  Nature  meaht  one  Family  trf'love 

And  mutual  aid,  joint  patrons  of  the  Ri^iCs 

All  Men  are  born  to,  of  Philandirofy 

Which  recks  not  clime,  or  age,  or  fex,  or  colour  i 

DALENTOUR. 

Joint  haters  too,  my  Clare,  of  crowns  and  fceptres, 
S  ■Warriof 
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Warriors  *gMnft  all  who  war  with  liberty, 
ipell  foes  to  boafters  of  their  ancient  Forms, 
TheirShadows  of  pretended  government. 

LORD  >eRSEFI£LD. 

Bofcsred  Dakntour,  where  hatred,  war, 
And  cnmily,  are  fruits  of  Love,  or  means, 
"l^e  only  means,  to  fpread  Philanthropy, 
liilli^  refpeft  ihcm  for  their  fource  or  purpofej 
"  Bait  eagerly  Ihall  watch  the  time,  when  Means 
;Sfe-lMch  unlike  their  End  {hall  ceafe,— --when  we, 
violence,  (hall  no  more  appear 
ambiguous  beings,  who,  arm'd  for  war,  preach 

i;.    ^' 

;||ild.£(xn  the  Cannon's  mouth  promulgate  Love. 

,.■.:'''■'  oalentour.  .  . 

c  of  treafon,  Clare.     Treafon  'gainft  Kings 

s  all)  is  mullc  to  mine  ears, 
afon  'gainft  the  native  Rights  of  Man, 
ting  on  th'  aftonifh'd  world  with  blaze 
i  or  againft  th'  cnlightcn'd  men 
^  thofe  Rights  by  rigours  which  the  eye 
""■^j^UPrgudice  may  mifdeem  Tyranny,— 
^ff^iajf.  ChrCf  'gainft  Nature's  felf  is  treas'n. 

LORD  PERSZFIELD. 

i,.»5.*  Moft  fweec 

'  Tfce  name  of  Liberty.    The  fimple  Sound 
In^Qt  will  give  my  nerves  a  thrilling  rapture. 
And  threw  delicious  motion  through  my  blood. 
Andj  whence  is  diis  f    Thou  know'ft. 

B  DALEKT0UR4 
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dalentour. 

Thou-art  a  Man, 

LORD  PESSEFIELD. 

I  am  3  Briton.— Born  an  Eaftern  Vaflal, 
I  had  wonder'd  at  this  aftive  warmth  wthin 
My  veins.     But  I'm  a  Briton  born :— enough. 

DALEriTOUR.  .'' 

Arc  we  ncft  all  born  Men  ? 

LORD  PERSEFIELD.  '    '-' 

Yes.    The  full  board  ^'^ 
Of  Freedom's  richeft-  ■tiands,  daily  Ipr^ad  ■  "    ■ 

To  feaft  a  Briton,  ^he  moft  freely  Ih^rcs  ;  '''''•■ 

With  all  who  have  a  palate  and  a  foul.  ■  v  i4*'. 

Upon  the  root  of  Liberty's  fair  tree,  -'  '.-''* 

Planted  by  youj  I'd  freely  pour  my  blood :  •■"''» 

And,  fed  by  Britifti  blood,  'twill  cleave  the  fkics,'  '"^"'^ 

DALENTOUR.  ".       " 

It  Ihall,  my  Clare.— But,  grant  me  leave  of  abfenoc   ' 

My  gueft  ihould  claim  me  ;  Plcafure  would  rewaid.."; 

The  Duty  it  attends :  but  higher  claims. 

Of  fellow-citizens  and  fellow-men,  .-. .,     • 

Cut  oiF  alike  the  duties  and  the  pleafures  .'..■  -" 

Of  our  domcftic  fcllowlhip.     Excufe  me : 

And,  in  exchange,  accept  my  daughter's  prefenct.  .  * 


SCENE 

..Cookie 
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SCENE    11. 


LORD  PEtiiEFIELD  JoluS. 

Succcfi  to  Freedom  ! — But,  in  Dalcntour, 

Glows  there  a  pure  patriotic  fire  ?     No  fparks 

Of  periecueing  rage,  vindidive  fierCencfs  ? — 

When  univcrfal  Love,  Humanity, 

And  Peace,  flow  from  his  mouth,  methinks  no  length 

Of  rime  can  pall  my  appetite  of  hearing. 

Sudden  fomc  favage  trcach'rous  plot  dcftroys 

The  charm  :— the  gaierous  Lover  of  Mankind, 

Pattern  of  virtue,  Dalcntour,  flands  forth 

The  bafe  Aflaflln  of  fome  Prince  belov'd. 

But  Winded,  or  the  framcr  of  fome  law 

Fiercely  enjoining,  upon  pain  of  death. 

Not  to  diffcnt  from  tintt  in  aft  or  fpeech. 

lEvter  Caroline, 

SCENE    III. 

LORP  P8RSEFIELD,    CAROLINE, 
CAROLINE, 

Sir,  in  the  name  of  Iji&nt  Liberty, 

I  make  you  welcome  to  this  land } — moft  welcome, 

LORD  FERSfFIBLB. 

Thanks.    On  fwift  wings  of  wilhes  I  have  flown, 

CAROLINE. 

Has  not  your  fwiftneis  brought  your  heaUh  in  danger  ? 

LORD  PERSEFIELD. 

The  au*  widun  this  manfion  foon  reftorcs  me ; 

B2  '   Unle& 

hj,,,.,,.Cooi^Ii: 
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Unlefs  fome  frown  from  Caroline  fliould  blall 
Its  powers,  and  bid  me  languifh. 

CAR-OLINE. 

To  fuch  wopda 
Once  could  I  lift«n.    They  became  the  times        -  "- 
When  EurppCj  in  di'  abyfs  of  Slav'ry  funk,  — -  '■• 

Endur'd  both  infolence  and  adulation,  ■'  :'.  ■ 

Our  Sex  were  painted  playthings  to  the  gay,  ?  ■  ■: ' 

Contempt  and  ridicule  to  men  of  fciencc,  ■    '''''' 

To  all  an  humble  animal  unfit 
For  mental  excellence,  incapable,  .  .-. 

By  nature,  of  the  deeds  and  thoughts  tl^  reach,.;   v  ;jj 
A  Nation's  welfare  and  n  Nation's  woq,  '  .^ci':'-. 

LORD  PERSEFIELD.  .'^    Jli/. 

Forgive  me,  if  I  err'd.    But  'twas  a  truth 

I  fpoke.    I'll  fpeak  a  bolder.    Your  lov'd  Sex      .      -.'. 

Has.  fauks.     Ev'n  thofe  who  might  have  ihone  V^^ 

Ipicuous,  ,T   ■ 

Can  fink  their  wort-h  in  frivolous  fceblenefs. ' 
Yet,  if,  deferting  charafter  of  Sex,  -     :.  ■ 

You  rife,  or  fall,  to  fimple  human  Being, 
If  you  difcard  what  in  you  blunts  our  woes. 
And,  foothing,  humanizes  rigid  hearts. 
If  you  fupprcfs  each  undefcrib'd  emotion 
Of  female  bofoms,  as  'twere  Wcakncfs  fimpjy,' 
Difgrace  unmix'd,  I  needs  muft  dread  the  change,   ' 
Whatever  be  the  gain,  the  lofi  comes  homci 
I  feci  it  here,  in  riiis  poior  brcaft,  already. 
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CAROLINE. 

Great  Patriot,  you  who  with  difdain  renounce 

Nobility,  the  empty  boaft  of  birth, 

M^ho,  from  your  htgher  rank,  of  Man,  look  down 

Contemptuoufly  on  all  fiftitious  rank. 

Grudge  you,  that  we  at  length  Ihuuld  break  the  chains 

In  which  rtern  Prejudice,  the  jealous  fiend. 

Has  held  our  fex  ? — Have  we  not  hunfan  rank  ?     . 

yVhy  aft  we  not,  and  fpcak,  as  human  creatures? 

LORD  PERSEF[ELD. 

T^otiung  I  grudge,  nothing,  my  Caroline, 
To  you.   Be  but  yourfelf.— Are  you  yourie]£ 
Jf  once  you  banith  female  character  ?— 
"Who  comes? 

CAROLINE. 

I  hearty  fitthcr.  And  he  brings, 
^e|;(^ance,  his  innioftfriends,  for  private  conf  rence, 
pre  our  great  nation's  Deputies  aflemble. 

LORD  PERSEFIELD. 

J  break  not  their  retirement.  [Goings 

CAROLINE. 

Stop  an  inftant. 
SCENE    IV. 

DALSNTOUR,  RIMBARD,    MAHTON,  LORD   PERSEFIELD, 
CAROLINE, 

DAlENTOtTR. 

Thou  iecft  me  foon  return'd: — this  par  of  friends 
Attending,  (dear  to  me,  as  to  their  country,) 
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Eager  to  welcome  him  whofe  heart  is  one 
With  ours,  to  learn  of  him  and  to  impart 
All  that  concerns  the  common  caufe, — the  caufc 
Of  Francej  of  Bntain>  and  of  human  kind. 

LORD  PERSEFIELD.  .^  , 

\To  Manton  atid  Rimbard.]  Moft  worthy  Citizens^  win 
got  from  us  ^- ■'. . 

The  Plant  of  Liberty :  let  us  from  you 
Learn  to  mature  its  growth.  '    '  -^ 

MANTON.  -i]-^. 

The  wat'ry  ftraits       j  p 
Which  parted  us  are  vanifh'd  j  the  dire  Hatred^     ■"■it 
TJi^ing  our  anceftors  to  mutual  flaughter 
And  ev'ry  woe  of  war,  is  chang'd  to  Fricndlhip. 

RIMBARD.  .j,^^- 

It  grew  not  in  us.  *Twas  a  bandage,  bound,  iiHft;' 

By  defpots,  o'er  our  eyes;  with  which  they  led        ',  ^-.-f 
Us  on  to  batde.— Hatred  now  confume  them ! 

DALENTOUR.  ■,--,■ 

Wonder  not,  gen'rous  Briton,  in  our  counfels 
To  lee  a  Woman,: — fear  not  to  Jpeak  freely. 
We've  learnt,  a  female  head,  or  female  heart. 
Can  aid  a  Nation's  caufe, — givingtJie  Ue 
To  ancient  prejudice  againft  the  Sex. 

LORD  PERSEFIELD. 

He  knows  not  Clare,  who  flies  to  Rcafon's  pow'r 
To  inforce  on  him  the  prefence  of  your  daughter. 
Yet,  ihould  my  varying  thoughts  divide  my  mind,  ' 
.  Forgive  and  call  me  Novice  }—:-not  prepared, 

Br 
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By  ufc,  to  mix  th'  iraprefTioii  of  her  eye 
"^^ith  bufinefs  of  a  Nation. 

CAROLIN2. 

Nation,  Clare? 
Shall  public  virtue,  (hall  folicitude 
For  human  rights,  give  dignity,  relpcft. 
And  ornament,  to  Man  i    And  fhall  the  eye 
Of  Woman  be  difcordant  to  thofe  feelings? 

RIMBARD. 

Divine  I  This  vigour  pour'd  into  each  limb 
Of  our  Republic,  where's  the  Pow'r  we  crufli  not  f 
Thus  arm'd,  infpir'd,  and  marihall'd,  will  our  Freemen 
The  flavifti  hofts,  led  on  by  Slaves,  drive  Ijeadlong. 

DALENTOUR. 

Buty  to  our  bufinefc. — This  our  Britifh  friend, 
Iriaimber'd  once  with  titles,  (hook  them  ofFi 
R-ifing  from  Earl  to  Man.    Wait  we  more  proof. 
Ere  we  admit  him  to  our  confidence  ? 

RIMBARD. 

Superfluous  caution. 

CAROLINE. 

Clare  will  not  betray 
The  caufe  of  virtue :  elfe  I  know  him  not. 

LORD  PERSEFIELD. 

fAy  thanks. 

CAROLINE. 

Admitted,  too,  a  Cidzen 
Of  ourRepubnc. 

MANTON. 

Being  of  that  large  virtue 
8  Which 
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Which  can  embrace  whole  narioos,  najr  the  ^be. 
He  knows  d'lfcretlon,  and  cao  fiiflfer  it 
In  others ;  who  plan  vaft  dcfigns,  o'er  th'  earth 
To  burft,  with  fplcndour  yet  unknown  to'  mortals. 
And  give  it  new  creadon, 

LORD  PEH.SEFIELD. 

Truft  me  not. 
My  faith  bring  ftraight  to  the  one  teft  of  Deeds:  ■ 
Andj  as  I  prove  mc,  fo  hereafter  treat  mc. 

MANTON. 

Methlnks  thofe  words  were  from  thy  heart.  I  truft  thee  r 
Known,  too,  of  Dalentour. — Proceed  we,  Rimbard 

SIMBARD. 

ShaU  Treachery  be  punifh'd,  or  efcape  ? 
There  lies  the  queftion. 

DALINTOUR. 

Traitors  perilhall! 
No  fofier  fuffragc  knows  the  breaft  inflam'd 
With  patriotifm. 

CAROLINE. 

,  Nor  (hall  our  feeble  Sex, 

(So  call'd)  afk  mercy  for  the  wretch  perfidious. 
Who  faps  the  rifing  edifice  of  Freedom, 
Which  though  he  curs'd,  he  gave  his  hand  to  rCar. 

LOED  PERSEFIELD. 

[Jfide.J      How  fternly  juft!— Yet,  ji^.Why  found 
foharlh? 

I  like 
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I  li|{£,  and  like  it  not. 

HIMBARD. 

Francis  the  King, 
Francis  the  Traloir,  dies. 

UJLSTOK. 

,  Shall  we  not  BrSt, 
By  folemn  trUl,  prove  his  guUt  P 

RIMBARD.  ' 

Yes:  prwe 

The  fun  to  fliine;  prove  diat— 

MANTOW. 

YetRimbard,  Form*-* 
Forms  are  the  gmdes  of  pure  fubftantial  jufticc  j 
Aod  clear  the  judges  to  the  judging  world. 

RIMBARD. 

Be  it.    To  ftomachs  which  digeft  not  fubftance, 
Serrcvp  your  forms  to  feed  on.    I,  mean  time> 
Ili  brook  delay ;  feeling  within  me  that. 
May  cxcufe  all  forms. 

DALENTOUR. 

The  public  proofe,  with  fn&s 
Produc'd  in  private  fincc,  might  fliake  a  throne,— 
Its  bafe  coeval  with  the  earth,  its  top 
Inlofticfl:  clouds, — and  hurl  a  tyrant  from  it. 
My  friends,  urge  wc  the  tardy  hand  of  vengeance : 
Till,  die  great  debt  of  death  difchai^'d,  all  claims 
Are  fatisfied,  all  fimire  crimes  cut  off, 

C  RIMBARD, 
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RtMBARD.. 

This  only  method  now  remains,,  to  place 
Our  infant  State  in  fafety. 

MANTON. 

What's  required 
For  that  high  end,  (in  concord  with  mine  honour,) 
Commands  my  voice,  my  all,  while  brcarii  remains.-* 
And,  how  Jpeaks  Britain  of  our  awful  procels 
That  all  niuft  gaze  at  ?  , 

LORD  PERSEFrELD. 

It  creates  a  paufe; 
Arrcfting  ev'ry  thought,  rill  fome  great  mind, 
Vent'ring  abroad,  draw  puny  thinkers  on. 
And  thus  be  beaten  a  path-way,  where  Opinion  .  ■ 
May  dare  appear  in  daylight. 

CAROLINE. 

'  Say  you,  Clare  ? 

Docs  Treach'ry  ftrike  an  ear  in  Britain's  ifle. 
And  leave  a  doubt  of  vengeance  ? 

LORD  PERSZFIELD. 

Britilh  cars 
Shrink  from  a  Trait»r's  name  :  but  Britilh  hearts. 
And  Britilh  heads,  a{kj)roo;^  of  crimes.  And  France 
I  bid  not  hope,  Ihe  fliall  behold  my  country 
prive  with  the  torrent  'gainft  all  regal  fway. 
A  Briton  loves  his  King. 

DALENTOUR. 

Make  not  a.  Briton 
To  be  my  hawed.    Once  I  did  adore  him  j^ 

5  Thence, 

UjL.:e..yGbOi^L'   ' 
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Thence,  copied;  rivall'd,  next:  now  we  look  down 
With  pity  on  the  lean  and  pigmy  fize 
<Df  mongrel  Freedom  that  your  countrymen 
StLU  hug  with  fond  embrace. — But,  pardon.  Citizen: 
'Tis  us  you  now  call  countrymen. 

LORD  PERSEFIELD. 

■    'Tis  true 
"We  follow  now  whom  we  have  led.    Y«,  Friends, 
Yet  ceale  I  not,  wholly,  to  love  that  manlion. 
Under  whofe  ancient  roof  for  years  I  lived 
In  plenty,  peace,  content,  and  happinefi, 

RIMBARD. 

Say,  penury,  tumult,  and  a  murmuring  mis'ry. 
Such  is  your  fyftem,  view'd  with  ours. 

CAROLINE. 

Bafe,  narrow  I 
Suits  notagen'rous  heart,  binds  up  ignobly 
Th'  expanlive  fprings  of  warm  Philanthropy, 
Limits  Fraternity,  checks  equal  Rights, 
Which  fpurn  at  all  that  Privilege  is  named. 

RIMBARQ. 

Such  eloquence  hears  Britain  ? 

LORD  PERSEFIELD. 

From  the  Sex 
I  jiever  heard  it. 

Call  I  this.  Delight  ?  ■  [JJide. 

Or  Fain  ?    'TwUl  fan  my  paflion,  or  will  quench  ic. 
-  C  2  Caroline  • 
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Caroline  I     \To  Carolmc] 

CAROLINE. 

Clare ! — ^What  fay  you  ? 

DALENTOUR. 

Patriodfm 
In  female  form,  confounds  lum. — ^But,  to  bufinefi- 
And,  if  we  ^  I  fly.    No  more  I  dwell 
Where  royal  Puppets,  mov'd  by  fecret  agents 
Of  Pow'rs  infernal,  deadly  foes  to  man. 
Stalk  with  gigantic  cruelty  o'er  Ri^ts 
Of  millions. 

RIMBARD. 

Fly  we,  Dalentour,  together ! 
3e  it  to  fHgid  or  to  torrid  climes. 
There  Freedom's  breath  and  Rights  diffus'd  to  all 
Shall  thaw  the  ice,  or  cod  the  fcorching  beams. 

LORD  FERSEFIELD. 

Fix  me  thofe  bleflings,  beyond  human  outrage. 
Crown  them  with  fobcr  and  fecure  enjoyment, 
To  each  man,  of  the  hut  his  hands  can  build. 
The  grun  he  raifes,  and  the  ore  he  digs ; 
Then  will  I  gladly  meet  all  Ills  that  fca 
Or  clime  infli^b.    Be  your  lot  mine. 

MANTON. 

And  mine. 
Briton,  what  fecret  converfc  with  my  foul 
Has  thine  maintain'd?        Thou  fpeak'ft  its  inmoft 

thoughts. 
Infur'd  thofe  BkOings,  cheerily  we'll  £tce 

The 

UjL.:e..yG00i^L' 


ACT   I.      SCEHK   IV. 


The  Ills ;  nor  yield  the  palm  of  patient  courage 
To  thofc  who  hunt  with  keencft  appetite 
The  blood  of  Francis. 

RIMBARD. 

Rule  thy  tongue :  leftTreafon, 
Againft  the  Lights  of  this  our  tand^  efcape  thee. 
If  Treafon's  voice  aflault  the  ear  (rf"  Rimbard, 
Can  Acculadon  fleep  upon  his  tongue  i 

MAHTOH. 

Mean'ftthou  to  threaten  ? 

DALENTOUR. 

Compel  not  a^cu&tiooi 
My  hitherto  reipefted  friend. 

MANTOH. 

Norj  you, 
Thi(^  to  reprefs  what  from  yourfelvcs  I  learnt. 
Speech  uorefcrv'd.    The  Freedom  is  a  mock'ry. 
Which  frees  my  tpngue  to  afTail  with  rancour  whom 
Wc  once  obey'd,  but,  if  a  ccnfurc  touch 
The  Pow'rs  that  now  have  fway,  ftraight  cries  out, 
Treafon. 

[Enter  a  Mcflenger. 

MSSSSENGER. 

Th'  Affcmbly  of  the  nation  meets,  and"  calls 
Your  aid. 

DALINTOtTR. 

We  come.    Do  you  conduft  this  ftranger 
Where  he  may  hear  each  word  pronounc'd  this  day. 

UESSENGER^ 
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I  will  attend  him. 


CAROLINE. 

.Father,  hear. — One  moment 


DALENTOUR. 

Follow.  ..[Exeunt  all  hut  Lord  Perfefield. 

SCENE    V. 

LORD  PERSEFIELOyii/w. 

Sweet  Spirit  of  Love,  who  bad'ft  me  hope 

That  her  foft  mind,  in  years  to  come,  would  fmooth 

My  brow  from  wrinkling  fiirrows,  plough'd  by  cares 

And  toils  of  Manhood,  is  it  thou  haft  wrought 

The  change  ? — For — flic  is  chang'd. — Spoke  (he  not 

juftly? 
Then,  what  ofFends  me  ?  Should  not  heay'niy  Freedom 
Iflue  with  richeft  grace  from  heav'nly  lips  ? — 
'Tis  ftrange. — I'll  think  no  more  on't,  now.  I  go. 
The  fate  of  Nations  and  the  World  invite 
Mine  car.     What  is  the  life  of  one  ?     Yet,  (hould 
That  one  bear  in  his  fate  the  fate  of  millions, — 
But  I  attend. — Live  Liberty !    And  Francis ! 

[Exit. 

END   OF   ACT   I. 
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ACT   II.      SCENE   L,  33 

A  C  T  '  n. 

SCENE  I.    A  Prifm. 

THE  K.ific /elus. 
Am  I  a  Monarch  ?    France  my  vaft  domain? 
Have  Europe's  Pow'rs  flirunk  at  an  angry  nod 
Of  my  high  anccftors?    Has  this  my  Pcrfon 
Rccciv'd  from  crowds  of  courtiers  prcfling  homage. 
This  Voice  fent  willing  hofts  to  both  the  Indies  ? 
And,  now,  a  pris'n  my  palace  !     Now  my  guards 
Command  me,  not  obey; — a  hoftile  band. 
Who  cry  for  Liberty,  but  grant  it  not.^ 
My  Subjcifts  ?     Were  it  Britain  punilh'd  me. 
Or  were  I  to  thofe  Beings  a  prey,  whofe  woes 
I  did  o'erlook  when  pow'r  was  in  this  arm, 
Whofe  harafs'd  limbs  raife  in  our  weftern  ifles 
What  we  confume  in  pamper'd  indolence, — 
Had  thefe  moft  injur'd  mortab  been  my  fcourgcs. 
Then  had  I  bow'd  my  confcious  head  in  filence. 
But,  they!  My  Subjects!  Whom  I  lov'd  as  doth 
A  father  love  his  offspring! — Death  tnay  foon 
Kindly  relieve  this  head.     Elfe,  madnefs  muft. 
Could  I  fend  out  this  bofom  'midft  my  people, 
Le^bly  grav'd  with  cv'ry  thought  there  harbour'd 

-  Sine: 
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Since  I've  had  fubjeds,  many  ahead  might  drop 
Inftant  from  oflF  its  trunk,  which  has  belied  me. 
But,  live  ye,  my  worft  foes !   Live,  and  repent ! 
I  have  repented,  and  to.Heaven's  wrath 
I  bow  i — my  crimes  ;^ainft  the  innocent 
Thus  pumfti'd  through  the  guilty.    Should  my  death 
Deluge  my  land  with  blood,— Hold  !  dial's  not  mmc 
■  To  think  of.     Fitter  for  th'  all-fceuig  Eye, 
That  guides  an  all-controuling  Hand. — Who's  there? 
{Enttr  Ilwiorc. 

S  C  E  N  E    II. 

THE   KING,   IStDORC. 
ISIDORE. 

One  who  would  not  be  here,  but  in  the  hope 
To  foothe  yourMajefty's  condition. 

Kmo. 

Hence 
"With  Majefty  I  Offenfive  to  my  car. 
And  dang'rous  to  thy  tongue. 

ISIDORE. 

-    My  tongue's  forgetfol, 
Oft  as  you've  caution'd  it.    But  'tis  not,  now, 
On  me  your  thoughts  fhould  dwell :  yourfclf  have  need. 
Too  great^  of  all  your  thoughts, 

KING. 

Hope  for  myfelf 
Has  left  me,  Ilidorct    In  awful  leifure        ^ 

I  pondci 
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I  ponder  on  the  lot  that  waits  my  friends. 
Art  not  thou  one  ? 

ISIDORE. 

If  he  is  one  who  fecks. 
By  prefent  deeds,  to  wafii  out  ftains  of  injuryj 
"Which  left  but  this  of  comfort,  that  I  gained 
A  ftation  where  at  length  I've  learnt  to  know 
Him  I  had  hated, — where  I  may  give  proofi 
Daily,  before  his  eye,  of  my  repentance. 

KINO. 

Xhou  canft  look  ftemly.    Ent'rmg  here,  thy  afpe<5t— 

.Pardon  mc,  Ifidore.     Now,  not  one  Look, 

Or  Word,  but  glads  my  foul  with  fwectcr  fragrance, 

Xban  all  the  incenfc  wafted  on  the  wings 

Of  Butterflies  that  flutter'd  round  my  throne. 

ISIDORE. 

Had  all  your  foes,  filling,  by  turns,  my  office. 
Seen  what  I've  fcen,  you  had  now  been  on  your  throne ; 
Xo  blels  who  would  be  bleft,  and  fcatter  Freedom. 

KING. 

Branterre,  thou  feeft,  relents  not. 

ISIDORE. 

What  of  him  ? 
Or  of  fome  hundred  hearts  that  were  not  born 
of  woman?     Thefc  may  rule  my  countrymen. 
While  they  can  blind  them  :  not  a  moment  longer. 

■     KING. 

Tell  to  my  Boy,  fliould  he  e'er  mount  the  throne, 
What  thou  haft'  fcen  and  felt ;— what  'tis  fubdues 

D  The 
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The  hearts  of  Enemies,    Ifidore,  tell  him. 
His  Father  bids  him  in  his  palace  be. 
What  in  this  cloudy  pris'n  has  Won  thy  fouL 

ISIDORI. 

'Tis  not  for  Ifidore,  to  ftand  bcfide 

A  throne.     Should  my  poor  country  but  return 

To  fober  quietncfs,  I'll  feek  again 

My  peaceful  nook. 

KING. 

See  now  this  world.    *Tis  tfitis 
Virtue  withdraws  hcrfelf,  and  leaves  her  robifl 
To  Counterfeits,  who,  what  they  lack  in  meri^ 
Supply  in  confidence,  in  glare,  in  buftle. 
Then  comes  the  outcry,  "  Fie  upon  crown'd  heads ! 
«  They  fced  bcdd  Be^ars,  let  meek  Merit  fleep." 
What  Prince  at  cv'rf  cottage  door  can  knock. 
To  wake  tht  wilful  fleeper  ? — Ifidore, 
Kii^  can  comjAakii  thou  feeft. 

lUDOKE. 

Kings  may  have  caule. 
This  houfe  has  taught  me. 

KINO. 

I  will  bequeath  to  Loins 
A  written  Icflbn  (rf'my  prcfent  thoughts. 
Should  he  be  crown'd,  wilt  thou  prefent  it  R>  him  i 

ISIDORE. 

If  I  have  Ufe,  and  find  acceis. 

KING. 

Enough, 

■  Iwifh 
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I  wi(h  to  lee  my  Queen  j — ^Wife,  Ifidore : 
I  lay,  my  Wife.    This  comfort's  left.    How  long, 
I  know  not 

ISIDORE. 

Is't  your  pieafurc,  too,  to  fee— 

KINO. 

Beware  of  Titles.— Leave  it  to  hcrfclf. 


SCENE    m. 

THE  KISG /olus. 

Shall  Love  like  Ifidore's  go  unrewarded  ? 

'Tis  not  forgott'n  abore.     That  clears  not  me  ;— 

Might  handa  fo  feeble  find  reward  to  give. 

The  writt'n  bequcft,  left  to  his  charge  for  Louis, 

(Should  unforefeen  events  enthrone  my  Boy,) 

Shall  not  forget  my  guardian  Ifidore, 

Nor  ftrong  injunftion  to  reward  his  deeds. 


SCENE     IV. 

THE  "KING,   THE  QUEEN,   ANNE,  CONSTANCE,   LOUISfS 
q^EEK. 

Ifidcwe  lays,  you  call  for  me.    This  trun, 
Difooofolate,  attend  if  you  forbid  not. 

KINO. 

I  wilh'd  around  me  thofe,  into  whofe  hearts 
1  may  th'  o'erflowings  of  my  own  pour  freely. 
Such  is  your  trun,  as  iar  as  age  permits. 

D   S  .  ANNE. 
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ANNE. 

Love  I  my  father  Icfs  than  daughters  older  ? 

KING. 

More  than  your  healdi  allows^  or  happinefs  ;^ 
I  fear  it. 

ANNE. 

Would  you  have  me  happy.  Sir, 
And  not  love  you  ? 

KING. 

[To  the  Queen.]     No  anfwer  can  be  given 
To  fuch  a  queftion, 

CONSTANCE. 

Think  you,  Anne,  arrived 
At  my  age,  or  your  mother's,  you  Ihould  find 
More  ftrength  to  bear  your  forrow  ? 

ANNS. 

Should  I  not? 

CONSTANCE. 

At  my  age,  or  your  mother's,  then,  reBeft 
On  this,  and  put  the  queftion  to  yourfelf. 

ANNE. 

As  though  I  were  to  live!  Aunt,  think  you  not 
I  catch  enough,  of  words  that  you  let  fall, 
To  know  my  danger;  though  your  caution  watches, 
Left  I  Jhould  hear  too  much  ?     I  thank  you  for  it. 
Yet,  be  perfuaded  Anne  has  courage. 

QUEEN. 

Courage? 
Why,  thou  wert  born  to  it.    But,  yet,  too  young 

To 
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ACT  ir.       SCKKE  ir.  QQ 

To  invite  fufpicion.     Me  mifguided  wretches 
May  well  attack.    The  ftagc  of  public  aftion 
-Has  known  me.     And  the  men  who  feel  a  grievance. 
Or  think  they  fee  the  Shadow  of  a  grievance. 
And,  as  in  midnight  terror,  p£unt  its  form. 
To  fuit  their  vifion,  grimly  horrible. 
Or  ghalUy  'pale,  thefe  men  will  rufh  upon 
The  firft  great  object  comes  in  view. 

KIHG. 

Mi%uided 
Surely  they  are.     If  I  do  know  this  heart. 
Its  woes  are  center'd  not  in  Self)  nor  bounded 
Ev'n  by  the  objects  plac'd  before  mine  eyes 
This  inftant.     TJo.     It  wanders  through  the  land. 
Bleeds  at  the  ravages  of  direful  Difcord, 
And  fmarts  at  wounds  of  foes,  while  their  mouths  foam 
With  curfes  on  my  head, — the  Tyrant  Francis. 

CONSTANCE. 

Thefe  words,  oh,  might  they,  poifon'd  by  no  comment. 
Enter  the  ears  of  a  misjudging  people  ! 
With  what  a  flood  their  loyalty  would  burft ! 

QJJEEN. 

And  glorioufly  o'erwhelm  a  hofl;  of  traitors ! 
But  the  arch-traitors,  barring  Truth's  approach. 
Send  their  hoarfe  trumpets  forth,  of  moft  foul  fcandal. 
To  force  all  ears. 

LOUIS. 

■  [^  a  diftance, /peaking  to  his  playthings.'] 
Stand  up,  you  ugly  Traitor. 

Tou'ic 
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Tbu'xz  a  good  Sut^eft :  ftand  you  here,  fee— There 
I'll  have  you  fight 

CONSTANCE. 

Harkl  Louis  makes  misfortune 
Serve  him  for  play. 

KING. 

Boys  are  in  vehement  earneft. 
Flay  though  we  call  it. 

LOUIS. 

What}  the  Royaltft  down  ? 
O,  fie !— tRife.    If  you  let  a  Rebel  betf  you> 
This  captain  ihooti  you  dead. 

Go  to  him,  Arne. 
You  hang  upon  your  &ther,'  and  mylclC 
Too  much. 

ANNE. 

Muft  I  be  fcnt  away  ?— I  go. 
[Goes  to  Louis,  at  a  d\ftaHt  part  e/tbefiagt. 

QDEEK. 

Go  without  murmur.— If  ftie  tend  her  patents 
With  this  Ibltdtous  ardour  unrenutting, 
'Frail  though  her  aid  be,  yet  the  force,  reverdng 
Upon  her  feeble  frame,  may  Chatter  it, 
And  give  delist  to  Fiends,— of  hell,— and  earth. 
This  muft  not  be.    No.    Let  her  live  to  blaft. 
With  terror,  as  with  beauty,  ev'ry  vilagc 
Meagre,  and  grim,  and  fiend-Uke,  that,  with  tongue 
Of  ferpent,  hifles  at  the  envied  lulbe 
Of  polifti'd  life  it  was  not  bohi  to  fliinc  in. 
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ACT  11.'     8CBSIE  IT.  3I 

KIHO.  ' 

Too  oM  to  be  detach'd  from  grief  by  fpoiti> 
Too  young  to  effeft  the  fuccour  which  moft  fondly 
She  does  attempt,  the  fight  of  her  unmans  me : 
Yet,  abfcnt,  ftraight  my  heart  goes  forth  to  feck  her. 
Suffer  this,  both^    Nor  fay  I  flight  your  woes. 
Or  the  fweet  (blace  I  derive  each  hour 
From  your  great  efforts. 

CONSTANCE. 

'T  were  a  jaundic'd  eye. 
Could  fee  your  love  of  her,  negleft  of  us. 
Nor  is  our  woe  fo  flender,  we  need  call 
lavendon  to  increafe  it. 

KINO. 

'Tis  too  true. 

LOUIS. 

[Goes  to  the  King.']  Thefe  men  are  bad  ones. 

KING. 

What  men,  Loius  ? 
LOirii. 

There  i 
The  wooden  men:— ^  nothing  as  I'd  have  them, 

KINO. 

Men  made  of  flelh  and  blood  can  be  as  bad. 

LOUIS. 

I  wiih  my  men  had  feelii^. 

KING. 

Some  who  mine 
Once  call'd  Aemfelres,  can  boaft  not  muck  of  diat. 

5  LOUIS. 
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,  LOUIS. 

When  you  get  out.  Sir,  you  muft  hang  the  rebels; 
And  make  the  good  men  rich. 

KINO. 

When  I  get  out ! 
Is  that  to  be  ? 

LOUIS. 

We'll  make  them  open  the  doors. 
SCENE    V. 

THE  SAME,    AND  BRANTERRE. 
BRANTERRE. 

A  man  would  fpeak  with  Francis. 

QUEEN. 

Speak  with  whom  ? 

KING. 

[?o  the  ^ff».}    Do  not  forget  yourfclC     I'm  nothing 

more. 
Sounds  that,  on  wings  of  fancy,  bore  a  magic 
Of  title,  rank,  and  rev'rencc,  ev'n  ourfelves 
Have  banifli'd.    Look  you,  then,  that  he  ihould  fpeak 

them, 
Who  julcs  where  we  are  captive  ? 

BRAKTERRE. 

He  defired 
Admittance  to  the  King.     My  anfwer  was,  - 
I  knew  of  none  i — in  pris'n,  or  in  the  nation. 

<iyEEH. 

Was  that  your  anfwer  f 

BB.ANTIRR1, 
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BRAKTERRE. 

'Was  it  not  a  good  one  ? 

CONSTANCE. 

RefpeA  your  feelings.  Madam ;  and  my  brother's. 

KINO. 

Where  JhaHI  fee  him? 

BRANTERKE. 

Here  is  belt     The  females 
Can  leave  you, 

QiTEEN. 

Hcav'ns!  The  Females!      \JJide, 

LOUIS. 

Open  the  doors. 
Call  the  King's  guards,  and  let  his  Majefty 
Depart. 

BRAKTERRE. 

Not  lb,  my  Ipawn  of  royalty. 

KINO. 

Hurt  not  my  Boy.  [Drawi  Louis  to  bim. 

BRANT£RR£. 

Teach  him  to  know  himfclf; 

ANNE. 

Are  we  to  leave  you.  Sir  ? 

KING. 

A  perfon  aflcs 
To  fpeak  with  me. 

LpUIS. 

Difmifs  him  foon. 

BRANTERRS. 

We're  tedious. 
£  A» 
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As  'twere  fomc  Palace ;  where  each  idle  motion 
Is  clo^'d  with  heavy  pomp,  and  bafe  retinue 
Of  proudly  ftnitting  (laves. 

QyEEW. 

I  prayi  was  Infulc 
Injoln'd  by  thofe  who  plac'd  you  here  ? 

BII.ANTERRK. 

To  Kings 
Infult  were  recompence  moft  meet. — But,  hafte  ! 
My  time's  a  charge  held  of  the  Sov'mgn  Public. 

CONSTANCK. 

To  endure,  is  all  our  leflbn. 

Children,  come. 
[Exeunt  Queen,  Conftacci  Anae>  and  Lows.      Enter 
La  Porte,  ly  amtber  deer.'] 

LA  PORTS. 

But]  you  can  leave  us, 

BRANTER.RE. 

How  ? — Some  plotting  Courtier ! 

LA  PORTE. 

In  }us  meridian  rays  I  ne'er  did  bafk. 

[Delivers  a  Utter  to  Branterre  i  wbub  he  reads.] 
bramterre. 
This  is  my  warrant.    But,  Dilpatch,  remember, 

KINO. 

[Afide.]    A  ftranger  !  [Exit  Branterre. 

Branterre,  quit  us  noL    A  ftranger 
Has  nc^i^  ibr  my  private  car. 

S  SCENE 
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SCENE     VI. 

THE  KING,   LA  FORT£. 
KING. 

Mine  eye 
Recalls  not.  Sir,  th'  impreffion  ofyour  face, 
"Why  are  we  left  alone? 

LA  PORTE. 

1^  'gMnft  my  purpofe» 
Alarm  feizes  your  royal  breaft,  read  this.  [Giva  a  letttr, 

KING. 

[Havixg  readit.'\    Enough.    Tour  bus'ncfc ! 

LA  PORTE. 

Pleafe  your  Majefty, 
I  come   "  — 

KINO.    ' 

Majefty  ?  TJTierc  ?     This  is  a  prifon. 
Nay,  Majefty,  I'm  told,  is  known  no  more 
In  the  vaft  realm  of  Francis.    Speak  not  now 
Of  Majefty. 

LA  PORTE. 

In  this  as  o:her  points 
Of  duty,  win  La  Porte  obey. 

KINO. 

The  bus'nefs  I 

LA  PORTE. 

My  wiflies  for  your  fafcty  biing  me  here. 

KING. 

Have  you  forgot  your  own  ?    A  monarch  fallen 

E2  Is 
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Is  an  infefted  creature :  from  whofc  touch. 
Or  fight,  prudence  draws  back. 

LA  PORTE. 

Prudence  is  virtue. 
In  time  and  place.     And  thefe  a  Coward's  brdin 
Fertile  creates,  when  milchief  is  abro^ 

KING. 

'Tis  erring  friendfliip  flies  in  dangcr*s  face, 
Hopclels  of  giving  aid. 

LA  PORTE. 

'Tis  a  cold  friendfliip 
That  hides  itfelf,  to  wait  for  certainty. 
Nor  docs  lybur  fate  fl:and  fingle.     Man's  dim  vifion 
Reaches  not  through  the  compafs  of  events 
Tied -by  che  thread  of  one  frail  life.    My  Country, 
And  not  my  injur'd  King  alone,  infpires  me. 

KING. 

But  what  can  friendfliip,  wifdpm,  courage,  now. 
For  me  ? 

LA  PORTS. 

They  may  to  Reas'n  and  Truth  give  voice. 

KIHO. 

The  voice  thefe  love,  temp'rate  and  calm,  would  fpcak 
In  vain  'mid  Difcord's  din  and  fiery  Tumult. 
But,  to  your  fpecial  purpofe. 

LA  PORT£. 

A  Tribunal — 
Have  you  not  heard  ? 

KING. 

I'm  warn'd  to  be  prepared. 

LA  FORTE. 
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LA  POKTE, 

Can  you  be  aided  ? — There  my  errand  lies. 

KtNO. 

'Tis  adding  one  more  pang  to  what  I  fufFcr. 
McDi  treading  down  the  highcft  human  Power 
They  had  learnt  to  rev'rence,  trampling  on  all  Law, 
Save  the  wild  Fancies  of  (he  hour, — thcfe  men 
Would  all  who  to  that  Pow*r,  or  ftablifli'd  Law, 
Adhere,  in  one  vaft  ruin  fweep, — But,  where 
Your  hopes  ?  Your  means  of  help  ? 

LA  PORTE. 

In  my  profellion. 
The  even-handed  Juftice  is  my  ftudy. 
I've  liv*d  to  hear  a  blefling  on  my  head 
From  Innocence  my  tongue  had  fav'd.     The  hands. 
Which  once  in  doleful  dungeons  Ihriveling  pined. 
Gratefully,  fince,  have  paid,  by  healthfiil  toil, 
Rewards  I  did  not  aflc, — therefore  moftfweet. 
To  plead  your  caufe,  would  be  its  own  reward. 

KING. 

'Twere  lighting  firebrands  to  confume  yourfclf. 
Self-murder. — Think,  what  Judges.  Whom  incenfing. 
You,  for  reward,  may  ftiare  the  fate  of  Francis. 

LA  PORTE. 

By  Heav'n's  permiflion  ihould  th'  event  I  name  not 
Diflblve  throughout  this  land  the  bands  of  union, 
Who,  that  for  helplefs  mifery  feels  a  pang, 
Who,  that  detcfts  Rebellion's  hideous  vifage. 
Could  joy  to  find  himfelf  in  life  ? 

KING. 
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KING, 

Great  Soul, 
The  Ikfety  diou  diltlauieft,  here  purfues  diee. 
Th'  ABemUy  Ay  pcddoo  will  reje^ 

LA  PDKT£. 

GnuU  your  part. 

EING. 

'Tis  mere  fcKiiL     *Twere  lafely  granted. 
But,  wherefore  urge  me  to  a  needlefi  promife  ? 

LA  PORTE. 

Ncedlefe  ? — To  Jive  whom  long  I've  lov'd  in  private. 
To  refcuc  from  abhorred  guilt  my  Country, 
La  Porte  would  rival  cv'd  the  ancient  Roman, 
Who  plung'd  into  the  ^ping  gulph  of  death. 

KING. 

Who  now  fiys.  Public  Virtue  is  a  pfaaotom  ? 
Who  but  the  reptile,  that  on  earth  trails  bafcly 
Its  groveling  length,  and  fees  not  forms  ercdt  ? 

LA  POSTS. 

Or,  if  I  fpeed  not,  death  is  all  I  wait  for. 

I  court  not  death.  1  houghfwcetj  when  fuch  the  Caufe 

We  die  b,  yet  the  Caufe  removes  all  ftain 

Of  raOi  and  weak  lelf- murder. — Give  your  promtle. 

KING. 

Take  it; — on  faith  of  him  who  was  a  King. 

LA  PORTE. 

Already  ysur  tribunal  has  aflcnted. 

[TTje  King  covers  his  face,  injlence."] 

[Enter  Ifidore. 
SCENE 
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SCENE    VII. 

THE  KING,   LA  PORTE,    ISIDORE. 
ISIDORE. 

My  orders— 

Ha !  What  deeds  are  doing  here  ? 

[To  La  Porte. 

KING. 

If  thou  didfl  know  him,  gende  Ifidore, 
Thou'dft  wave  the  tone  of  fierce  inquiry, 

ISIDORE. 

How? 

KING. 

But,  do  diy  duty. 

ISIDORE. 

To  difmife  the  ftrai^er, 
Branterre  has  fent  me. 

KING. 

Branterre,  had  he  known 
The  ftranger's  errand,  had  long  fince  abridg'd  it.— 
I  would  you  knew  each  other.     Time  may  come, 
Thcfc  deeds  of  old  you  fliall  talk  o'er,  and  plan. 
In  fbme  new  form,  my  defolatc  kingdom's  welfare.^ 
But,  break  wc  not  your  orders;  left  I  lofe  you. 

[To  Ifidore. 

ISIDORE. 

'Tis,  then,  fome  Friend,  has  picrf'd  thefc  walls. 

KIH8. 

Join  hands. 
ILays  his  hand  t^n  tbtiri.'] 

Rcih 
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Rich  Loyalty  !  Wafting,  through  prifon  walls. 
And  a  rebellious  armofphere,  fweet  fragrance ; 
Which,  fearlcis  of  contagion's  pow'r,  can  reach 
The  flcies,  and  float  around  the  throne  of  mercy  ! — 
Ifidore,  'tis  La  Porte  his  own  head  rifts. 
To  fave  a  head  condemn'd,  perhaps,  already : — 
My  Advocate  on  the  approaching  day. 

ISIDORE. 

I  thank  thee,  gracious  Heav'n. 

KING. 

La  Porte,  you  here 
Behold  a  demon's  deputy,  himfelf 
A  fpirit  caft  in  fome  celeftial  mould. 
And  hither  fent  to  fmooth  my  dungeon's  horrors, 

LA  PORTE. 

And  may  the  Pow'r,  which,  as  thro*  palaces. 
Can  fee  through  dungeons,  there  reward  him  where 
All  entrance  is  on  demons  and  their  flaves 
For  ever  clos'd ! 

XING. 

Amen! — But,  youmuftgo. 
How  fares  the  cityi^-once  ray  boafted  capital? 
Anfwer  me  briefly. 

LA  PORTE.  '  ■ 

As  its  King.     Fallen!  Fallen! 

ISIDORE., 

What  read  you  in  men's  faces,  as  you  pals  ? 

(LA  PORTE. 

More  than  would  a(k  an  hour's  fullfpace,  to  tell. 
I  read  all  forms  of  wickcdnels  and  woe. 

Men 
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Men  in  whom  Hood  the  bulwark  of  the  State, 
The  peaceable,  induftriou;>  loyal,  virtuous. 
Are  aw'd  by  impudence  of  fcarecrow  villans. 
And  Ihew  as  fcatter*d  Limbs  without  a  Head. 
While  unfledg'd  Officers,  with  raw  authority. 
Mouthing  the  Rights  of  Mea,  beat  down  aU  Law 
That  men  were  us'd  to  foUowj — ^preach  up  Freedom 
Of  fpeech  licenuous,  but  the  tongue  that  dares 
Approach  the  old  allegiance  threaten  with  death. 
Wives  at  their  doors  I  fee,  with  famine  pinched. 
Washing  return  of  hufbaods  arm'd  with  pike. 
That  on  its  point  carries  fbmc  Cidzen's  murder: 
Or,  if  a  fcaft  they  bring,  'tis  thievifli  plunder. 
Not  honeft  earnings. — Confidence  ii>-  banilh'd. 
Anxious  Sufpcnfe,  wild  Thoughts,  poffefi  each  count*- 

nance. 
Theman  diat  meets  lus  Brother,  takes,  the  momea^ 
A  pofture  of  defence.    The  Friend  who  Ihakcs 
His  Friend's  right  hand,  looks  in  the  left  to  Ipy 
A  Dagger. 

KING. 

My  poor  Kingdom!— Then,  to  Francis 
Muft  all  be  charg'd. — But  we  forget.     Hie  hence. 
My  dauntlefs  Patron. 

LA  PORTE. 

Soon  we  muft  confulc. 
I'll  fearch  advice,  and  bring  it  to  your  car. 

\  [Exeunt. 

END   OF   ACT   JI. 
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ACT    III. 

SCENE    I.     rbeJJfembly. 

DALINTOUR,  RIMBARD,  MAWTOK  i  WITH  THE  PRESI- 
DENT, AND  OTHEK  MEMBBES :  ALSO  LORD  PERSI- 
FIELD. 

MANTON. 

We  waftc  our  time.    The  hour's  at  hand,  thatbrings 
Our  folcmii  fccnc, — a  People  o'er  its  King 
In  judgment  feated. 

RtMBARD. 

King  has,  here,  no  meaning. 
A  fordgn  term :  which,  crofs  the  Pyrenees, 
The  Alps,  or  Ocean,  may  awhile  exiftj 
But,  in  the  fpace  of  one  poor  century. 
Shall  wear  the  ruft  wherewith  hoar  Time  firft  covers, 
Then  filendy  devours,  the  monuments 
Of  earthly  grandeur. 

MANTON. 

Yet,  in  this  bold  fcene, 
Muft  &eezing  awe  feize  on  the  cold  blood's  current; 
Thou^  Law  pronounces,  "  Monarchy  is  dead." 

DALENTOUR. 

Be  Ibme  dire  punilhmcnt  for  treas'nous  eyes. 
Daring  to  melt  with  pity.  \J^^(i' 

LORD  PERSEFIELD. 

Heav'ns!  Where  am  I?  [4^'- 


Maston. 
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MANTOH. 

Difpatch  we  bufinefs.    Left,  th'  accus'd  arriving, 
Delay  give  needlefs  pain. 

[£»//r  Branterrc. 

BKA»TERRE. 

Francis  attends. 
"We  wait  the  fov'reign  wilL  [Exit. 

RIMBARD. 

No  headlong  hafte. 
Let  him  be  held'prepar'd.  This  high  AITcmbly, 
The  People's  Image,  bids  him  here  when  fitting. 
Thus  are  we  frugal  of  the  public  Time. 

M  ANTON. 

Thelc  lig^er  matters  we  can  well  poftpone  ; 
In  truth,  already  wantonly  defenxd. 

DALENTOUR. 

Let  Francis  feel  himfelf  a  Aden.     His  thoughts 

Can  wander  back  to  pomp  and  pageantry 

Of  old,  encompaffing  his  giddy  head. 

And  in  expedant  weary  penance  holding 

The  tame,  ftarv'd,  fuitor,  unenlighten'd  yet. 

Nor  koowing,  that,  with  flelh  and  blood  like  Francis^ 

He  had  equal  rights. 

MANTOH. 

Be  not  Revenge  the  praifc 
Of  thofe  who  mark  for  others'  fteps  the  paths 
To  tread !    The  Public  Weal  be  all  our  guide ! 

RIMBARD. 

Agiunft  a  Tyrant  fwcet  is  our  Revenge. 
Tis  on  his  head  wc  break  our  chains. 

F  2  LOKD 
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LORD  PERSEflBLD. 

■  Boaft  thefe 
Humanity  and  univcrfal  Love  ? 


To  gazing  Nations  widely  we  difplay 

The  Right  fuprcme,  which  M«»,  by  Nature's  charier, 

Claims  over  fceptred  Puppets  and  their  foolery. 


In  prying  Nations  wc  awake  fufpcion. 

That  they  who  part  with  Kings  can  keep  the  Faults 

Of  Kings.    Will  this  win  Confidence  ? 

lEHter  Branterrc, 

BRAWTERRE. 

The  hour 
ts  come.  Francis  requefts  to  meet  his  Trial. 

FRESIDINT. 

Bring  in  your  Pris'jier.  [Exit  Branterrc. 

This  auguft  Aflembly, 
"What  yefterday  in  foil  decree  it  promis'd, 
Doubtlefs  to-day  in  a6tion  will  revere. 
I  fpoke  but  as  your  mouth. 

MAN  TON. 

Promife  is  facrcd. 


SCENE 
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S    C  E  N  E      II. 

THE  SAME}  WITH  THE  KINO,  LA  PORTZ,  BRANTIRRE. 

PRESIDENT. 

Francis,  you're  charg'd  before  this  high  Tribunal 
(Which  bcafs  all  Sov'reignty)  with  heavy  crimes. 
And  num'rous.    Op'n  Confeffion  would  rcleafc 
The  Nation's  Pow'rs  to  works  of  weightier  import 
Would  free  yourielf  from  tedious  doubts  and  toil. 
And  win  moft  pow'rfiilly  your  Judges*  Mercy. 

KING. 

And  is  the  time  for  Mercy  come,  already  ? 
Already  am  I  jodg'd  ?  And  fentcnc'd  ? 

DALENTOVR. 

Sparc 
Your  queftions.    You're  to  anfwer  our's,  as  Truth 
Demands,  and  the  RcfpcA  due  to  this  Body. 
If  you  confefe,  bc't  quickly. 

KING. 

Let  the  Wretch, 
■Who  feels  a  guilt,  confefs.    Ere  I  accufe  me, 
I  muft  invent  the  Crime.    Ev'n  to  give  Anfwer, 
Difdain  refufes.    But  Sufpicion's  blots 
Muft  be  wip'd  off:  —that  who  with  love  name  Franci^ 
May  do  it  without  a  blulh. — Here  do  I  dare 
The  force  of  ev'ry  ^r  and  open  question. 

LA  PORTE. 

Yet,  weigh  yoor  Anfwers.    And,  in  matter  complex. 
Give  me  fhort  conf'rence.    'Twill  not  be  denied  us. 

RIMBAKB. 
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RIMBARD. 

Remove  La  Porte.    He  Ihall  at  length  have  audience. 
The  Queftions  clos'd.     To  thefe  the  Pria'ner,  boldly. 
Can  anfwcrgive,  if  innocent.     If  guilt 
lies  hid,  the  tongue  intangled  may  betray  ic 

LA   PORTE. 

Oft  have  I  mark'd  a  Pris'ncr,  wan  and  tremulous, 
Rcfcmbling  Guilt : — w'.en  'twas  but  novel  forms 
Of  law,  and  doubt  left  Proof  defert  his  innocencCj— 
Left  erring  judgment  (Error  being  human) 
With  wretches  herd  him,  who,  in  our  nature,  fliew 
As  rankling  ulcers.     Such  has  ralh  Opinion, 
With  private  fentence,  oft  tow'rd  infemy 
Weigh'd  down : — rage  at  the  Aft  outninning  Proof 
•Gainft  the  fuppofed  Agent.    And  fuch  oft 
I've  fuccour'd ;— calling  back  their  fcatter'd  powers 
Confounded,  and  to  bjurM  Truth  rcftoring 
Its  native  firm  confiftcnce. 

RIMBARD. 

Here's  a  man. 
If  we  but  give  permiffion,  means  to  teach 
The  Nation  and  its  Delegates  their  duty. 

KINO. 

Confide  in  me.  La  Porte.    Truth  marlhals  me 

To  Triumph,  elfe  to  Honour  in  my  fall. 

And  thou,  too,  wilt  hare  audience.    Reft  on  that. 

FJIESIDENT.  ' 

Your  Crimes  arc 'gainft  the  People's  Majcfty. 
'Tischai^'d,  that,  in  the  precincts  of  the  manfioo 

5  Where    | 
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Where  you,  by  favour  of  the  People,  dwelt, " 
Barb'rous  you  caus'd  to  flow  the  precious  bipod 
Of  Citizens  j — that,  treach'rous,  you  have  leagued 
With  foreign  Pow*rs,  to  crufti  this  infant  State:— 
With  lundry  other  Charges,  to  be  anfwer'd. 
What  fay  you  ?     Do  you  thefe  confcls,  and  bend 
Your  eyes  tow'rd  Mercy  f    Or,  (hall  this  Tribunal 
Proceed,  on  folid  Proofs,  to  rigid  Juftice  ? 

KINO. 

Should  the  wide  World,  by  feeming  Proofi  deceiv'd. 

Admit  me  guUty,  'gainft  my  fete  I  place 

The  fhield  of  patient  courage.     But,  till  pvoofk 

Of  potency  delve  out  of  this  firm  breaft 

Its  confcioufnefs,  my  Tongue's  a  Traitor,  owning 

Or  Deed  or  Thought  tow'rd  my  deluded  People, 

Which,  charg'd  on  Man  or  King,  could  make  afhamed. 

RIMBARD. 

Deluded  People  ?     Spare  Infuiuation : 
Elfe  you  repent  it. 

PRESIDINT. 

Add  it  to  the  Charges. 
Be  it  referv'd ;  with  others. 

DALENTOUR. 

Whereto  tends, 
Francis,  your  mention  of  a  King  ? 

RING. 

I  was^ 
I  am  a  King :— I  think  fo.    Twas  my  meaning, 

That 
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That  thoughts  becoming  Kings  have  been  die  tjiot^ 
Of  Francis. 

RIMBAUD. 

Do  your  ears  receive  theft  words. 
And  fit  ye  patient  ? — From  the  flitting  Shadow 
Of  our  departed  Tyranny,  arrwgned 
Before  the  Sov'reign  People  ? 

OALENTOUR. 

Such  we  are. 
Here  plac'd; — the  People's  Organ  and  their  Semblance. 
Let  the  ralh  man  gain]ay  his  words,  or,  inftant. 
Be  they  his  Acculation,— all  elfe  refting. 

PRESIDENT.    ' 

Francis,  retra£t  them.     'Twere  your  wifdom. 

KING. 

Say  you? 
pbrget  I'm  Francis  ?    Give  myfelf  the  Ke  f 
Seal  the  foul  deeds,  which,  under  thin  pretext 
Of  what  is  much  mifcall'd  the  Nation's  will. 
Have  robb'd  the  Nation  of  its  ancient  Laws, 
And  left  a  yawning  chafm  of  Anarchy  ? 

[Jti  uproar  in  the  A£aM}' 

PRESIDENT. 

*Tis  fit  the  headftrong  man  retire.    'Tis  fit, 
*'-That  we  Fefpedt  ourfclves,  and  take  our  meafurcs. 
Pris'ner,  withdraw.  And,  when  we  next  demand  you, 
'  Briag  language  that  may  fult  your  place,  and  pay 
To  q^si^iEs  due. 

KINO. 

When  I  forget  my  place, 

Acrufe 
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Accufc  me,   I  have  lor'd,  and  lore,  my  People. 
Be  life  or  death  my  lot,  I'll  not  betray  them. 

{Exemitliii  King,  La  Porte,  on/ Branteriv. 


SCENE  m. 

THE    SAM!   PERSOECS   AS   IN   SCINB   I. 

PRESIDENT. 

On  whatrefolve  we  ?    Shall  this  Trial  hold 
The  codrie  prefcrib'd,  or  to  the  flagrant  words, 
Ourfelvcs  have  heard,  pals  over  ? 

DALZNTOUR. 

Trid  is  needlcfit. 
Decree  the  Trwtor's  head  and  trunk  be  fever*d. 
To  In&my  his  name  for  ever  doom'd. 

RIMBABD. 

Nor  loiter  Execution  !    Ere  the  fun 

In  darknefs  twice  have  left  us,  op'n  thofe  fluices 

Of  blood  devoted,  which  alone  can  quench 

The  yengeflil  thirft  of  a  wrong'd  fov'rcign  People. 

MANTON. 

Should  we,  tow'rd  vengeance,  take  thefc  hafty  ftrides, 
Fall'n  is  our  Nation's  praife;     Below  reprieve  ..  ^ 

We  link  in  ignominy. 

DALENTOUR, 

Or  in  feme  ^ 

Sand  higheflr.    France  fliall  bM-e  its  arm  of  fijry, 
A*d  flrtch  the  paufing  Nationsj  that,  to  ftrikc, 

G  When 
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When  Traitors  dare  oppoie,  can  fix  for  ever 
A  People's  broad-bas'd  powerj  and  ftamp  its  Bane. 
[Enttr  Caroline ;  who  f  laces  berjdfnear  Lord  Pcrfeficli. 

MANTOK. 

Th'  o'er-pow'ring  dignity  of  force  difpaffion'd. 
In  us  difcem'd,  (hall>  in  aftonilhment 
Dumb  and  irrefolute,  holdthofe  haughty  fpirits 
Our  petulance  might  urge  to  draw  the  fword. 
Not  to  be  ftieath'd  till  one  vaft  fea  of  blood 
Be  what  was  Europe. 

BIMBARD. 

Cowards  are  as  Traitors. 
Let  the  fame  axe  be  deftin'd  to  their  heads ! 

MANTOK. 

Ne'er  fliall  the  charge  of  coward  make  me  fwerve 
From—  {Interrupted  by  clamitw- 

PRESIDENT. 

Hence  with  pers'nal  controverfy.  Thbk, 
Europe's  our  audience. — Shall  the  &te  of  Francis 
Reft  until  next  we  meet  ?  ♦  ' 

RIMBARD. 

Vengeance  imnvediate ! 
[A  general  cry  of}  Vengeance! 

-  MAHTQH. 

Preferve  the  peace.     Prottft  the  Pris'ner, 
TiUcalm  deliberation  fix  his  fete.         [Louder  clmonr- 

PRESlWST' 
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PRESIDENT. 

By  virtue  of  my  pow*r — (reluctantly 
I  ufc  it) — till  to-morrow  I  adjourn 
Our  feffion. 


lExeunt  aU  except  Dalcntour  &c. 


SCENE    IV. 

MAKZNT    DAL£NTOUR>    RIMBARDi    LORD    P£RSEFIELD» 
CAROLINE. 

CAROLINE. 

Father,  whence,  I  pray,  this  Clamour  ? 
Too  late  I  came. 

LORD  PERSEFIELD. 

But  not  too  late  to  fllew  [j^dt. 

Thou  haft  a  heart  that  never  Ihjdl  be  Perfefield's. 

DALENTOUR. 

Oh,  hadft  thou  heard  his  phrafc  of  arr<^nce  ! 
Self-titled  King,  when  Royalty  is  vanifli'd ! 
So  young,  ftill  thy  full  heart,  tvith  forceful  fpring 
Of  patriodfm,  had  fpurn'd  th'  audacious  tyrant. 
Thy  voice  enrich'd  th'  harmonious  cry  of  Vengeance. 

CAROLINE. 

In  Rome  and  Sparta,  Females,  you  have  told  me. 
Were  not  fuch  Babes  but  that  the  public  weal 
Had  charms  to  fix  their  minds.    They  could  endure. 
Could  revel  in,  the  fcencs  of  patriot  valour, 
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Whofe  gory  afpeft  would  a  modern  female 
'  Strike  fenfelefs  on  d\c  car^. 

LORD  P£RSeFIELD. 

'Tis  well  I've  heard  fou. 
Thofe  lips  and  mine  no  mutual  troth  have  plighted. 

DALENTOOR. 

Clare  now  has  witnefs*d  th'  energetic  fpirit 
Breathing  in  Freedom's  Sons.    Inbale  this  breath, 
piffufc  it,  Clare,  through  the  rich  ille  of  Britain, 
Then  Ihall  two  Lands,  that  look  fraternally 
Acrofs  a  ftrcam  of  water,  be  but  one. — 
Already  we  arc  one : — faidft  thou  not  fo  ? 

RIMBARD. 

Speak  it  agdn.     I've  not  yet  heard  the  found 

From  Britifli  mouth.    'Twill  brace  me.— Wherefore 

Tilcnt  ? 
■Whence  this  blank  mien  ? 

LORD  PERSEFIELD. 

Does  France  with  her  Profeffiwi 
Accord  her  Pra£ticc  ? 

DALENTOUR. 

How  ?  What  ?  Doubt  you  Uiofr 
Whom  Freedom  proudly  calls  her  deareft  children  ? 

LORD  PEESEFJELD. 

I  doubt  my  ears,  my  eyes,  my  very  being. 

But,  if  I  dream  not,  if  law  where  Freedom 

To  heights  before  uakuown  afpirps*^  where  Patriots 

DauDUefs 
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Dauntlels  aflert  th'  eumal  Rights  of  Nature; 
Say,  did  I  fiieak,  in  fimple  footh]  my  thoi:ghts, 
Woidd  France,  woiild  yw,  endure  ic  ? 

CAROLINE, 

Speak  thenij  Clare. 
Coflgenial  fmk,  with  rival  hafle,  each  diought, 
Ev'n  as  it  rifcs,  mutually  transfer, 

LORD  P£RSXFI£LD. 

Say,  Dalentour,  if,  as  mine  eye  receives 
Imprellions  from  the  various  fcenes  prefented, 
(Each  objeft  on  my  fenfe  unwarp'd  and  paflivc 
Leaving  in  image,)  aught  fiiould  ftiike  mine  eye 
Offenflvdy,  fhall  my  tongue  bcMlyname  it  ? 
Extends  the  FreedcHn,  echoed  through  yotv  flreets. 
To  pvc  to  Speech  the  broad  Security 
We  know,  and  duly  ufe,  in  Britain's  Ule  ? 

DALEKTOUR, 

'Tis  but  u>  Truton  ve  deay  that  Right. 

LORD  PERSEFIZLD. 

Are  all  fuch,  who  prcfume  to  fee  a  fpot 

In  the  bright  ftars  that  rule  the  prefcnt  moment  ? 

{Biier  La  Porte  bajiily, 
SCENE 
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SCENE       V. 

t>AL£NTOUKi  ftlUBARDj    LA  PORTE}    LORD  PERSEriELDi 

CAROLINE. 

LA    PORTE. 

Help!  Help!   Diffolv'd?  Where— Where  is  one  cm 

rein 
The  niultimde  broke  loofe,  favagc  in  blindnefi  i 

DALENTOVR. 

WhatmeuisiE? 

LA  PORTE. 

Save  his  threaten'd  head.  Save  Francis. 

LPBD  PERSEPIELD. 

Is't  come  to  this  ?     Fall'n  Majefty  co  lack 
The  fcant  procedion  guards  a  Murd'rer  home 
To  his  dungeon  ? 

KIHBARD. 

Murd'rer  ?  Traitor's  blacker,  tenfold. 
Where's  Majefty,  thou  Briton  half-enlighten'd. 
Save  in  the  People  ? — But,  La  Porte,  inform  us. 

LA   PORTE. 
If  you  have  htiman  nature  in  you,  pity  him. 
If  pow'rs  of  motion,  run.    If  yet  yon  waves. 
That  roll  uncertainly,  but  tow'rd  his  head 
Do  m^nly  prels  their  pond'rous  flood,  you  aughc 
Can  fway ,  go,  bid  refpeft  Jus  fuff'rings.    Hafte ! 

RIUBARD. 

Giveus  the  matter. 

LA    PORTE. 

Time,  with  ev'ry  breath 

.       .         We 
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"We  draw,  'is^wafting. 

DALENTOUR. 

Tell  us  what  has  happcn'd. 

LA    POKTE. 

Francis,  departing  at  th'  Aflcmbly's  word, 
(A  cholcn  band,  but  fmall,  being  his  guard,) 
Was  foon  by  numbers  quick  increafing  compaft'd. 
The  Dregs  of  Nature's  ftorc,  which,  in  thcfe  dmes 
Diqointed,  throng  our  ftreets. 

RIMBARD. 

By  Nature's  gift 
We  arc  Mm.  All,  all,  are  Men.    No  more  of  Dregs. 

LA  PORTE. 

*Twas  not  in  haughtinefs.    'Tb  vice,  'tis  violence. 

Not  honcft  Penury's  rags,  that  I  abhor, — 

The  Tumuli  grew :  and,  whom  their  once -lov'd  Francis, 

If  fuflrer'd,  had  enrich'd  with  bleffings  fuch 

As  Prince  to  Peoplegives, — thcfecry'd,  "Beheadlum."' 

And  Blood  and  Death  were  echoed.     On  the  Guard 

They  prefs'd,  broke  through  the  ranks,  difmifs'd  myfelf 

And  others,  bade  us  thank  'cm  that  they  fpared 

Our  lives.     The  guards  refitted ;  and,  I  judge, 

Recovcr'd  the  firm  order  of  their  ranks. 

But  all  was  Doubt,  Hazard,  Combuftion,  Terror. 

Hope  of  quick  fuccour  brought  me  here^  Fly !  Fly ! 

DALENTOUR. 

Kxalted  or  dcprcfs'd.  Tyrants  arc  Curfes. 
Yet,  Rimbard,  his  obnoxious  head  let's  refcue 

I  From 
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From  the  unfanSion'd  weapon, — that  it  &U 
To  national  wrath  afplendid  ikcrifice. 

RIMBAKD. 

Yes  (  an  example  high  of  that  dread  juftice 

Awaits  Ufurpers.         \_Exetait  Dakntourom/Rimbard 


SCENE     VI. 

t,A   PORTE,   LORD   PERSEPIELD,   CAROLINE. 
LORDPBRSEFIELD. 

Was't  well  fpok'n  ?     UfuipBS 

CAROLINE. 

Ufurps  not  he,  who  wears  a  Crown,  by  blood 
Or  fweat,  of  Equals,  purchas'd  ? 

LORD  PSRSBPIELD. 

Who  would  asiicli. 
With  lawlefs  hand,  the  Crown  of  my  lov'd  Sov'rdgni 
He  is  no  Britai. 

LA    PORTE. 

Francis,  advocates 
I've  fent  thee  ftrangcly  minded.    Yet-r- 

LORD  PERSEFIELD. 

Adani% 
Our  Freedom,  wc  can  love  our  King  and  venerate. 

LA    PORTE. 

Ev'n  in  a  ftroke  o*  th'  clock,  a  head  flOay  Ml 

LOKD 
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LORD  PSRSEFIEtD. 

Voiir  prefence  were  of  no  avail — But  mark  ftie* 

Or  e'er  Britannia's  Crown  Ihall  lay  in  duft 

Her  edifice  of  equal  Laws  and  free* 

Shall  that  fair  center  Aonc,  which  crowns  and  perfects 

Yonder  big  arch,  force  down  the  mafly  pile 

That  bears  it>  and  is  knit  by't  to  firm  durance. 

LA   PORTBi 

My  haplefs  Country!    Had  your  Model  fhap'd  it. 

Whereon  the  faithfijl  hand  of  Time  hath  ftampt 

Its  Proo^  wc  had  then  deferv'd,  we  had  then  receiv'd, 

Wifdom's  Eftcem,  and  Virtue's  Love.     Now  Gnk  we 

Below  Oblivion  and  Contempt :  the  pit 

Of  Deteftatton  fliall  our  impious  annals 

To  laleft  ages  hold. 

CAROLINE* 

Hath  Dalentour, 
With  Patriots  of  his  order,  France  enlighten'd  ? 
And  taught  her  on  free  wing  to  foar  where  eye 
Had  ne'er  yet  view'd  ?  Then,  hears  his  Dau^ter  this  ? 
La  Porte,  I  fly  thee.  And  (be  wife)  fly  thou ; 
Unlels  grown  weary  of  life*  \E)dU 


SCENE    VIl. 

La  PORTE,    LORD  PERSEFIELD* 
LA   PORTE., 

Unfexed  Woman ! 
Go,  do  thy  worit.     Sweet  is  my  life,  to  five 

H  My 
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My  King.    Falls  hc>  I  welcMne  t^e  to  gorgt 

My  richeft  blood. — J>  he  not  feli*ft  ? — WhatniiinnDr? 

LORD  P£ns£FI£LD. 

Tis  in  your  ear.-^Accept  a  Stranger's  forrows. 
To  nii^ft  wkh  your  Monarch's  and  your  own. 

LA  Porte. 
He  is  n&  Strai^er^^  who's  indeed  a  Briton; 
Who  knows  his  blefliogSj  and,  in  one  embrace^ 
Infold&his  L&erty>  hb  Laws>  hisKin^ 

LORD  PERSEFIELD. 

Such'  now  r  boaft  myfelf. — Soft  IHken  word*. 
That  hither  drew  me,  had  fantaftic  hopes 
Within  me  Hghtcdj  of  a  heav'n-fprung  Fhndtnn, 
A  Magie  of  Fraternity,  to  knit 
A 11  hearts,  and  fudden  change  the  t^rkfome  fcencs 
Of  human  woe  to  bright  Elyfian  fields. 
But,  harlh  Reality  on  my  fenles  Ibiking, 
The  SpcU  is  brok'n. — And  (tell  me)  the  fweet  fpirit 
To  chafe  away,  once  breadiing  through  yon  fiwrii 
~  Of  btauty,— fay,  comes  ibis  from  Li^,  N«*  Know- 
ledge, 
Prom  heav'n-born  Freedom; — this  the  Rcnavatwn, 
Which  to  behold  and  fbare,  die  race  of  man 
Arcttu^t,  pcrfiiaded,  lur'djthrcaten'd,  compcU'd; 

LA    PORTE. 

My  royal  Mafler  t    Caal  nought  dcvife^. 
To  ward  the  inftant  blow  ? — ^Haply  'tis  ftruck. 
Or,  WMts  it  for  mock  julHce  ?     To  come  fliarpcn'd 
By  Pomp  infuliing  ?— Oh!  His  limbs  arc  toiD, 

.  ■      Ev'ji 
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Ey^a  «ow.WWhrt<c  am  I?-^r,  where  fiioaM  I  bef 
begone  dus  ftupor ! — Though  I  know  not  Arms, 
Hopclcfs  I  '11  range  the  flxeeu,  for  aid  frqm  Hetv'n  or— 
^Geitfgeut,  is  met  iylfidore.    Jtthe/ame  time,  tbt 
Jaund  of  m  i^proachhtg  ^titttde  is  heard. 


SCENE    VIII. 

l.A-PORTE>  LORil  I>£R5£FIELD,  ISIpORX. 
LA   PORTZ. 

tfidore,  fpeak.    T.tllme — 

I5IDORZ. 

Difgrat'd  for  evtt 
U  this  great  cjiy.    Fnucis — 


1.4   R(»ITE. 

What 

ofhim^ 

fidov'd- 

UIDORZ. 

I  know. 

LA   PORTE, 
ISIDORE. 

Of  all  thatyirtue  lov'dT*- 

tA   PORTE. 

hbutcha'dl 

t    Ha! 

ISIDORE. 

Then  were  kts  mts'ries  ended. 
It  a  not  fp, — TJie  ftrccts  are  bloody  currents. 

H  ?  UytH 
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Loyal  and  trait'rous  blood  have  mix'dj  and  fmeared 
My  King.    Mod  foul  it  looks  upon  him:  he 
Under  die  ftains  mofi  gallanc 

J, A  PORTE. 

With  his  own 
Is't  mingled  ? 

ISIDORE. 

No,  I  truft. 

I.A  PORTE. 

He  does  yet  live. 
.  But,  what  of  rfiat  ? — Relate  di'  events. — Thou  Wced'ft, 

ISIDORE. 

'Tis  others'  blood, 

LA  PORTE, 

Nay,  but  it  trickles  do^ra, 

ISIDORE. 

I  felt  no  wound.  Yet,  now,  I  could  believe — 
put,  hear.     Two  Parties,  this  for  flaughler  ioftant, 
That  for  delib'rate  murder,  held  fierce  conteft. 
Long  did  I  grafp  him  with  this  anxious  arm  -, 
And,  how  we  parted,  know  not.    But,  mcthinks. 
The  wound  you've  made  me  feel  did  level  me 
With  earth.     For  there  I  fpund  me,  diftant  hr 
prom  my  lov'd  Matter :  whom,  by  ftfongeft  effort, 
J  cowld  no  more  poffefs. 

f.A   PORTE, 

JCnow'tt  tl^ou  no  further  ? 
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ISIDORE. 

Xhey  vanquifii'd  who  fome  future  day  do  purpofe 
On  royal  blood  to  ftaft,  calling,  to  witnefs. 
Earth  and  the  higher  world. — Hear  you  the  nolfc  ? 
Xhcy  bring  thePris'ijcr,  and  the  TriaJ  begins. 

lORD  PERSEFIELD. 

Jlere  fought  I  Heay'n :  and  here  I  find  a  Hell. 

LA  PORTE. 

Come,  tongues  of  Angels ;  to  convince,  and  meltl 
Yet,  on  infernal  cars,  where  were  your  power  ? 


JND  OF  ACT   in. 
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ACT      IV. 

SCENE    I.      ^btPri/on, 

7H£KINC^    7flXqyE£Nj    CONSTAKCEr    - 

ClUEEN. 

Thesb  were  the  fclf-made  Judges  of  their  Sov'reigi, 
Wretchesj  forgot  they  the  mild  rays  that  beamed 
Round  Francis'  throne, — the  foft'riiig  hand  he  ftretch'd, 
To  draw  meek  Merit  from  its  dark  retreat, 
Jf  haply  he  could  fpy  it  there  through  crowds, 
"Who  ^ar'd  its  rife,  and  cow'rdly  ftrove  to  hide  jt  ? 

KING. 

The  Prince  who  plants  him  thus  one  grateful  prop 
'Gainft  danger,  adds  a  hoft  of  foer,  who  watch 
In  ambu(h,r— then,  (fliould  rude  events  uijlook'd  for 
Shake  his  throne's  footftoo!,)  drop  their  courtiers'  colouOj 
And  ftortn  the  thron<  itfelf, 

tiUEEN. 

And,  favage,  glut 
Widi  infolcnt  rage  their  vengeful  appetites. 
Were  Laws  indeed  their  aim.  Freedom  their  wifli, 
Ey'n  the  wild  Freedom,  the  mi^fliapen  L^ws, 
fh  frantic  head  could  faihion,  yet,  thcfe  gained^ 
And  th'  unrob'd  Francb  plac'd  before  their  eyes 
^  Captive,  who  that's  human,— not  in  jhapc 
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of  Man  a  ravenous  Bcaft,— would  ruthleft  fciae 
The  unoffending  prey*  and  Ipott  with  zagfijih  i 

CONSTANCE. 

Did  none  refpefi:  your  fonner  Ibue  t 

KINO. 

None  durft. 

Q^CEN. 

'Tis  a  fwom  league  between  bafe  cowardice 
And  bafer  villainy. 

KINO. 

To  ev'ry  man 
The  breath  of  life  is  precious.    He  who  wilhed 
To  vote  me  guiltlcfs,  or  to  pay  refpeft. 
Saw  pointed  to  his  breafl:  th'  aflaflin's  knift. 
And  (hrunk  within  himfelf. 

QirEEN, 

Daftardly  villains  t 

CONSTANCE.' 

Yet  who  confefles  not,  that  life  is  precious  ? 

qyEEW. 
Precious !  *Tis  ceafekls  PuniOiment,  to  all 
Whofe  confcience  tells  them,  by^defcrted  Doty 
It  has  been  naeuily  purchased. 

CONSTANCE. 

What  forbids** 
Amid  our  anxious  fears,  a  fober  hope» 
To  ftay  o*ir  minds  ? 

KINO.- 

Nahopc;  for  me,  is-fober.  . 

Twere 
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Twere  as  a  fond  invention,  by  fome  arc 
Unholy,'  to  afccnda  giddy  height; 
That,  headlong  plunging — Hark !  What  ftep  is  that  ? 
[JJide.l  Thefe  muft  not  know,  each  ftep  brings  death; 
or,  life 

CONSTANCE. 

\Tdtbe  Quecp.]     Heard  you  a  ftep  ? 
None. 

KING. 

Noife,  perhaps,  bebwi 
Fiercely  driv'n  upward  by  the  winding  concave. 
Methought  it  touch'd  the  door. 

CONSTANCE. 

Alas !  You're  fpcnc 
So  feeble,  think  it  not  difgrace  to  manhood, 
A  found  that  finds  not  ev'n  our  timid  ears 
Should  no^¥  ftrikc  yours. 

QP^EEN. 

Gluttons  refin'd  and  pamper'd? 
Their  appetites,  being  pall'd  with  num'rous  feafts. 
Of  fimpler  vengeance,  and  more  humble  cruelty. 
Demanded  a  full  banquet,  fumptuous,.folemn; 
Where  Infult  might  delib'rate  feed,  and  Numbers 
To  luxury.giyc  zcft  and  emulation. 
When  fend  they  the  proud  fentence  I 

CONSTANCE.       . 

O,  when  fend  they  ? 
And,  yetj  to  know, — or  not  to  kHow,-— what  torment  ( 

KISC. 
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KINO. 

T*  inquire,  were  mis'iy* '  To  prepare,  war  Beft. 

CONSTANCE. 

Wby  not  acqiut  their  King  ? 

KIKtJ. 

Stay  your  fond  ^cy 
from  wwd'ring.  Brace  your  ear  for  founds  of harlhnefs. 

CONSTANCI. 

But,  what  ?  La  I*ortp !  Defpifing  fhafts  efivcnom'd, 
Aim'd  at  himfelf ;  prefcming,  'midft  whole  vollies. 
The  fliield  of  his  beft  pow'rs,  to  guard  his  King ! 
Has  he  nought  fway'd  them  f  Be  they  proof 'gainft  all 
Save  a  bkck  Infamy,  yet,  when  their  guilt 
Dcform'd  he  painted,  might  not  cv'n  tbty  fhudder  ? 


As  if  the  Monfters  were  of  flefli  and  blood  1 

I  tell  you.  No.     A  Monftcr  is  not  human  i  .' 

Neither  of  Infamy  has  fenfc. 

CONSTANCE. 

But,  may  not— • 

■  kiND. 
Much  m^.    It  may.    But  why  let  Hope  and  Feaf 
Tofi  to  each  other  your  unftcadfaft  mind. 
As /fey  Could  feel  the  pleafufe  of  tormenting? 
Call  here  my  Girl  and  Boy :  whofe  Kgliter  gricfi 
May  temper  ours.    Or,  if  thcplayfiilfpirit 
Of  youth  fome  joy  in  them  can  kindle,  we 
May  chance  partake.     The.Demons  who  do  urge 
Our  fixs,  will  grpnt  oi]e  mome^it.    Nor  will  .He/ .    » 
I  •    "    Whofe 


..,^k 


€6  THE   CAPTtTE   HONARCtt. 

Whofe  feou^  Men  are>  and  Demons  a^avatQ 
My  chaftifement,  for  that  my  fmiling  Boy 
I  fimled  upon  when  Death  o'erhung  my  head. 

COlfSTAHCE. 

'Twefc  blafphemy  to  dunk  it. 

KINO. 

Tbere's  a  ftep : 
Or  Sounds— [£ff/«r  Ifidore,  with  Anne  md  Louii.  ]  Mj 
Jfidore! 


SCENE  11. 

THE  kWG,  THE  QJ7EEN,  CONSTAKCE,  ANNE,  LOUIS,  ISIDORL 

{The  King  takes  Ifidorc  a^de.  The  Qjjcen  and  Con- 
ftancc»  /teittgthisi  go  to  the  further  fart  ofthtpi^* 
taking  Anne  and  Loub. 

KING. 

Say,  am  I  dead  ? 


Sij? 

KING. 

Thou  doft  comprehend  me. 

BIDOEE. 

Sir?  My  Matter? 

ieiN6. 
Lack  my  words  mcam%  ?  Anfw^r  mc. 

a  '  ,  isiooRi- 
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V/hM  AiSveri 

KIKO. 

Silence  is  Torture :—  words  can  be  but  Deadi. 


What  Ihall  I  Ibeak  ?   Why  look  yw  thus  on  me  ? 

KINO. 

Speak  Deadi}— if  foit  is.    But  in  1owt<»c»<^ 
And,  Itraightway,  lead  off  gendy  thofc  beiuxid  us. 
3e  brief.    Speak.    X  w«dd  be  alone. 

ISIOOKE. 

Siippofc  y9»— — 

KIlfG. 

IjmV.  on  this  count'nance.    Can  it  bear  aihock  f 
Try  it. 

ISIDORE. 

Oh,  ne'er  be't  tried  f 

JUNG. 

Nay,  trifle  not. 
My  Ifidor^f  [The  Kmg  and  Ifulore  i£k  ^^m*. 

OyEEN. 

What  means  this  ? 

pONSTAKCE. 

Francis  ihew$ 
Emotion  rare  in  him :— fays,  «  Trifle  not," 
In  louder  voice.    Heard  yo^  ? 

qUEEN. 

I  b^d  d^t  merely. 

I  Z  con  STAN  CB, 
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CONSTANCE. 

*Twas  not  tKe  wont  of'gemie  Ifidorc, 

When  Francis  fpoke,  to  triBe.    If  he's  changed, 

AH  faith,  on  earth,  is  folly. 

Slay  iwhile. 
But  tell  them  not  how  near  may  be*  my  Sentence. 
I  wifh  tJinagone.  .  I  wifli  thferd  hers.    Andbod^ 
For  chcir  fake  j  both  for  mine. 

;  I  will  oblerFC  it, 

KING. 

[Tfi  the  Queen  WConftance.]    Our  Ifidorc  came  but 
■  with  Anne  and  Lows.  -  -    - 

I  have  a  boon  requefted,  that  you'll  join 
Tofuefor. 

CONSTANCE.      ■ 

If  he  knows  the  fuit,  'tis  granted. 

ISIDORE. 

.  Are  you  lb  fiirc  of  that? 

CONSTANCE. 

I'm  but  fofore, 
As  of  the  Kfe  of  Ifidorc.    He's  rnortal, 

ISIDOKE. 

Dear  Madam,  I  do  thankysu, 

(tlTEEN, 

'  .  What's  the  boon  f 

,  '  KING. 

To  bring  a  mefikgc.  - 
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OyESH. 

'Twerc.no  Boon,— with  Im, 

-KFKG. 

Vhatmcflage?  Think. 

It  rifes  to  my  aan^ 

'KING. 

My  Sentence  muft,  fomc  dme,  be  to!d.  From  vhoa^ 

Than  Ifidore,  neci't  better  you  and  I 

Jlcceiy'd  it?  .  . 

QUEXK. 

None. 

COKSTAtfCE.  ... 

From  none. 

ICINO. 

Caft  thou  be  ma^e 
The  Mcflcnger  ? 

ISIDOKE. 

Who'll  fit  mc  for't  ? 

KIUG. 

Harfh  tidings 
Some  lips  can  (often.    Whofc  can  more  than  thine? 
Were  Mercy  in  the  mcflage,  who  more  W0«hy 
Ofthatpure  joy  which  he  alone  can  taftc 
Who  can  deftrve  it, — darkdefpair  to  Cheer 
Widi  Kg^tfomc  rays  ? 

QUEEtr, 

Intrcat  the  upftart  tynm^ 
Who  in  raw  pride  nilcs  here,  once  to  forego 

loTulting 
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JnTuldng  whonii  when  fcepttcd,  none  but  Villains 
Had-caufe  to  dread. — ^But  Office,  v.anton  Office, 
Muft  triumph ;  little  minds  muft  wreak  dieir  malice 
On  th'  humbled  Great. 

CONSTANCE. 

Tour  cepfurc  fcems  to  bar 
Excep;I(^    I>opk  bcfidf  yoii. 

IGdonr, 
J  meant  St  not.    Thou'rt  ever  gentle  \  ever,  .    . 

No.    Office  b  not  Offi£e,  in  th^  hands, 

CONSTANCE, 

And>  fluU  yva  be  permitted  f 


'Tis  a  doubt 
fv'n  Branterrp  may  lack  pow'r. 

CONSTAKCE. 

Rcoiembcr  kx, 
Apart.    'Xwere  fetrfijl  dfc, 

UIDORE. 

I  will.    And,  Sir, 
I'B  fei^e  occolion,  if '(  may  be. — Harlh  ddingi 

How  I  fliaU  utter,  Micaytn  aiofie  fvrefpes. 

KING. 

Adieu- 

COHSTAflCE, 

L«ave  you  us,  Ifidore  ? 
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ISIDORE. 

IgO. 

Solace  each  other.    What  is  left  you>  die  ? 

CONSTANCE. 

There's  left  for  us,  tn  tiaak.  our  I0dore, 

KINO. 

And,  let  us  do  it  now.        \^ey  gather  rami  Ilidore. 
Our  eyes  may  never-^ 

ISIDORE. 

Once  let  me  (top  your  wtmb.    I  would  not  £ul 
In  my  rclpe<^.    But  youll  o'erwhelm  us. 

[pft  ff^emm  weef, 

KINO. 

Thanks, 
My  Ilidore.    It  does  exceed  our  ftrength, 
I  fee  fiill  well:— I  feel  it     \Wteps.'\ 
:  {Exit  indore,  wee^g. 


SCENE    III. 

THE  KING,  THE  QUEEN,  CONSTANCE,  ANNE,  LOUISA 
KING. 

Why  fuch  hearts 
Could  not  my  throne  and  fceptre  draw  around  me  ? 
My  &]],  my  foes,  my  perils,  thefe  have  drawn  him. 
Much  do  I  fear,  in  i^ing  from  our  grie6. 
He  adds  to  Ws  own.— He  bgj  his  own. — ^AU  have.— 
And  no  Reward  I 

COKSTAHCE. 
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CON«TAHCE. 

Hc*U  find  one. 

KING. 

Not  from  me^ 

CONSTAHCI.        .   -    . 

Wbo  kaows  it  ? 

KING.. 

1/XBSt  you  love  Ifidore. 

LOUIS. 

We*U!take  hlw  'W(ih:us^  wjica  we  ga 

CIHO.  .       . 

We  go 

One  at  a  time,  perhaps ;  and  none  knows  whither. 

LOUIS. 

No,  noi  we'll  make  t'm  let  ui  go  teacher. 

KINO. 

••  No,  no,"  my  Boy  ^  How's  that  ?  Learn  to  fay.  Yes  t 
"When  'tis  and  muft  be  fo.    See  you  remanber.— 
And,  will  you,  all  your  life,  love  Ifidore  B— 
But,  that  you  c^iiDOt  tell. 

LOUIS. 

O,  but  I'll  love  him. 

■  KING. 

■When  he  grows  old,  what  will  you  dp  ? 

-     -  ,LOUM. 

,1'U  love  KiBL 

KING, 

When  he  finds  kvHt  ? 
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LOUIS. 

Heneverdoes. 


He  may. 
Andj  when  he's  poor  ? 

iouis.  • 
I'll  feed  him. 

KING. 

Blind? 
touis. 

Some  pcrfon 
Shall  bring  him  to  me  ev'ry  day. 

riNO. 

But,  fliould  he. 
When  you  do  wrong,  look  angry  ? 

LOUIS. 

He'll  not  look 
So  very  angry. 

KIWG. 

Yesi  but,  ifhelhouki? 

LOUIS. 

Then,  Sir,  he  will  not  look  like  Ifidore. 

QUEEN. 

'Tis  flircwdly  anfwer'd. 

KING." 

I^uis,  Boy,  remember. 
Do  as  he  bids  you.     If  you  e'er  forget  him. 
Your  Father  may  difturb  your  quiet  pillow, 
And  make  you  dream  bad  dreams.    Jjouis,  remember. 

K  LOUIS. 
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LOUIS. 

I  will,  IwiU. 

KING. 

Come  near  me,  Anne.     You're  pale. 

ANNE. 

'Tis  a  long  time,  Sir,  fince  you  talk'd  with  mc. 

KING. 

I  have  been  bufy,  very  bufy,  Anne. 

ANSE. 

O,  Sir,  I  underftand  it  but  too  well. 

KING. 

Who  tells  you  ? 

ANNE. 

Can  I  flop  my  ears  ?  Tou  tell  tne. 
My  Aunt,  my  Mother. — When  I'm  plac'd  afide. 
With  Louis,  we  begin  perhaps  fomc  play. 
You  guard  from  us  your  words,  awhile.     Then,  of^ 
You  tMfe  your  voices. — I  do  hear  fuch  tbings,-T- 
They  freeze  me  on  the  fpot.     And  Louis  wonders  s 
And  bids  me  play.    I  try  again.     My  ears. 
Without  my  bidding,  liften.     Sometimes  I  hear. 
But  underftand  not  rightly  -,  yet  I  tremble. 
Louis  will  chiilc  :  and  we  can  almoft  quarrel. 

KING. 

Juft  Heav'n !  For  Prifon  and  Death  I  was  prepared. 
But,  with  a  ftroke  like  this,  fend  me  new  force. 
Left  words  efcape  mc  which  befeem  not  mortals. 

CONSTANCE, 

O,  that  the  Judges'  ears,  and  eyes,  were  here ! 

qyE£N> 
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QUEEN. 

If  human;  elfe 'twere  vain. 

CONSTANCE. 

Not  ev'n  La  Porte 
I'd  afk  for  Eloquence.     {EHter  Branterre  and  Ifidore. 
[£»/  Ifidore,  with  Anne  atul  Louis. 


SCENE    ly. 

THE  KING,  THE  QUEEN,  CONSTANCE,  BRANTERRE, 
'      BRANTERRE. 

You  make  this  prifon 
A  houfe  for  goflips'  prattle.     I  muft  fend 
The  Women  hence,  and  Children,     Ifidore 
Was  loit'ring  here.     Then  came  he  out  unlike 
A  Jailer.     What  had  he  to  do  with  Tears  ? 

[The  King  attempts  to  draw  bim  ajide. 
I  have  no  private  car, 

KING. 

Tell  me  one  thing, 

BRANTERRE. 

Nothing,    I've  learnt  my  duty,  and  fliall  do  it. 

"■  QUEEN.    . 

And  not  exceed  it  ? — Offices  of  kindnefs 

Come,  from  fome  hearts,  more  kind.    There  are,  can 

make 
A  cruel  one  more  tfruel. 

■  BRANTERRE. 

Say  you  fo  ? 

K  2  CONSTANCE. 
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CONSTANCE. 

Spare  yourfelf>  Sifter. 

branterre. 
Follow,  both} — diis  way. 

QUEEN. 

And,  why? 

BRANTERRE. 

The  Government,  within  thefe  wallsj 
Is  fomewhat  military :  gives  not  ofc 
Its  Reafons.    Follow  mc. 


Follow  mc,  both. 


Return  you  hidier  ? 

RRAITTERBE. 


D'you  tidii^  bring? 

CONSTANCE. 

What  tidings  ^ 

BRANTERRE. 

Follow. 

QUEEH. 

Support  me,  ye  high  Pow'rs ! 

lExeait. 

KING. 

She  fitarpem 
The  fengs  of  malice.    When  they  find  it  wounds. 
They  bite  the  keener.^What  may  be  this  movement? 

{EtUer  Branterre  atid  La  Porte.    Exit  Branterre. 
SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E    V. 

THE  KINO,    LA  PORTS. 
KING. 

Thou  need'ft  not  fpeak.    My  face  is  in  diy  vilage. 

LA  FORTE. 

'Tia  even  fo. 

KING. 

Nay,  weep  not.     Is  not  Death 
My  Heritage  ? — What  nbw  remains,  of  life  f 

LA  PORTE. 

One  day : — no  more. 

KING. 

To-morrow  lefcapediem.— 
One  day. — The  grave  is  refiigc  (root  all  tyrants. 
When  the  deed's  done>  hU  on  diy  knees,  give  thanks 
(Mine  and  diine  own)  that  all  my  foes  have  loft  me. 

LA  PORTE. 

Thanks,  for  that  deed  ? — But,  'tis  dcltv'rancc. — True. 
It  fhall  be  done, — Thanks  from  a  heart  opprefTed, 
Find  they  acceptance  ? 

KINO. 

He  acceptance  finds> 
Who  gives  the  heart  he  has. 

LA  PORTE. 

One  ray  of  Hope, 
Methinkfr— 

KINO. 

Ferilh  the  word  ]  If  duw  do&  wi(h  me 
5  That 
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That  count'nance  on  the  fcaffo.d,  which  befits 
Thy  friend,  and  Francis,  fpcak  no  more  of  Hope. 
Man's  forces  it  divides :  then  they're  o'crthrown. 
If  thy  fix'd  foul  is  bent  on  rifking  all 
That  makes  life  precious,  and  thy  life  irTdf, 
Do  this :  think  Francis  breathes  no  more.    He  leives 
A  wife,  a  filler,  daughter,  fon.     Tow'rd  thefe, 
And  tow'rd  my  bleeding  fubjefts,  aim  thy  powers. 

I A  PORTE. 

How  niay  it  be  ? 

Kino. 
Seize  what  occafion  offers : 
'Tisall  I  know.     Farewell.     Beyond  the  grave, 
Unlefs  my  fins  forbid,  in  happier  climci 
"We  meet;  and  part  no  more. 

[La  Porte,  lo  whom  he  bad  given  his  bmdj  detms 
.  him,  and  kneels ;  bul  cannot /peak. 

Nay,  tearnotout 
My  heart  An  eafier  fate  my  foes  will  grant  mc. 
Believe  mc  vanifli'd.  \ixil. 


■S  C  E  N  E    VI. 

LA    PORTE   Jolus. 

Who  did  form  this  globe  ? 
Who,  what,  docs  rule  it  ? — Chance  ?    A  phancoin.— 

Atoms  ? 
Had  they  intelligence  and  fway,  is't  polEble 
They  thus  could  ufe  them  ? — Spirits  of  th'  £ur,  in  III 

Delightingr 
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Delighting,  can  yc  check  the  one  fupremc — 
No;  no.     The  Univede  does  ftand  fccure, 
Tho'  tcnipcfts  fwecp,  and  fccm  to  fwcep  at  hazard. 
Blind  Mortal !    Turn  thine  eyes  within : — there's  more 
Than  thou  wilt  read.     Around  thee  doft  thou  judge, 
Thou'rt  loft. — ^Had  Francis  heard  my  words,  I  had 

blufh'd. 
Much  injur'd  Man  !     Could  Truth  one  mighty  flafh 
Pour  o'er  thy  realm,  foon  would  a  raging  thirft 
Seek  others'  blood,  not  thine ;    this  Nation,  (hood- 

wink'd 
By  Wretches,  who,  proclaiming  Light,  fpread  Darknefs, 
Dark  Falfehood, )  would  the  veil  tear  off,  would  hail 
Their  King,  and  fink  the  Traitors  in  perdition. 

[£»/»■  I  fidore* 


SCENE  vir. 

LA    PORTE,      ISIDORE. 

ISIDORE. 

Where  is  my  King  ? 

LA  PORTE. 

Gone  henee :  perhaps  to  announce 
What  none  befides  might  venture. 

ISJDORS. 

To  the  Queen  ? 
His  Fate  ? 

LA  PORTI. 

Hb  unjuft  Fate. 

ISIDORE. 

To  himfelf  to  tell  it. 

Was 
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Was  now  my  errand.    Such  requeft  my  toi^e 
Could  not  rcfiife.    Whether  it  could  difchargc 
The  office^  was  not  tried^    Has  Branterrc  dafhed 
The  udings  in  his  fact  ? 

LA  POKTE. 

Thy  tcHigue  had  found 
No  time.    Thy  looks  at  oncehad  told:-— as  fuine  did. 

ISIDORE. 

Was  it  La  Porte  ?  Then  would  my  King  not  grieve,  • 
That  /  was  freed. — Receiv'd  he  it  like  Francis  ? 

LA  PORTE. 

Ev'n  ib.  He  look'd  not  pale,  nor  wept,— nor  boaftd. 
But  wond'roufly  my  mind  brought  o'er  to  thofe 
Who  live.     I  pitied  them.    I  envied  him. 
And  felt  myfelf  forfaken, — Hark  !     'Tis  he. 
His  eye  and  mine  meet  not :  the  time's  not  come. 

lEnter  tbeKing. 
We've  not  yet  pali'd  the  grave. 

lExit  La  Porte,  iy  a  Afferent  dttr. 


S*  C  E  N  E    VHL 

THE  EIHO,  ISIDORE. 
KING. 

Give  me  repofe. 
I  am  exhaufted.    Know'ft  thou,  Ilidore, 
The  fcene  I  come  from  ?— Led  by  lofty  thoughts 
Of  my  own  firmnefs,  (firmncfs  perhaps  given 
By  prefcnce  of  La  PortCj  and  loft  with  him) 

X  ralb'il 
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I  nifh*d  on  diy  commiiEon.     Why  not  fufFer 
Thy  fkilful  tongue  to  fpeak  it  ?     Mine  o'eithrew 
Us  all. 

ismoRE. 
I  Ihuddcr'd  at  the  tafk.     But  fwervc 
1  could  not.    What  remains  for  mc  to  attempt  i 

'  KING. 

Their  paflions  now  defy  all  means.     But,  (hortly. 
Thai  may'ft  into  their  wounds  pour  heating  balm. 

ISIDORE. 

No  balm  can  heal.     To  a/^ge  if  I  find  means, 
rU  ufe  them. 

KING. 

Elfe,  ^u  were  not  Ifidore. 

ISIDORE. 

But,  take  repofe.     If  SoUtude  you  covet, 
Difmifs  me.     Or,  if  ftill  and  fad  fociety. 
Of  filent  grie^  invite,  let  Ifidore 
Remun  your  mute  and  modonlefs  companion. 

KING. 

Thou  fpcak'ft  as  vcrs'd  in  human  woes,— the  Cure, 

The  Aid,  of  each ;  and,  in  applying,  flcilflil. 

Thou'ft  wak'd  my  mind  to  ftronger  thoughts.     Go : 

watch 
When  may  diy  gendc  touch  approMih  yon  forrows. 

lUDORB. 

I  go.    I'll  watch  mth  vantage  of  my  Office. 
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KING. 

Where's  thy  RewanJ  ? — Were  I  cntibron'd  a  De%i^ 
Not  all  my  Mines  could  fxiy  it. 


Name  not  Reiyards. 

KING. 

There  comes  a  Day.    There  is  a  King  who  makes 
All  kingSi  and  does  unmake  them  at  his  pteafuiie. 
*Tis  he  mult  pay  my  debt.— Go  j  go.    Thy  tears 
Are  burfting.    Go,    Thou  wjlc  umnaa  me.    Go. 

■  lExii  Ifidorc 


SCENE     I5L 

THE    KINO^^&U. 

Now  haftcns  down  my  fun  to  its  horl^n. 
Of  all  we  fee  on  earth  how  fedes  the  glare ! 
life's  Goods  and  Ills  are  mix'd  and  melted  down 
In  mild  and  inoSenlive  hues ;  that  {tir. 
Indeed,  a  gentle  parting  Melancholy. 
They  lightly  touch,  but  grapple  not,  the  foul. 
That  world  which  lies  before  me,  though  with  clouds 
•Tis  dimm'd,  yet  holds  mine  eye,  with  force  unknown 
Till  new.    There  is  a  Language,  talk'd  b^  men, 
CalHng  this  firil  vain  world  a  ihadowi  bubble, 
A  houfe  fi>r  Qayllers  j  and  the  ne%  f^ir  hoin<i, 

Our 
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Our  journey's  end,  our  being.    Thefe  arc  Words. 

And  Words  are  heard  and  fpoken.    But,  to^. 

Stand  here, — on  the  grave's  brink  j— ^o  earthly  vapours 

To  thwart  die  eye. — My  Foes,  how  feeble  feem  tfiey  I 

Anger  they  cannot  move.    A  pafling  Pity: — 

Then  they  *re  for;got.  My  Friends  who  with  me  fiifler. 

Who  fuffer/or  me,  fill  the  narrow  ipace 

My  bufy  mind  can  grant  to  all  I'm  leaving. 

For  thefe,  what  can  a  king  dedvon'd  and  dying  ?— 

Pray  to  bis  King.     [Kxeels.']     Sov'reign  of  all,  whofc 

throne 
Stands  o^n  to  the  captive  and  condemn'd ; 
Look  on  my  Friends-  Bind  up  their  wounds.  Difcharge 
The  debts  lowe  them.    And,  reftorethera  tomcj— 
But  there,  where  lin  and  forrow  are  no  more. 


2NP  or  ACT  IV. 


ACT 
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A  C  T    V. 

SCENE  I.     The  Place  of  EKtcutioH. 

MAJJTOM,   GAZELLE. 
MANTON. 

When  go  you  to  the  Prifon  ? 

.  GAZELLE. 

After  an  hoar, 

MANTON. 

Returning,  girt  with  mute  and  freezing  pomp. 
To  fuch  a  deed.  Gazelle,  as  this  our  Age 
Ne'er  view'd,  how  will  the  Citizens  receive  you? 

GAZELLE. 

That  I  inquire  not.    Arms  are  my  profeffion. 
A  Soldier  ftrikes  where  he  is  bid :  he  moves 
Where  bid.    He  hears  no  threats :  he  fees  no  terror. 
Your  Mandate  fent  was  this :  «  Conduft  the  Pris'ntr' 
"  The  arm  of  Juftice  guard." 

MANTON. 

Mandate?  Of  whom? 

GAZELLE.  . 

The  Council  holding  now  the  place  of  Francis. 

MANTON. 

You  aik  not  whence  they  hold  it 

GAZELLE. 

Are  they  not 
Th'  immediate  organ  of  that  Sov'rcign  Power, 

Whidi 
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Wliich  is  to  us  the  Peo[4e's  Self)  and  a£ts 
More  vig'rous  by  comprellion  ? 

MANTON. 

Your  Obedience 
Is  not  fo  iblcfier-Iike  but  it  may  grant 
To  Reaibn  a  certun  range. 

GAZELLE. 

Once  known  the  Voice  , 
That  may  command,  rcafoning  were  difobedience. 

MANTON. 

But  not  till  then. 

GAZELLE. 

What  mean  jrou  ? 

MANTON. 

Doubt  15  paft, 
h  fccms.    You  are  decided    I  am  gone.  [Gmg* 

GAZELLE. 

Manton,  if  there  remain,  in  this  wide  re^on, 

A  foul  I  can  repofe  on,  it  is  thine. 

My  heart  is  full,  to  burlting.    And  thy  thoughts. 

So  fparingly  expos'd,  I  do  conjefturc. 

Take  my  hand,  give  me  thine ;  the  fcals  of  promife. 

Be  mutual  honour  pledg'd ;  that,  'twixt  us  two, 

Whate'er  be  fpoken,  never  be  brought  forth 

In  accufation,  nor,  by  hint  ambiguous. 

Put  in  the  train  to  do  fpontaneous  mifchlef! 

TWs  pledg'd,  we  banifh  fear,  miftrufl:,  referve. 

Each  from  his  breafl  unfolding  all  he  knows 

And  all  he  thinks,  perdiance  fome  path  we  open, 

S  Conduding 
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Conducting  our  difcordant  cidzens 
To  harmony  and  fober  peace. 

MANTOn. 

Gazelle, 
Him  whom  my  wilhcs  fought  I  do  believe  thee. 
With  fiiUeft  purpofe  gives  my  heart  theple<%c 
Thou  aikeR,  and  in  that  thou  g^v'ft  confides. 

GAZELLE. 

Thou  fey'ft  enough. — Francis  (to  fpcak  in  brief) 
Is  much  mifus'd,  methinks. 

MAKTON. 

I  dunk  no  lels. 
Yet  'mong  lus  foes  I  fit — How  chai^'d  the  fccne! 
I  thoi^ht  them  friends  to  Freedorhj  Virtue,  Man. 
I  thought,  the  Legacy  of  l,aws  exalted. 
That  we  ftiould  leave  our  Sons,  wou'd  fill  thar  hearts 
With  love,  their  mouths  with  prMfe.    And  now,  our 

King, 
Our  Laws,  our  F^th,  our  Fame,  our  Virtue,  all 
We  murder. — Patriots  ?  FJc !  O,  fie !  Rank  Traitors.— 
La  Porte  did  fpeak — not  Words  j  not  Rhetoric's  flowcis. 
I  felt  him  fpeak,  not  heard  him.  Glow'dhis  Fritndp^f  ,i 
Mcthought,  all  hearts  melted  bcforfi  th:  ^^a. 
Stood  forth  the  Public  JVed?    I  faw  her  form 
So  lively,  all,  mcthought,  would  run  to  embrace  bcT) 
And  Francis,  her  Protector,  &ve. — He  Ipoke 
In  vain.  In  vain  a  hoft  of  friendly  Tongues.— 
Gazelle,  a  hoft  of  IVarriors  !    There's  the  hope, 
Jf  any.    How  raay't  be  ? 

GAZELLE. 

Among  the  troops 

That 
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That  guard  this  day's  great  fcene,  I  have  dcTcned 
Various  emotions,  check'd  by  diTcipIinc 
And  mutual  fears — burfting  again,  and  check'd. 
Thou'ft  feen  the  feai  when  winds  have  fuddeti  ceafed. 
It  heaves,  and  heaves,  with  mountainous  fwelli    and 

wildly 
Tofles  forae  timorous  bark.    A  huge  wave  breaks : 
The  bark's  ingulf 'd.    Ev'n  fuch  is  this  day's  Calm. 

MANTON. 

How  hufli'd  the  City !  'Tisa  midnight  ftillnefs: 
In  hce  of  this  bright  fun.    Where  will  it  end  ? 

GAZELLE. 

It  baffles  human  fbrefight.     Winds  and  Waves 
Have  more  of  certainty.     A  blaft,  from  north 
Or  fouth,  may  urge  this  fluid  mals,  of  mc^ 
In  arms.     One  blaft,  C9mc  whence  it  will,  fweeps  all 
Right  onward.     Should  contending  blafts  arife. 
The  waves  were  blood  j — upon  the  broken  furfece  ■ 
Authority  and  Law  floatmg  like  Hubble. 

MANTON. 

Moft  cruel  day ! — If  aught  can  favc  the  Pris'ncr, 
■  Tan  awe  a  maddening  rabble,  can  the  hcA , 
In  arms,  er.^-irmous  engine,  guide,  from  works 
Of  wafting  fury,  to  Defence  and  Peace, 
Can  block  the  gap  whence  feem^  ev'n  now  to  iffufc 
That  direful  war,  where  Brother  Brother  flays, 
And  Father  Son, — 'tis  tbatt.    The  Hoft  obeys  thee. 

GAZELLE. 

In  dnies  like  ours,  the  ti«  is  weak  that  binds 
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The  Soldier  to  his  Leader.    But,  whom  beft 
•I  could  approach  by  winning  argument. 
Or,  for  our  deeds  in  arms  together  wrought, 
I  thought  moft  like  to  follow  me,  I've  founded. 

MAHTON. 

And,  what's  your  hope  ? 

GAZELLE. 

'    I  have  a  chofen  band ; 
On  whom,  in  all  that  likelihood  may  warrant, 
I  do  rely.    "Whether  throughout  the  troops 
The  loyal  flame  may  Ipread,  or  we  fhall  iaH 
The  viftims  of  our  zeal,  1  leave  to  fete. 
If  Francis  perifti,  and  his  realm  be  prey 
To  wolves,  firft  let  the  friendly  hand  of  Death, 
Or  e'er  that  fcene  be  open'd,  clofe  mine  eyes.' 

[Enter  Lord  Perfefield,  at  a  SJimi, 
I  hear  a  ftep.    Retire  we. 

MANTON. 

This  man  lives. 
Where  genuhu  Freedom  fpcaks— and  is  obeyed. 
I'll  crave  inftrudion  of  him. 

GAZELLE. 

^  Firft,  a  moment, 

My  purpofc  hear.    I  muft  be  brief.    Time  fails- 

[Extai. 


SCENE 
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SCENE    IL 


LORD   PEKSEtliLJ) /plus.  ,    .' 

Brotherhood!  Love !— ^Accurfed  fmoothaefi;  Bricpns- 
T'  invite. — To  what  ?    To  fee  our  elder  brothers 
Poniard  each  other,— follow  then  th'  example. 

[Difcrvers  tbejca^old. 
Ah !  Royalty's  Farcwdl  I    The  fcene  where  bleed 
Coticord  and  Peace !    Fori  who  b  left  their  guardian  ? 
Aflaflins  rule  this  land.— rFountain  of  blood, 
Whither  m^  fprcad  thy  ftreams  ?  Wifi  Fiance- fufficr, 
thcef  .    .  .* 

Will  Europe  ?    Who  cmi  of  that  deluge  mark 
The  bounds,  which  in  the  reign  of  Chaos  rages  ? 
0,  for  if  phalanx,— Britons  born  to  Freedom, 
Fix'd  on  this  fpor,  this  day !     To  ftay  tiie  Flood, 
Ev'n  at  its  Source. 


SCENE    III. 

LORD  PEIL^FIELD,  DALEHTOUK,  RIHBAKD. 
DALENTOUR.    ' 

I  joy,  Clare,  to  fee  here 
A  nanve  of  that  country  whofe  proud  tyrants 
Hate  learnt  what  Fear,  what  Flight  is,  and  a  ScafFoU. 

RIMBAUD. 

One  who  brings  relifh  to  the  feaft  preparing, 
Whofe  Nation  knows  the  tafte  of  Tyrants'  blood. 

M  XORO 
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LORD  F8R3EnEU>. 

*Twas  not  my  Cawtfry,  Dalcntour,  let  &1I 
The  axe  upoa  their  Kuig:-T4  ruffian  heidi 
Wbo>  foang  rule,  unfluHul  how  to  de  it, 
Cloth'd  violent  deeds  in  language  (or  die  Wdf 
To  laffibs, — not  argument  of  rnfomng  cteatttres. 

UHBARD. 

S«y%/i«  this,  Clare? 

LORD  PERSEFIZW. 

Yei,  RJmbard ;  Clare  Uji  this. 

RJUSARD. 

He  ftys  it  not  of  Patriots  who  hiiTc  broken 
Our  Tyrant's  rodj  and  made  him  fed  his  crimes. 

LORD  FERSEFIEtD. 

Clare,  whac  he  dunks,  will  fpcak ;  on  fit  occafion. 

[Enttr  Minton, 


SCENE    IV. 

THE  SAME,  AND  MAKTON. 
MANTON. 

Sec  him  yetyok'd  with  wretches  who,  by  wiles  [4^. 
Infernal,  draw  th*  unwary  on  to  deeds 
They  would  have  ihudder'd  at. 

DALSNTOUR. 

Think,  Clare,  dut  ^tf, 
.  In  this  our  land,  is  but  vouch&f'd  to  thofe 
Who  can  refpcft  the  Freedom  we  adore. 
And  to  her  chofen  Vot'ries  pay  due  honour. 

4  fcOKD 
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UttSKRSBFnLa 

Threats  may  fcare  Daftards. 

HurroH. 

Hear  I  wordi^c  Friendi 
May&eak? 

UMBAlD. 

Whom  call  you  Friends  ? 

KANTQV. 

To  Frieodflup  Cltre 
Has  been  ailbnitttd, 

UMBARD. 

He  may  ibr&it  it. 

HANTOM. 

He  muf*    Unldsl  err  in  him>  he  iriH  noc 

.  DAUHTOUS. 

So  quidc  doft  thou  defend  him  i    Who  a  &e 
De&nds,  may  no^  himfelC  be  deem'd  &r  other. 

MAKTON. 

To  «hom  is  Clare  a  foe  ? 

PALEMTOCK. 

ToPatriotllmi 
To  men  enli^iten'dt  who  the  &ered  flame 
IMfiuie,    Queflionlum. 

LORD  PERSEFIELD. 

Patriots  once  had  virtue. 
Their  blood  wu  pure.     The  pureft  may  degcn'rate^ 
The  Nunc  renuuns.     But,  Patriots  of  this  day,!-^ 
The  oflftpriogof  the  honcft  oft  are  knarei* 

Ms  And 
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And  fons  of  Heroes,  Cowards. 

DALENTOUR. 

Trcafon. 

EIMBARD. 

Trcalbn. 
I  do  afreft  the*.  Seizes  Lprd  Pcrfcfieli 

ipftD  PERSEFltLD. 

Villain,  loofc  thy  hand. 

'.:'.     -   .  .  MANTON. 

He  ftands  within  protection  o(  our  laws;  :  . 

Relcafc  him.  : 

RIMBARa 

Trcafon. 

LORD  PERSEFIELD. 

Inftant  looft  mc.     Oflf*!* 
Off,  or  thou  may'ft  repent  thee.  '  I'm  a  Briton. 

...    MAMTON.   .        . 

AStraogtF!  BMrre^>eA.  .  Revere  th^  lawA, 

DALEKTODR. 

Manton,  forbear.    I'm  vitncfs  to  the  treaJbtif : 
The  Public  mufl  have  vengeance. 

l^Excimt  Rimtiiard  and  Lo/d  Petfefield  j  firu^^iig, 
UANioy.  ■        - 

T}iifTTftr<J,.  Vengeance, 
Is  much  in  rogue.  Who  sno.uth  it,  may  chance  findi 
It  has  a  fling.    Obllru£t  me  noc 

_^  A^y,.   ,;    .;;■■!. 

Of  blood  is  this.    Veog^at^Ci  this  day,  n^uft  nile. 

.      .  ;.  K  MANTOIf- 
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Swp  me  ooc. 


■  ACT  V.      GCBHE  iV, 

w 

MANTON. 

1 

.   DAUmTOUR. 

Hold. 

.-i 

MANTON. 

Force? 

DALENTOUR. 

Hold. 

MANTON. 

Imprifon  mc? 

DAIENTOUK. 

Sufpicions  hang  on  thee.    Ere  thou  defend'ft 
Anodier,  it  were  fit  thyfelf  were  cleared. 

jianton/ 
Pretence !  Is  this  a  time?  Djfcufs  my  conduft* 
While  Clare  may  periQi  ?  Urge  me  not  to  violence. 

©alehtour. 
Traitor,  thou'rt  confcious :  thus  I  ftop  thoe. 
{Slrikes  with  a  dagger :  but  Manton  Jetzes  bis  band, 
and  wrejis  the  dagger:  frem  bim,      Dalentour 
draws  i  and  MzMOD)  in  defence. 
MAHTON. 

.    Wretch!  . 
Ungenerous  wreich  I   Is  this  Philanthropy, 
Good  Faith,  a  Brother's  l^ve  ?  Thy  nam'c  and  mine. 
Stand  they  in  one  lame  roll  ?    I  am  aftiam'd  on't. 

DALENTOUR. 

Oh!  Veiigeanco  ^Traitor,  perifli. 
i^^^t*  andDakniwrfaUit    EtUtr  Gaz^c  wttk  , 
Soldiers, 

SCENE 
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SCENE      V. 

MAHTON,  DAIXNTOUR.  OAZEIXE  WITA  SOLDIERS. 

GAZELLE. 

Manton!  What? 
And,  Dalcntoor  ? 

DALENTOUR.        , 

'Tishe.  Yes. — Comes  the  King? 

GAZEIXE. 

He  comes  who  was  a  Kin^ 

DALENTOUR. 

Thou  fccft  a  wretch 
Who  was— RiuTe  me.   I've  heard  it  &id,  chat  Death* 
Suddeiil)^  thwamng  mortals  in  .thdr  hot 
Career,— RmTc  me — has  drawn  fordi  ftrange  confef- 

fioos ; 
Has  made  men  flander  their  own  Ures,  who  Sunts 
Were  held.    I  thought — ^But>  place  me  higher.    Tn 

much, 
Methinks,  to  &yt  and  litfle  rime  to  live. 

[p>e/cl£grs  place  bimiaM  duk, 

GAZELLE. 

[?'0 Mantoi).]    What's  this? 

MANTOK. 

_  But  nowj  he  chared  ruf<> 

pidons  on  me  i 
He  aim'd  at  me  this  dagger ;  drew  his  fword. 
I  drew.    HefdL    Whetjterlus  wound  be  &tal, 
I  luKtw  not.    Something  he  would  {peak.    Let's  hear 

him. 
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.   DALEHTOUR. 

Thy  fted  hath  pierc'd  more  deeply  than  the  fcac 
Of  life :— K>  finil,  and  confcience.  Let  my  momeocs* 
Now  left,  warn  thoic  \^o  hear  me  of  the  ihoie 
I'm  wreck'd  on.    Thou>  Gazelle,  haftc  to  thy  duty. 
Leave  not  grim  Death,  what  now  o'er  me  he  boafts. 
To  urge,  by  prefent  terror,  to  repentance. 
I&int. 

GAZELLE. 

Speak,  if  thou  canft.    Thy  words  will  dart. 
With  fwifbcls  of  the  light'ning,  through  the  troops 
And  city. 

DALSNTODR. 

Fdlow-cidzcns,  I  die. 
Death  makes  me  feel  what  I  did  think  me  fi«e  from : 
Deadi  makes  me  fear.    Beyond  thefe  dreams  of  earth 
I  had  no  thot^t.    And,  nOw,  what  lies  beyond 
Is  all  remans  for  me.    It  looks  moft  horrible. 
Know  what  I  was :  and  guard  you,  guard  you,  from  it 
Ambition  led  me  >  and  Revenge  did  urge  me. 
With  Freedom  aind  her  tnun  I  fcign'd  a  friendfiiipj 
Foe  to  whate'er  could  nourilh  or  protect  her. 
Compafljon  touch'd  me  not.    When  I  beheld 
ConfuGoD  rolling  through  the  land,  on  wheels 
Of  fire,  I  clapp'd  my  hands. — I  curs'd  my  Kin^ 
And  gloried.    *Twas  moft  ia&.  Francis,  forgive  mc  1 
And,  Mantoo,  thou  whom — 

MANTOH. 

Think  not  now  on  me. 
Thou  teacheft  welL    If  there's  aught  further,  fjpeak  it, 

DALENTOUR. 

I  link.  Z  go.— Soldier!  and  Citizens, 

Save 
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Save  yet  your  Country,  and  protcft  your  King.— 
Oh !— HcU  !— There  Oruck  fome  Fiend  >  who  lighted 

me,  ■•..-„,.. 

Erewhilc,  by  firebrands  bf  Ambition,  to — ,  ■ 
Fiends,  you  (hall  have  your  prey  — Ob  the  gulf's  edge 
I  ftand.     How  it  does  yawn !     How  it  does  yawn ! 
Sec,  there!    Sec,  feel     There,  feel     '       '  [a«. 

MANTOW. 

^    ■  '  Gone.  Gorte.  He's  gwie. 

GAZELLE. 

"  Save  yet  your  Country,  and  jM-oteft  your  King."* 

SOLDIERS. 

•'  Save  yet  yoor  Country." 

GAZELLE. 

**  And  prote£l  your  King." 
^'^fi  Soldier  /roa&  Ins  pkce  at  GazeHc  ijeamd  SotiEtr 
firikis  it  upwards, 

SICOHD  SOLDIEa.       .  '■ 

«*  PKjteft  your  King, " 

SOLDIERS.  "  .  ;.  -. 

f'  Proteft  your  King." 

.     GAZELLE. 

SccHTchim. 
'  \fbe  Jirft'SoX^itT  is  fecurei.'] 
.  Mantbh,  procure  a  Banner,  o'er  the  corfe 
To  wave,  in  gentle  breaths  of  air,  his  words, 
**  Save  yet  your  Countryi,and  proted:  your  King." 
Tbcfc  itiall  the  troops,  behold,  and,  undcTHeathy.  ;•  ^ 
The  felPcondemncd  vi<Sinij  as  dwy  pais 
Toguard  their hapkfi|Mpnarcl^t;pJlts:4^ain<  .  ; 
;,■    "_  Meanwhile, 
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Meanwhile^  let  this  event  be  ftrift  conveyed 
Through  all  the  troops. 

l^Exewit /eme  Attendants,  for  this  fwrfeje.  Exit 
Manton.  The  hd^  is  draam  to  the  Jide  of  the 
ftagi.    Enter  La  Poite. 


SCENE    VI. 

La  PORTE,  G/ilZLLE.,  SOLDIERS. 
LA  PORTE. 

■Wherefore  is  tWsobftrufHon  f 
Since  he  niuft  perifl^— 

GAZELLE. 

WhomuftperUh? 

LA  PORTE. 

Franda. 
Lead  you  not  on? 

GAZELLE. 

Behold  chat  Band. 

LA  PORTE. 

Whatb.it? 

GAZELLE. 

A  Band  who  laTC  their  Kii^  or  pcrilh  with  Mm. 

LA  PORTE. 

lirea  (o  much  Lbyalty  ?  Ill  bear  the  tidbigs.     [Going. 

N  OAZELLI. 
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OAZELLE. 

Referre  them :  left  confiilion  harm  our  meafures< 

.      LA  PORTE. 

I'll  job  my  Maficr.    To  each  drcumftance 
I'll  fit  my  words  and  deeds.    One  laft  adieu 
I  fuftr'd.    y«  rqoice  1,  now,  I  found 
Occafion  to  attend  him  hither.    Teach  me. 
Shew  me  your  purpofe :  -  that  I  a£t  in  union. 

CiAZEUE. 

Seeft  thou  that  corie  ?  'Twas  a  repenting  Trator. 
His  death  and  dying  words  wc  have  difpers'd. 
From  them  we've  hopes.  But  hie  tJice  to  thy  Ration. 
We  muft  move  on. 

LA  PORTE. 

I  go :— in  trembling  hope.  [Exit. 

GAZELLE. 

Friends,  FeUow-foldiers,  'tis  this  day  our  lot. 
The  Name  of  France  to  ftiield  from  in&my. 
To  lave  our  Country,  to  proteft  our  King,— • 
Or  with  him  &11.    living,  we  live  to  glory  i 
Dying,  we  live,  Uke  Soldiers,  in  our  names. 
I.ead  on  the  march. 

[March.  The  Bamer  is  put  upj  over  the  cer^e..  Ext- 
unt  the  firji  body  ofjelt&ers.  Others  ceme  on,  axi 
foUcv) in  froc'^fm.  Enter  theKisig  i^c.  with/et- 
diers.  Jlfo  tbefirji  bo^  of  JolSerst  by  a  different  a- 
trance. 
■6  SCEKE 
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SCENE    VII. 

THE  KING,  BRANTERRE,  ISIDORE,  LA.  PORTE,  GAZELLE,  SOLDIERS. 
KIKQ. 

This  is  my  dofing  fcene. 
La  Forte,  does  yonder  fcaffbld  make  me  pale  ? 
My  heart, — feci, — throbs  it  as  afraid  to  ceale  ? 

LA  PORTE. 

When  I  am  fununon'd,  I  will  c»U  before  me 
What  I  have  feen  diis  day  j  and  learn  to  die. 

KING. 

Time  was,  men  flattcr'd  me,  ■  lives  FlatWry  her?  ? 

LA  FORTE. 

I^dt  to  Gazelle.]     Gazelle,  O,  what— 

BRANTERRE. 

The  buTuiefs  of  die  day 
'Ti$  meet  we  tunder  not 

PAKLLE. 

Behold,  my  King, 
That  Banner.    'Tis  die  voice  of  thf  fe  braV?  foldiers, 

RINO. 

How  i  Call  mp  Irom  my  grave  F  My  Spirit,  hov'ring 
Ev'ti  now  in  air,  reads  thisj — and  not  mine  eyes 
Of  flelh. 

GAZELLE. 

Seize  time.    Intmft  yourfelf  to  men 

N?  Bent 
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Bent  or  to  fare  or  perUh. 

KtSC. 

.Wiio>  How?  Whither! 

GAZELLE. 

Debf  fpring^  oppofitioiL    Speed  b  Hope. 

KING. 

What  Hope  ?— But  I  commie  mylclf  to  Hcaven> 
And  thee. 

[£»/  tbe  King  (iy  tU  cor^ejj  vntb  the  firfi  h^  sf 
J<ddiers,  Gazelle,  La  Porte,  Brancerre.  ^tsditf 
JolMers  fotkmt  with  ofpimfe  and  murmur  mixed. 
Others  come  en»  and  f^ow  in  like  manner.  Fight 
heard  bfilmd  the  Jcenes.  72w  corjfe  and  bamer  ar^ 
remroed.     Enter  the  Queen. 


SCENE    VIII. 


TBE    QUEEN,     tSIDORX. 
•     QpEEN. 

Tlus  is  the  way.    Is  it  not,  fellow  ? 

lODOR]^ 

\^ftde\    TheQuecQcfcap'd?  What  wJWncl^  ?,  How 
her  eyes — 

-<$r£EN. 

Shew  mc  the  way.    Lead.     Is  the.  Sport  begun  ? 
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UtDOKE. 

Jjadj,  I  fear  you  are  not  wclL 

•Tis  Me. 
Thau  art  a  cbwD*  aiul  d(^  belle  ikf  Rukn. 

ISIDORE. 

Come  but  widi  me,    I'll  bring  you  to  it  — r 

<)UEEN. 

Whitha? 

ismoRE. 
A  ^ace  where^ 

qitEEM. 

Have  they  cut  the  cordi 

ISIDOKE. 

Dear  Lady ! . 

QUESN. 

Who  caught  the  head  i  'Tis  mine^  and  I  tnuft  have.  U. 

isnxnLB. 
You're  muchdeceiv'd. 

I  will  not  be  decdy'd. 
Well  have  the  play  again :  and  I  myfelf 
Will  do  the  deed 

ismcAK. 
Francis  is  Uving. 

Q^EEK. 

Who? 


Thou  doft  miftake  iw  fellow.    'Tka  pli^. 


ru 


,  Ilia,  .y  Google 


lOi  THI  CAPTIVE  MONARCH. 

I'D  ibcw  thee  how  it's  doDc.    Here  is  a  neck, 

[Holdtng  her  $wh  neck. 
Where  is  fhy  blocl;  ?   Come  hither.    See.    I'll  fliew 

thee. 
Here.  Try  tfiis  neck.  'Tis  caiy. — Thou'rt  a  coward. . 
Give  me  a  dagger.    Ill  but  let  out  blood 
From  tlus  upruly  heart.     Then  thou  caofl:  do  It. 

\Ettter  tht  Kigg,  Gazelle^  and  La  Forte. 


SCENE    IX. 

THE  KING,  THE  QUEEN,  GAZELLE,  LA  FORTE,  ISIDORE. 
GAZELLE. 

This  way  your  Majefty  mult  pafs,  to  (afety. 
But  look  not  on  the  objefts  you  left  here. 

KINO. 

One  moment,  paufc:— that,  on  this  fpot,  my  thanks. 
I  pour —     \J'erceivts  the  Queen.J      What  fliadow's 
there  ?— 

My  Ifabella  ? 
Fly  we  to  fafety !  Come.  [Offeri  to  embrace  ber,_ 

<IUEEN. 

Fellow,  ftand  off. 

KING. 

Thou  art  not  /he.— Thou  art.     What  robs  thlAC  eyes; 
Ofvifion? — Ifabella,  look  on  mc. 

QUEEK. 
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QUEEN. 

I  do  delight  in  bloody  deeds.    Blood  flows  j 

And  blood  fi^  flow.    Here,  give  mc  blood, — mtat 

tdood. 
I'll  waOi  my  hands  in't.    Wait  you  for  more  company  ? 
Begin  it.    Play.    There  is  a  head  will  fuit  us. 

\FoiJtls  to  the  King ;  and  laughs  loud.     The  King 
^ks  on  the  ground.    Enter  Lord  Perfcfield. 


SCENE    X. 

ME  SAME,  AND  LORD  FERSEFlELD. 
LORD  raRSEFIELD. 

Vidory !  Peace !  "  Long  live  the  King"  rcfounds— 
[Sees  the  King.]     Ha  !  What  is  this  ? 

GAZELLE. 

And  have  {he  Cldzens 
Declar*d  for  Francis  ? 

LORD  PERSEFIELD. 

I  beheld  the  Band 
That  refcued  him,  inclos'd  by  grateful  thoufands; 
All  prefling  to  embrace  their  benefactors. 
And  my  reluftant  fword  for  Rimbard's  death 
Was  thank'd.— But,  where  I  find  the  King,  what  checks 
The  fpreading  joy  ?  Is  it  th'  Excefs  of  joy 
O'ercame  him  ? 


..Coo'^le 


lAPORtE. 

See,  his  eyes  are  opening.  Jiaite  hhn.' 
[^iaU  thty  raife  him,  the  Queen  jkis  a  da^tf 

cHtbeff-oiaid.  r     .;  ■  : 

QUEEN. 

Thou  pteay  pobted  pUytHng !— D^rink  this  blood. 

ISIDORE. 

Hold, Madam!  [Sbefiab^herfelf.l  Oht  lSbe/alb,i^  ' 

KING. 

My  Queen !  Her  brain  hay^Hk  I 
ADa^er? 

QiTEEN. 

Nobly  done.    I  Ihall  o'otake  him. 

KINO. 

live,  IfabeDa !  lire !  I  am  thy  Francis. 

[The  King  kneels  over  her.    She  dees  notkmw  bmi 
hut  calls  akud.  • 

QUEEN. 

Flicft  thou  my  voice?  Wak,  Francis.   Hear  me.   Hear 

mc. 

But,  how  it  tears ! — One  inltant.    Leave  me  not. 
There  I    My  head  too.     They've  got  it.     On,  on,  on ! 
We  ihall  efcapc  them.   'Tis  enough.— Enough,  {Dies, 

GAZELLE. 

Event&l  times ! 

LORD  PERSEHELD. 

I  came  with  words  of  Gladnds. 
To  the  void  air  I  might  have  utter'd  them.— — 
V/hat  flroke  awaits  us  next  ? 

CAZEU^ 
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ACT  y.      SCEITE  ,X.  JO^ 

OAZEllX. 

La  Porte,  ititreat 
-  *rhe  King  to  rife. 

UVTORTE. 

Sir,  pleafe  to  raifc  yourfelC 
The  Power  that  ftrikes  you,  fends  withal  relief:— 
Tic^gi  to  cheer  you; — Peace  to  heal  your  land* 

KING. 

But*  IJabetla's  gone. 
/  e  ■  ■ 

ISIDORE.  , 

Rife,  we  befeech  you.  [The  King  rt/is^ 
Your  fricndB  are  conqu'rors.  [A tumult  is  beard. 

KING. 

Thi$  the  found  of  Conqueft  ? 

ISIDORE. 

Xxtfig  Kve  your  M^efty ! 

KING. 

Kind  Heav'Oj  lejeft 
The  prayer. 

LA  PORTE. 

What  founds  are  thefe^ 

^IDOHE. 

LIvt,  reign,  and  blefs  us. 
[Enttr  Brantcrre,  andSolditrs. 


SCENE 
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tO$  THI   CArTlVB   UOHA^CH, 


SCENE     XI. 

THE  KIMS,  GAZILU,  tA.  PORTE,  ISIDORE,  LORD  PERJ^Btttiy 
BRANTERRE,  AN9  SOLDIERS.  ^.^T,./! 

BRANTOtRE. 

Rcign  Terror !  live  Deftniftion,  and  Reveng&f  *-'  '.'"- 

[Brantcrre  and  the  Soldiers  Jeize  a^^C^ 

Lord  Perfefield.  rn-oi 

KISG.  '       ■  ■    n3rf\« 

.Branterre,  for  once,  I  thank  thee.    H^.    Rcleafeifit. 
Give  me  the  paflport  to  my  Ilabelia.  ^- '.  -' 

BRANTERRE.  '     ■'"  " ' 

[Difcovering  the  Queen's  body.']     What's  here  ?— Tftou 

choiccft  morfcl  for  our  vengeance^         ■  -  ■'    ' 
Haft  thou  efcap'd  us  ? 

ISIQORE. 

indore  dies  faithful) 
In  his  lov'd  Mafter's  train. 

GAZELLE. 

G^eile,  thine  Honour 
Thou  haft  rctriev'd.    Thou  fli^t  not  die  a  Traitor. 

LA  POBTE. 

Nor  (hall  I-a  Porte  fufFer  the  Kng'ring  death 
Of  Grief, — by  Woe  environ'd,  andj,  each  day, 
'  Lofingfome  part  of  life. 

KING. 

"VVhy  ftajid  wc  hpye  3 
Lead  to  the  fcaffbld. 

nAMTERBE. 


...Cookie 


ACT  V.      SCBUB  Xr,  $Bf 

BRAIjTERRE. 

Teach  me  not  my  duty. 
%  wait  the  word  of  thofe  who  may  command  me. 

fTfe  Kingfafs  bis  eyes  on  the  Bedf^ 
^crclwnce,  yet  one  day  more  thou  muft  draw  breath,  ■ 
Tp-morrow's  tranquil  ftrength  IhaU  dfpad  iio  rcffuc, 

LORD  PERSEFIELD, 

He  hears  thee  not.    His  flitting  Spirit  mocks 
The  ftroke  dut  may  await  a  feeble  Body. — 
To-morrow's  dawn  (hall  ligjit  me  hence.     I  fly. 
Where  Liberty  and  Law  and  Peace  yet  reign  :-^ 
Where  petty  Tyrants  growl  in  impotence ; 
For  that  they  could  not  lure  my  Countrymen 
To  chafe  their  long-lovid  Freedom,  and  to  hug 
Her  ill-form'd  Effigy :— where  He  who  holds 
The  higheft  place,  is  mighty  to  proteft 
And  Ijlefs  h(S  Subjei5l:s,-T-feeble  to  opprefs, 
(Could  that  e'er  be  his  wifh.)— Around  his  throne 
We  will  collcft  the  richeft  blood  of  Britain : 
^nd,  while  one  drop  remains,  that  Throne  fliallftand, 


THE    EKD. 


,  Ilia,  .y  Google 


-•:v7t  ' 


By  the  Jaihor  ef  tbt  Capuve  jUimat^l^  .      ;  ^xr 
Pkice  Thres  ^hillikgs,  'jtt^r*' 

t.  HAPPINESS  ATO  RI;Gjrr5:jjpi 
feveral  Sut^c^  relitive  to  tlic  Sj^hts  of  Ji^ 
Happinefs.  -■  ,,  ^^^  . 

lli^iCi  are  Man :    Hapjjnb  the  .End*  t^f'C't 

■  ■'^-:>*-  *j^ 

1.  An  AiKiDcMEUT  «f  dte  Aboye,  with  A^^OMI 
Alterations.    Price  6d.  . 
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Mrs.      B    a    R    R    Y, 

With  the  Printed  Copy  of  the  Grecian  DAOCHTEa) 

From  the   A  U  TH  OR. 


JlijNchanting  Genius  I  Siren  of  the  age  ! 
Oh  !  form'd  to  animate  a  drooping  ftage  I 
Blefs'd  in  thy  talents  !  Matcblers  in  riiy  art  t 
Delightful  Tyrant  of  the  feeling  heart ! 
This  Play  be  thine;  accept  the  Poet's  praife, 
And  ftil!  endure  the  fcenes,  you  hclp'd  to  raife. 

Britain  and  France  {ball  now  the  laurel  Ihare; 
Thou  Clairon  here,  and  Shea  Barry  there  ! 
Proceed,  Great  Aftrefs  !   Friend  of  ev'ry  Mufel 
The  Nine  without  Thee  half  their  rapture  lofc. 
Fair  Virtue's  image  they  can  only  trace  ; 
Thou  giv'ft  her  form,  and  harmony,  and  grace. 
In  human  fliape  (what  Plato  wiih'd  to  fee) 
She  walici  the  ftagc,  flie  breathes,  flie  charms  in  Thee, 
Proceed  each  night  to  draw  the  tender  tear, 
Pleafe  ev'ry  eye,  and  ravifh  ev'ry  ear. 
Nor  let  the  pride  of  a  too  felfifh  age 
Damp  with  unhailow'd  founds  thy  native  rage. 
Ah  !    let  not  furly  wealth  thy  art  degrade. 
And  call  its  influence  a  mere  mimic  TRADE. 
Thiwe  is  the  art,  which  TutLY  priz'd  of  yore, 
Himfelf  inftruiSed  by  theairic  lore: 
Thine  is  the  art  Demosthenes  admir'd, 
Th'  Athenian  llate  when  his  BotD  action  fir'd; 
Aloft,  LIKE  THiKE,  w'licn  hts  extended  hand 
Menac'd  the  proud  opprefibrs  of  the  land  ; 
And,  nerv'd  by  feelings  equal  to  thy  own. 
Made  HAUGHTY  Philip  tremble  on  his  throne. 

Go 
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t  »  ] 

Go*  fiix  Enthuriall  I  with  thy  nugic  Ikilt 
Mould  the  obedient  PaSions  to  thy  will. 
The  PiiSons,  pliant  to  thy  fov'reign  fway. 
Alternate  rife,  blend,  mix,  and  melt  away. 
Shew  how  Euphrafia,  of  afFeSions  mild, 
Doats  on  her  Sire,  hei  Hufband,  and  her  Child. 
Sweet  fall  the  accents — Oh  I  let  ftillnefs  reign. 
While  the  foft  Warbler  pours  her  plaintive  ^rain ! 
Sweet  fall  the  acecnts,  meek  as  ev'ry  grace 
That  declu  that  Form,  and  beams  around  the  Face^ 
Then  riflng  higher,  urg'd  by  Nature's  laws, 
Bnve  cv'ry  danger  in  a  Father's  caufe. 
With  pilgrim  feet  afcend  the  craggy  fleepj 
"^ere  might  the  night-bitd  Jiften  as  you  weep. 
Thence  to  the  tyrant  wing  tby  rapid  way^ 
And  Oiake  hi;  foul  with  terror  and  difmay. 
Alarm'd,  diftra^cd,  wild  with  madd'ning  fears, 
*'  Amave  t)ie  faculties  of  eyrs  and  ears." 
To  vengean(:e  rouz'd,  charqiing  in  horror  ihine. 
And  bid  e'pa  ^rutus'  dagger  envy  thine. 

Lovely  aflaffin  I — Hark !  with  loud  acclaim 
Confenting  Theatres  atteft  tby  fame  ! 
Delighted  hear  thee,  wich  true  genius  fraught. 
Give  weight  to  words,  and  energy  to  thought. 
Wak'd  by  thy  voice,  to  life  each  Mufe  {hall  fpring, 
«•  What  Muff  for  Barky  •=*"  rcfufe  to  fing  i" 
Whitehead  once  more  Ihall  form  the  juft  deGgn, 
And  tune  the  note,  ^mofl  as  fweet  at  thine  ; 
Mason  be  tempted  to  unlock  his  ftore. 
And  his  Iqv'd  chori;s  meditate  ad  more. 
Then  may  wc  vieijir,  to  claim  the  Poet's  prize, 
Kew  SouTHiRKs,  RowBS,  and  oiber  C 
A  Shakbspear  comes  but  once  from  the  indulgent : 
Thefe  fcenes  no  longer  (hall  attract  thyeye. 
Poor  loll  Euphrasia  thrown  neglcScd  by. 
A  Femalk-GaRRick.  Britain's  ftagcfliaH  fee, 
And  e'en  the  bard  owe  half  his  hme  to  tkek.  ] 
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s  prize,  J 

T  Otwavs  rifcit 
le  indulgent  (kics. ) 


•    R    O    L    O    G    U    E. 

Speien    fy    Mr.     W  E   S   t  0   N, 

He  pttft  in  at  the  Stagt  D—r, 

~T  I  P !  mufic !  mufic!— Have  you  more  to  play  ? 
■..    Somewhat  I'd  offer—— Stop  your  cat-gut;  pray. 

Will  you  pemit,  and  not  pronounoe  ms  rttdc^ 
.  boolcfellcr  one  moment  to  intruiie  ? 
ly  name  is  Fools-cap : — Since  you  rnrme  ItSt, 
ortune  batti  given  me  a  rare  helping  ctft. 
~o  all  ray  biils  a  wife  batb  put  a  flop   .  ■■ 
..  devil  then  ;  biu  tiDW  1  IbKp  a  ihop. 
•\y  naafter  died,  poor  man  \ — He's  out  of.priat  I 
lis  widow, — flie  had  e^es  and  took  my  hint. 
L  prey  to  grief,  fhe  could  not  bear  to  be, 
^nd  to  turn'd  over  a  new  leaf  With  me. 

I  drive  a  trade ;  have  authors  in  my  pay, 
4en  of  iall  wirit,-T>er  week,  per-&cet,  perday. 
Trat'llers— who  not  one  foreign  country  know: 
ind  PAsT'fiAL  Poets— in  the  found  of  Bow. 
PraHsi-AtIrs — Fsttm  the  fereek  they  never  read, 
^AMTABS  and  Sophs — in  Covent  Garden  bred. 
ItsTOBiAKs,  who  cah't  ivritfl; — lyho  pnty.tafce, 
^iflars  and  pafte; — cut,  vamp  ;  a  book  they  make. 

I've  treated  for  this/play ;  can  buy  it  too, 
f  I  could  learn  what  you  intend  to  do. 
f  for  nine  nights  you'll  bear  thip  tragic  fluff; 

have  a  news-paper,  and  there  can  puft'. 

A  news-paper  does  wonders  !— Nooecan  be 
n  debt,  in  love,  dependant  or  quite  tree, 
Jgly  or  handfome)  well,  or  ill  in  bed, 
iingle  or  married,  or  aJive  or  dead, 
3uc  we  give  life,  death,  virtue,  vice  with  eaic; 
!n  ibort  s  Kws^|»p|i  ^  -what  w&riHfe. 

There 
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(  PROLOGUE. 

There  jealous  authors  at  eacn  other  hark ; 

Till  truth  leaves  not  one  glimpTe,  npi  hot  one  (puk  j 

But  lies  meet  lies  and  judle  in  the  dji^k. 

Our  bard  within  has  orten  felt  the  dart 

Sent  from  our  quiver,  tcveU'd  at  his  heart. 

I've  prefs'd  him»  ere  he  plays  this  dcfp'rate  gabie. 

To  anfwer  all,  and  vindicate  his  name. 

But  he,  convinc'd  that  all  but  truth  muftTdJff^ .. 

Leaves  to  its  own  mortality  the  iie. 

Would  any  know, — while  parties  fight  peUrnelf, 

How  he  employs  his  pen  ? bis  play  wiU'^I.  • 

To  that  be  trulls ;  that  he  fubmits  to  yon,     - 
Aim'd  at  your  tend'reft  feelings,— mcnl^'—nW.' 
The  fcenes,  he  hopes,  will  draw  the  heart-fdt'tbff; 
Scenes  that  come  home  to  ev'ry  bofebi  htta 

If  this  will  do,  111  run  and  buy  it  Uraight } 
Stay — Let  me  fee ; — I  think  I'd  better  |prsjt,-TTT- 
Ye«  i — I'll  lie  fnug,  till  you  have  fix'i^  it*s.face» 


E   P    I    L  .jo  ^<^.iiyLi 

Writtin  ly  a    F  R  I  END,      ' 
And  Spoken  by  Miss  YOUNGE. 

X  H£  Grecian  Dauciite^'s  compliments  to  allj    ; 
Begs  that  for  Epilogue  you  will  not  call  j 
For  leering,  giggling  wouW-be  out  of  Tearbn,  ■ 
And  hopM  by  me  you'H  hear  a  little  reafon-  \ 

A  father  rais'd  from  death,  a  nation  fav'd, 
A  tyrant's  crimes  by  female  fpirit  brav'd. 
That  tyrant  flabb'd,  and  by  her  nervelefa  arm, 
WtUle  yirtit9>  fpell  SwJo^^^o^  suaidt  couli)  cbirm ! 
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EPILOGUE.  7 

Can  file,  fhii  facred  tumuU  in  her  breaft. 
Turn  Father,  Freedom,  Virtue,  alltojeft? 
VTake  you,  ye  fair  ones,  from  your  fweet  repde. 
As  wanton  zephyrs  wake  the'fleeping  rofe ; 
Difpel  thofe  clouds,  which  o'er  your  eyelids  crept, 
Wbicb  our  wife  Bard  miftook,  and  fwore  you  wepC 
Shall  fbe  to  hacakohibi  life  reftore. 
Who  yawn'd,  half  dead,  and  cura'd  the  tra^c  BOKlF 
Difmifi  'em,  Cmirking,  to  their  nightly  haunt. 
Where  dice  and  cards  their  moon^ftruck  minds  enchant  I 
Some  muffled,  like  the  witches  in  Macbeth, 
Brood  o'er  the  magic  circle,  pale  as  death  I 
Others,  ibt  tauldrm  ge  abtut — abaut— 
And  Ruin  enters,  as  the  Fates  run  out  I 
Bubble,  bubble. 
Toil  and  trouble, 
Paflions  burn. 
And  bets  are  double  ! 
Double !  double  I 
Toil  and  trouble, 
Paffions  burn. 
And  all  is  bubble  I 
But  jefts  apart,  for  fcandal  forms  thefe  tales, 
Falfehood  be  mute< — let  Juftice  hold  her  fcales : 
Britons  were  ne'er  enflav'd  by  evil  powi's ; 
To  peace,  and  wedded  love,  they  give  their  midnight  faoun; 
From  numbers  pure,  no  rattling  dice  can  wake  'em  1 
Who  mate  the  laws,  were  never  known  to  brtai  'eau 
Tis  falfe,  ye  fair,  whatever  fpleen  may  fay. 
That  you  down  Folly's  tide  are  borne  away  i 
You  never  wifli  at  deep  diflrefs  to  fncer } 
For  eyes,  tho'  bright,  are  brighter  thro'  a  tear. 
Should  it  e'er  be  this  Nation's  wretched  liue 
To  laugh  at  all  that's  good,  and  wife,  and  great  | 
Arm'd  at  all  points,  let  Genius  tike  the  field. 
And  on  the  ftage  afflided  Viitue  fliield. 
Drive  from  the  land  each  bafe  unworthy  paffion. 
Till  Virtue  triumph  in  defpitc  of  Fafliion. 
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Dramatis    Peribiue* 


PBttOTAI, 

mslanthoit, 

Phociok, 

Ojohysius, 

Akcas, 

GrEBK  HEkALD, 

Caiippd3> 

GftEEK   SOLBIBB, 

Qfficei,* 


Mr.  Bakkt. 
Mr.  RsDDtaH. 
Mr.  AicKiH. 
Mr.  J.Aicciir. 
Mr.  Palubr. 
Mr,  HvRST. 
Mr.  Packer. 
Mr.  Ikchbald. 
Ml-.  Datiis. 
Mr.  Whirl  It. 


Euphrasia, 
Erixenb 


Mrs.  Barrt. 
Mift  Platt. 


Scene,  S  T  R  A  C  U  S  E. 
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Greci'an  Daughter: 


A     c     T      I. 

Enter  Melanthon,  avi/Philotas. 

Afe/aa.    j   £T,  yet  amomcnt;  hear,  Philotas,  hearme. 
Pbila.  No  more;  iimuflnotbe. 
Metan.  Obdurate  man  I 
'JThus  wilt  thou  fpum  me,  when  a  king  diftrers'di 
A  good,  a  virtuous,  venerable  king. 
The  father  of  his  people,  from  a  throne 
\Vhich  long  withcv'ry  virtue  he  adorn'd, 
Torn  by  a  ruffian,  by  a  tyrant's  hand. 
Groans  in  captivity  ?  In  his  own  palace 
Lives  a  fequefter'd  prlfoncr? — Oh  !  Philotas, 
If  thou  haft  not  renounc'd  humanity; 
Let  me  behold  my  fovereign  j  once  again 
Admit  me  to  his  prcfence,  let  me  fee 
My  royal  mafter. 

Phiio.  Urgetby  fuit  no  further^ 
Thy  words  are  fruiticfs ;  Dionyfius' orders 
Forbid  accefs ;  he  is  our  fov'reir;n  now  i 
*Tis  his  to  give  the  law,  mine  co  obey. 
■       ior.-i  -1!  ■  M'l^n. 
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t       THt  GRECIAN  DAUGHTER: 

Melon.  Thou  can'ft  not  mean  it^fais  to  give  the  law  \ 
J^etefted  Tpoiler !— his !  a  vile  ufurpcr  i 
Have  we  forgot  the  elder  Dionyftus, 
Surnam'd  the  Tyrant  ?  To  Sicilta's  throne 
The  monfter  waded  thro'  whole  feasof  blood. 
Sore^groaii'd  the  land  beneath  his  iron  rJd, 
Till  rous'd  at  length  Evander  came  from  Greece* 
Like  Freedom's  Genius  came,  and  fent  the  tyrant 
Stript  of  the  crown,  and  to  his  humble  rank 
Oncemoiereduc'd,  to  roam,  for  vile  fubfiftence, 
A  wandering  fophtft,  thro'  the  realms  of  Greece. 

Philc.  Melanthon,  yes ;  full  clearly  I  remember 
The  rplendid  day,  when  all  rejoicing  Sicily 
HaiI'd  her  deliverer. 

Alelan.  Shall  the  tyrant's  fon 
Deduce  a  title  from  the  father's  guilt  ? 
Philotas,  thou  wert  once  the  friend  of  goodnefs} 
Thou  art  a  Greek  ;  fair  Corinth  gave  the  birth ; 
I  mark'd  thy  growing  youth  ;  I  need  not  tell. 
With  wlutan  equal  fway  Evander  reign'd, 
How  juH,  how  upright,  generous  and  good  ! 
From  ev'ry region  bards  and  feges  came; 
Whate'er  of  fcience  antient  Egypt  ftor'd, 
All  that  the  Eall  had  tteafur'd ;  all  that  Greece 
Of  moral  wifdom  taught,  and  Plato's    voice. 
Was  heard  in  Sicily.    Shall  Dionyfius 
Extinguifh  ev'ry  virtue  in  the  land , 
Bow  to  his  yoke  the  necks  of  freeborn  men, 
And  here  perpetuate  a  tyrant's  reign  f 

Philo.  Whatf'er  his  right,  to  himin  Syracufe 
All  bend  the  knee ;  his  the  fupreme  dominion, 
And-death  and  torment  wait  his  fovereign  nod. 

Mel.  But  Toon  that  pow'r  Oiall  ceafe :   behold  his  tnlts 
iiow  clofc  encircled  by  the  Grecian  bands; 


A       TRAGEDY.  % 

TunoleoB  leads  then  on  ;  indignant  Corinth 
Sends  her  arenger  Torth,  array'd  id  terror. 
To  hurl  ambition  ffom  a  throne  ufurp'd. 
And  bid  all  Sicily  rerume  her  rights, 

Philo    Thou  wert  a  flaterman  once,  Melanthon;  now. 
Grown  dim  with  age,  thy  eye  pervades  no  more 
The  deep-laid  fcheme;  which  Dionyfiui  plans. 
Know  then,  a  fleet  from  Carthage  even  now 
Stems  the  rough  billow,  and,  e'er  yonder  fun. 
That  now  declining  feeke  the  Weftern  wave. 
Shall  to  the  fhades  of  night  refign  the  world, 
Thou'lt  fee  the  Punic  fails  in  yonder  bay, 
Wbofe  waters  walh  the  walls  ofiSyracufeF 

Mflan.  Art  thou  a  Granger  to  Timulron's  name  i 
Intent  to  plan,  and  circumfpeA  to  fee 
All  poffibic  events,  he  rufhes  on 
Rdiftlefs  in  bis  courle !  Your  boalled  matter 
Scarce  ftands  at  bay  {  each  hour  the  ftrong  blockade 
Hems  him  in  clofer,  and  ere  long  thou'lt  view 
Opprcffion's  iron  rod  to  fragments  Ihlvef'd  I 
The  good  Evander  then 

PbiU.  Alas,  Ewnder  I 
Will  ne'er  behold  the  golden  time  you  took  for. 

Mtlan.  How  I  not  behold  it )  Say,  Philotas,  fpeak  j 
Has  the  fell  tyrant,  have  his  felon  murderers 1- 

Philt.  As  yet,  my  friend,  Evander  lives. 

Milan.  And  yet 
Thy  dark  hatf-binted  purpofe— Le^  me  to  him— 
Ifthtiu  haftmurder'd  him— — 

PhiU.  By  Heav'n  be  lives. 

JHflan,  Then  blcfs  me  with  pne  tender  interview* 
Thrice  has  the  fup  gone  down,  fincc  laft  thefe  eyes 
Have  feen  the  good  old  king ;  fay,  why  ii  this? 

B  »  Wherefon  ' 
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Wherefore  debar'd  bts  preiencc  i  The^  PluloUs«. 
The  troops  obey  that  gnard  the  rsyai  pris'iier  ; 
Each  avenue  to  thee  b  opCD  i  thou 
Can'ft  gram  admitunce ;  let  me,  let  me  fee  him. 

Piila.  Entreat  no  more  ;  the  foul  of  Dionyfius 
Is  ever  waketa) ;  rent  with  all  the  pangs 
That  wait  on  confctous  guilt. 

Afelan,  But  when  dun  night    ■ 

PbiU.  Afcu!  itcanootbe — Bm  mati  my  wor3i. 
Let  Greece  urge  on  her  general  afl^ult. 
Oifpatch  fome  friend,  whoirayo'er-lesp  the  walls, 
And  tell  Timoleon,  the  good  old  Evander 
Has  liv'd  three  days,  bj' Dionyfius'  order, 
LockM  up  from  t:v'ry  fuftenancc  of  nature, 
And  life,  now  wearied  out,  almoft  expires. 

Milan.  If  any  fpaik  of  virtue  dwell  frithin't^ce, 
Lead  me,  Philotas,  Igad  me  to  his  prifon. 

Fbila.  The  tyrant's  jcalouscarehathmov'd  him  thenci. 

Mdtlan.  Ha  \  mov'd  him,  fay'ft  thou  i   . 

Pbik.  At  the  midnight  hour. 
Silent  convey'd  him  up  the  fteep  alcCnti 
To  where  the  elder  Dionyfins  fnrm'ii. 
On  the  fliarp  rummit  of  :he  painted  rock^ 
Which  overhangs  the  deep,  a  dungeua  drear : 
Cell  within  cell,  a  labyrinth  of  horror, 
Dcepcavem'd  in  the  cliff,  where  mariy.a  wretch, 
Unfeen  by  mortal  eye,  has  groan'd  ia,anguJll^ 
An<l  died  cbTcure,  unpiticd,  and  unknown. 

R'Ulan.  Clandcfiine  murJerer!  Ye^,  there's  ibe  fcene 
Of  horrid  malTacre.     Full  oft  I've  walk'd. 
IVheiiall  things  lay  in  deep  and  darfcne.s  hufii'd, 
Yes,  oft  I've  walli'd  the  br.cly  fulien  beach, 
And  hei.rJ  themcmnful  found  of  msny.a  corfc 

Plung''! 
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PIungM  from  the  rock  into  the  wave  ^neatb, 
Thatjnunnar'dontbefhve.    And  means  he  thus   . 
To  end  a  monarch's  life  ?  Oh!  grant  my  pray'r. 
My  timely  fuccour  may  protect  his  days; 

The  guard  is  yoursi 

PbiU.  Fofbeq.r;  thou  plead'ft  in  vain  ; 
1  mufl  not  yield  i  it  were  aJTur'd  deftru&ion  y 
Farewell,  difpatch  amelTage  to  the  Greeks; 
I'll  to  my  lUtion ;  now  thou  know'ft  the  wofft*         {£»*(• 

Melanthon. 

Oh  r  loft  Evander !  Loft  EuphraTia  too  1     • 
How  will  her  gentle  nature  heu  ibe  ihoek 
Of  a  dear  father,  thin  in  fing'ring  pangs 
A  prey  to  famine,  like  the  verieft  wictck ' 
Whom  the  hard  hand  of  mifery  bath  grip'd  !. 
In  vain  (he'll  rave  with  impotence  of  forrow  ^  ; 

Perhaps  provoke  her  fate ;— Greece  arms  in  vain  j 
All's  Jofl  i  Efrandtr  dies.     * 

Enter  C  A  (.  I  P  P  U  t. 

Calip.  Where  is  the  king? 
Our  troops,  that  (allied  to  attack  the  foe, 
Ketlre  difordered  ;  to  the  eaftern  gate  .        ' 

The  Greeks  purfue  I  Timol^on  rides  in  blood  i 
Arm,  arm,  and  meet  theii  fury. 

Meiaii.  To  the  citadel  * 

Direa  thy  footfteps ;  DlonyGus  there  - '_ 

Marllials  a  chofen  band.' 

Callp.  Do  thou  call  forth  .         , 

Thj  hardy  vetrans ;  hafte,  ot  all  is  l^ft.  [£«<. 

■  imirliitmtjk^    . 

Melanthok. 
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Mela  tfi- HON. 
Now,  ye  juft  Gods,  now  look  propitious  down ; 
Now  give  the  Grecian  fabre  tenfold  edge. 
And  lave  *  virtuous  lung. 

Enttr  Euphrasia. 

Empbra,  War  on  ye  heroes, 
Ye  great  afTerten  of  a  monarch's  caufe ! 
Let  the  wild  tempeft  rile.     Melanthon,  ha! 
Did'ft  thou -not  hear  the  vaft  tremendous  roar? 
Down  tumbling  from  it'l  bafe  the  eaAcm  tow'r, 
fiurft  on  the  tyrant's  ranks,  and  on  the  pjaia 
Lies  an  extended  ruin. 

Melan,  Still  new  horrors 
Increafc  each  hour,'  and  gather  round  our  heads. 

Eupbra.  The  glorious  tumult  lifts  my  tow'ring  foul. 
Once  more,  Melanthon,  once  again,  my  father 
Shall  mount  Sicilia's  throile. 

Alelan.  Alas  I   that  hour 
Would  come  with  joy  to  ev'ry  hoiicfl  heart. 
Would  fhed  divined  bleifingj  from  its  wing; 
But  no  fuch  hour  in  all  the  r«und  of  time,  ' 

I  fear,  the  fates  averfe  will  e'er  lead  on. 

Eupbra.  And  Sill,  Melanthon,  flill  does  pate  defpair 
Dcprcfs  thy  fpirit }    Lo )  Timoleon  comes 
Arm'd  with  the  pow'r  of  Greece ;   the  brave,  the  juft, 
God.-like  Timoleon  I   ardent  to  redrcfs. 
He  guides  the  war,  add  gains  upon  his  prey. 
A  little  interval  Ihall  fet  the  vidlor 
Within  our  gates  triumphant. 
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MtioM.  Still  my  fears 
Forbode  for  thcc.    Would  diou  hadft  left  this  place. 
When  hence  yottr  hulband,  the  brave  Phocion  fled. 
Fled  with  your  Jn^nt  fon. 

Eupbra.  In  duty  lix'd. 
Hers  I  rcmain'd,  while  my  brave  gen'rous  Phocion 
Fled  with  my  child,  and  from  his  mother's  arms 
Bore  my  fweet  little  one.— Full  well  thou  lEnow% 
The  pangs  I  fuSer'd  in  that  trying  moment  j 
Did  1  not  weep  i   Did  I  not  rave  and  {hriek^ 
And  by  the  roots  tear  my  difbevell'd  hair? 
Did  I  not  follow  to  the  fea-beat  Ihore, 
Relblv'd  with  him  and  with  my  blooming  boy 
To  truft  the  winds  and  waves  i 

Melait.  Deem  not,  Euphrafia, 
I  e'er  can  doubt  thy  touHnncj  and  lave. 

Eupbra.  Melanthon,  how  I  loved,  the  Gods  who  faw 
Each  fecrec  image  that  my  fancy  form'd, 
The  Gods  can  witncfs  how  I  lov'd  my  Phocion. 
And  yet  I  went  not  with  him.     Could  Idoit? 
Could  I  ddcrt  my  father  ?  Could  I  leave 
The  venerable  man,  who  gave  me  being, 
A  viflim  here  in  Syracufe,  nor  ftay 
To  watch  his  fate,  to  vifit  his  aiBi£tion, 
To  cheer  his  prifon  hours,  and  with  the  tear 
Of  filial  virtue  bid  ev'n  bondage  fmilc  ? 

J/z/oa.  The  pious  a^,  whate'ei  the  fates  intend. 
Shall  merit  heartfelt  praife. 

Euphra.  Yes,  Phocion,  go, 
Go  with  my  child,  torn  ffom  this  matron  breaft. 
This  breaQ  that  ftill  fbpuld  yield  it's  nurture  to  him. 
Fly  with  my  infant  to  feme  happier  Ihore. 
If  he  be  fafe,  Euphrafia  dies  content. 

Tin 
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Till  that  fad  clofe  of  all,  the  ta(k  be  mine     - 

To  tend  a  father  with  delighted  care. 

To  Tmooth  the  pillow  of  declining  age, 

See  him  fink  gradual  into  mere  decay. 

On  the  laft  verge  of  life  watch  ev'iy  look. 

Explore  each  fond  unutterable  wifli,  . 

Catch  his  laft  breath,  and  clofe  his  ayes  in  peace. 

Mtian.  •  I  would  not  add  to  thy  afflidions  j  yet 
My  heart  mifgives ;— Evander's  fatal  period— 

Eupbra.  Still  is  far  off  j  the  Gods  have  fcnt  relief,  ^-^ 
■  And  once  again  I  (ball  behold  him  king. 

MthH.  Alas!  This  dream  of  hope  at-iength  mar  waken 
To  deep  defpair. 

Eupbra.  The  fpirit-ftirring  virtue 
That  glows  within  me,  ne'er  fliall  know  defpair. 
No,  1  will  tru^  the  Gods.     Defponding  man  I 
Had  thou  not  heard  with  what  reHftlefs  ardour 
Timoteon  drives  the  tumult  of  the  war  f 
Haft  thou  not  heard  him  thund'ring  at  our  gates  t 
The  tyrant's  pent  up  in  his  laft  retreat  j 
Anon  thou'It  fee  bis  battlements  in  duft,  ••' 

His  walls,  his  ramparts,  and  his  tow'rs  in  ruin  [ 
Deflruftion  pouring  in  on  ev'ry  fide, 
Pride  and  opprcfBon  at  their  utmoft  need, 
And  nought  to  fave  liim  in  his  hopelsfs  hour. 

[A*purijh  ef  trumpau 

Mthn.  Ha )  the  fell  tyrant  comes— Beguile  his  rage, 
And  o'er  your  forrows  caft  a'tlawn  of  gladnels. 

Enter  Dionysius,  Califpus,  Officers,  &c 
ZJi.TbevainprefumptuousGrcek!  His  hopes  ofconqucft, 
Like  a  gay  dream,. are  V^nifll'd  into  j^r. 
Proudly  elate,  and  flufh'd  with  eafy  tiiiajiiph 

O'tt 
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0*cr  vulgar  warriort,  to  the  gates  of  Syracuft     , 
He  urg'd  the  war,  till  Oionyfiu/  mm 
Let  (laughter  toofe,  am!  caught  his  daftard  traia 
To  feek  their  fafety  by  inglorious  Sight. 

Eophra.  ODionyfiuSi  if  diflnaina:  fears 
Alarm  this  throbbing  bofom,  you  will  pardon 
A  frail  and  tender  fex.     Should  ruihlefs  lyar 
Roam  through  our  flreets,  and  riot  here  in  blood. 
Where  (hall  the  loft  Euphrafia  find  a  (belter  ? 
In  vain  (he'll  kneel,  and  clafp  the  facred  altar. 

0  let  me  then,  in  mercy  let  me  fcelc 

The  glooriiy  manlioif,  n'bere  my  father  dwells  ; 

1  die  contcAt,  if  in  his  arms  1  pcnOi. 

Dion.  Thou  lovely  trembler,  hufb  thy  fears  to  rel^ 
The  Greek  recoila ;  like  the  impstuous  furge 
That  da(hes  on  thtf  rock,  there  breaks,  and  foams. 
And  backward  rolls  into  the  Tea  again. 
All  (hall  be  well  in  Syracule :  a  fleet 
Appears  in  view,  and  brings  the  chofen  fons 
Of  Carthagt.     From  the  hill  that  fronts  the  harbour, 
1  faw  their  canvas  fwelltng  with  the  wind. 
While  on  the  purple  Wave  the  wcftern  fun 
Glanc'd  the  remains  ofday* 

Eupbra.  Yet  till  the  fury 
bfwarfublidc,  the  wild,  the  horrid  interval 
In  fafety  let  me  foofhc  to  dear  delight 
In  a  Iw'd  fadto-'i  prefei>c« ;  from  his  light, 
Fof  three  long  days,  with  rp«ciou»  feign'd  excufe 
Your  guards  defaar'd  mc     Oh  !  while  yet  he  lives. 
Indulge  a  daughiei's  lore }  worn  out  with  age 
Soon  muft  he  feal  his  eyes  in  endlefs  night, 
Aai  with  his  converfe  charm  my  ear  no  more. 

C  J^ieit* 
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Diin.  Wty  thus  anlicipatc  misforwne?  Stiil 

Evandcr  moclcs  (he  injuries  of  time. 

Calippus, .  thou  futvey  the  ciiy  round  ; 

Sution  the  centinels,  that  no  (itptiCe 

Invade  the  unguarded  works,  white  droufy  night 

Weighs  down  the  foMiei's  eye.     Affltfted  fair, ' 

Thy  couch  invites  thee.     When  the  tumult's  o'er, 

Thou'lt  fee  Evander  with  redoubled  joy. 

Though  now  unequal  to  the  cares  of  empire 

His  ageWcqut^ler  him,  yet  honours  high 

Shall  gild  the  ev'ning  of  his  various  day. 

Euphra.  For  this  benignity  accept  my  thanks. 

They  gufli  in  tears,  and  my  heart  pours  it's  tribute* 
Ditn.  Perdicras,  ere  the  morn's  revolving  light 

UnAil  the  faceof  things,  do  thou  difpatch 

A  well-oar'd  galley  to  Hamilcar's  fleet ; 

At  the  north  point  of  yonder  promontory 

Let  fome  feleded  officer  inflrufl  him 

To  moor  his  fliips,  and  iffue  on  the  land. 

Then  may  Timoleon  tremble;  vengeance  then 

Shalf  overwhelm  his  camp,  purfue  his  bands 

With  fatal  havoc  to  the  ocean's  margin, 

And  caft  iheir  linlbs  to  glut  the  vulture's  fanlinc 

In  mangled  heaps  upon  the  naked  fho.e. 

{Exit  Dmffiui' 

Euphrasia,  Milanthok. 
Euphra.  Whatdolhcar?  Mclanthon,  canititbe? 
If  Carthage  comes,  if  her  perfidious  fons 
Lift  in  his  caufe,  the  dawn  of  freedom's  gone. 

^#/.Woe,bitt'reflwoeimpends}  thou  would'ft  not  thinlc-" 

Euphra.  How  [— fpeak  ! — unfold 

Mtlatt,  My  tongue  denies  it's  olSce. 

1  Mi^hrO' 
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Euphra.  How  is  my  father?  Say,  Melanthon-'F— > 

Melan.  He,^ 
Perhaps  he  diei  this  moment.— Since  Timoleon 
Firft  form'd  his  lines  round  this  belcagucr'd  city, 
}4o  nutriment  has  touched  Evander's  lips. 
In  the  deep  caverns  of  the  rock  imprlfon'd 
^e  pines  in  bitt'reft  want. 

Euphra.  To  that  abojc 
Of  woeand  horror,  that  latl  flage  of  jjfe^ 
JIas  (he  fell  tyrant  mov'd  him  i 

MiIohI  There  fcquefter'd, 
Alas  !  he  Ibon  muftpeiiOi. 

Euphra,  Well,  my  heart, 
Well  do  your  vit^I  drops  forget  to  flow. 

Milan.    Enough  his  fword    has   rcck'd    vith  public 
{laughter ; 
^ow  dark  Infiduous  deeds  muft  thin  mankind. 

Euphra.  Oh  I  night,  that  oft  haft  beard   my   piercing 
&rieks 
Difturb  thy  awful  filence ;  oft  has  heard 
Each  ftroke  thefe  hands  in  frantic  forrow  gave 
From  this  fad  breaft  refounding,  now  no  mwe  ' 
I  mean  tg  vent  complaints ;  I  mean  not  now 
With  bufy  mcm'ry  to  retrace  the  wrongs 
His  hand  hath  heap'd  on  our  devoted  race. 
I  bear  ita}l}  with  calmcft  patiencebear  it:    '       . 
Refign'd  and  wretched,  defperate  and  loft. 

Mtlan.  Defpair,  alaa  I  is  all  the  fad  refource 
Our  fate  allows  us  now. 

Euphra.  Yetwhydefpair  ? 
Is  that  the  tribute  to  a  father  due  ? 

C  2  Bloo4 
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Blood  i»  bis  ilte,  Melwithon  ;  yfs,  the  blood. 
The  vile,  black  blood,  that  fills  (hetyrant'sveinj. 
Would  graceful  loot  upoo  my  dajgci'i  poioe. 
Com*,  vengeance,  coir.c,  fliake  off  this  feeble  f«i 
Sinew  my  arm,  and  Juide  it  to  his  hevt. 
■And  thou,  OfiUalpiety,  tbatrul'fl 
My  woman's  breaft,  turn,  to  vtndiaivc  ragej 
Aflume  the  port  of  jufttce  j  (hew  mankind 
Tyrannic  guilt  hath  never  dat'd  in  Syracufe; 
Beyond  the  reach  of  virtue. 

Melan.  Yet  beware ; 
Controul  this  frenzy  that  bean  down  your  reafon. 
Surrounded  by  his  guards,  the  tyrant  mocks 
Your  ulmoll  fury;  moderate  your  zaf, 
■  Nor  let  him  hear  thefe  tranlporta  of  the  feu>, 
Thcfr  viWupbraidings. 

B„ftr^.  Shall  EuphraCa's  voice 
BehuOi'd  to  aionee,  whena  fetherdjcsf 
Shall  not  the  ow.nfet  hear  his  deeds  agcurR  f 
Shall  he  not  tremhl;,  when  a  daughter  comes, 
Wild  with  her  grifa,  anil  i,r,iM,  wiefc  wrong., 
*rercein  defpaif,  aU  luturc  in  her  ea.ft 
Alarm-d  and  .oui'd  lo  vengea,«  /_y„,  Mehnthon, 
ThemanofbhoiaallihMfme.i  ye,,  „y,„ice 
Sail  mount  aloft  trpon  the  whirlwind',  wing. 
Pierce  yon  blue  vault,  and  bring  tht  .hond'ter  down.  - 
Melanthoncome,  m,  wrongs  will  Itnd  me  fotce f 
The  weaknefs  of «,  ft,  j,  gom  i  this  arav 
J«lsic„rrld|ir,ns,hi  t)li.,»,„  llalljl„iw„a,d,,i 
lor  Heav'n  and  earth,  for  men  anil  God*  1.  wonde.  at  I  , 
This  arm  ftall  vindicate  a  fathel'scaijfc. 

,  End  of  THt  JlmsT  Act. 
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J  wiid  rsmantic  Scent  ftsidfi  tvfrb«ngi»g  Rtth  i  fl  Q^atm 
an  mt  Sidt. 

Arca9,  loitb  a  Spt^r  m  Ut  Hani. 


1  H  E  gtooifi  of  nigkt  fin  beavy  on  the  world  ; 
And  o'er  the  Jblcona  fcene  fuch  fttUneft  reigns, 
Aa  'twere  a  paaft  of  mL.Hre ;  on  the  bewh 
No  munniiiring  bUtow  breaks ;  the  Grecian  tcttti 
Lie  funk  in  Step  ]  no  gtcantng  itrea  am  feen  j 
All  Syracufe  is  faufli'd  ;   no  ftir  abroad, 
Save  ever  and  anon  the  dafting  ear. 
That  beats  tly:  Allien  wave.    And  harki— Was  that 
The  groan  of  anguifli  fnxii  Eaaodtr's  cell. 
Piercing  the  midnight  gloom  \ — It  is  the  found 
Of  buftling  prows,  that  cteave  the  briny  deep. 
Perhaps  at  this  dtfad  hour  Hailulcar's  fleet, 
Rides  in  tb^  bay • 

l^nter  PHrLOTAS,  fren  the  Cmitrn, 

/*0/4^  W&8thft»-4raveArcatl— (mI 
Jrcat.  Why  thus  defert-thy  cOBch  i 
PMU.  Methought  the  found 
Of  diftant  uproar  chas'd  aiFrighted  fleep. 
^au  At  intervals  the  ov's  refoundit^  Itrolce 

Comes 
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Comes  ecchoing  from  the  main.     Save  that  TCpoft, 
A  death-like  filencc  thro'  the  wide  expanfe 
Broods  o'er  the  dreary  coaft. 

Phila.  Do  thou  retire, 
And  Teek  repofe  j  the  duty  of  thy  watcfi 
3  s  now  perform'd  j  I  take  thy  pofi,  "^ 

Arcai.  How  ^es 
Your  royal  pris'ner  ? 

Phih.  Areas,  fliall  I  own 
A  fecret  weaknefs  p  My  heart  inward  melts 
To  fee  that  fufiering  virtue.     On  the  earth, 
The  cold,  dank  earth,  the  royal  vi£tim  lies ; 
And  while  pale  famine  drinks  his  vital  fpirit. 
He  welcomes  death,  and  fmiles  hlmfelf  to  reft. 
Oh  !  would  I  could  relieve  him  I  Thou  withdrav; 
Thy  wearied  nature  claims  repofe ;  find  now 
The  watch  is  mine. 

Artai,  May  no  alarm  dlflurb  thee.  [Eiil' 

Philotas, 

Some  dread  event  is  lab'ring  into  birth. 
At  clofe  of  (hy  the  fullen  iky  held  io^t\i 
Unerring  fignals.— With  difaJlrous  glare 
The  moon's  full  orb  rofecrimfon'd  o'er  with  blood} 
And  ]o  1  athwart  the  gloom  a  falling  ftar 
Trails  a  long  tra£t  of  fire  !^— What  daring  ftep 
Sounds  on  the  flinty  rock  ?  Stand  there  }  what  ho  f 
^peak,  ere  thou  dat'ft  advance. 
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Enter  Euphrasia,  loiiha  Lanibtrnin  her  Hand, 

Eupbra,  Thou  need'ft  not  fear  j 
It  is  a  friend  approaches, 

Fbilo.  Ha !  what  mean 
Thofe  plaintive  notes  ? 

Eitphre.  Here  is  no  ambuQi'd  Greek, 
Vo  warrior  to  liirprize  thee  on  the  watch. 
An  hutnbleAippliant  comes — Alas  I  my  fireogtfi 
Exhaufted  quite  forTakes  this  wearjr  frame. 

Piiilf.  What  voice  thus  piercing  thro'  the  glocm  of 

night —  . 

What  art  thou  ?  Speak,  unfcdd  thy  purpofe  ;  fa.y. 
What  wretch,  with  what  intent,  at  this  dead  hour — 
Wherefore  alarm'fl  thou  thus  our  peaceful  watch  ? 

Eupbra.  I^etno  mjHrull  a&ight  thee.— Lo!  a  wrctcb. 
The  verieft  wretch  that  ever  groan'd  in  anguifh, 
Comes  here  to  grovel  on  the  eaith  before  ihce, 
To  tell  her  fad,  fad  tale.  Implore  thy  aid. 
For  fure  the  pow'r  is  thine,-  thou  canft  relieve 
My  bleeding  heart,  and  foftcn  ali  my  woes. 

Phila.  Ha!  fure  thofe  accents — (teiei  ibe  light  fremhtr. , 

Eupra.  Deign  to  liften  to  me. 

Pbih.  Euphrafia  ! 

Euphra.  Yes ;  the  loft,  undone  Euphrafia ; 
Supreme  in  wretchedne&i  to  th'  inmoft  fenfe. 
Here  in  the  quickeftiibre  of  the  heart,  ,  ', 

Wounded,  transfix'd, .  and  toCur'd  to  diftraflion. 

Fbilo,  Why,  princefs,  thus  anticipate  the  dawn  ? 
Still  lleep  andfilence  wrap  die  weary  world; 

The 
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The  ftars  in  mid  career  ufurp  tfie  pole; 

The  Grecian  b3C(]s>  the  winds,  the  warts  die  bulh'd] 

AH  things  are  inu:e  around  us ;  all  but  you 

Reft  in  oblivious  11  umber  frotn  ibeJi  caros. 

Eupbra.  Yes,  all  at  peace ;  I  only  wake  to  fti>rcry. 

PbiU,  How  didft  thou  gain  the  funimit  of  ibe  rock  ? 

Eupbra.  Give  mc  my  fuher  j  here  you  holdhimfeiict'di 
Oh  !  give  him  to  me  j— in  the  for.d  purfuit 
All  pain  and  peril  vaniOi ;  love  and  duty 
Infpir'd  the  tho  ght ;  defpair  iirclfgat'e  courage  i 
I  climbM  the  h;frd  afcenf  ;  with  painful  toil 
Surmounted  craf:gy  cliffs,  and  pointed  rocks} 
Wh«t  will  not  mifery  attempt  ?  —  If  ever 
'  The  touch  of  nature  throbbM  within  yonr  bieafTi 
Admit  me  to  Evander;  in  thefc  caves 
I  know  he  pines  in  want;  letme  convey 
Some  charitable  fuccHur  to  a  father. 

Pbiia.  Alas  F  Euphrafia,  would  I  dar'd  coroplyi 

Euphra.  It  will  be  virtue  in  thee.  Thou,  likedX) 
Wett  born  in  Greece : — Oh  \  by  out  common  patent** 
Nay  Aay ;  thou  flialt.  not  fly:  Philotas  ftay— 
You  have  a  father  too  i — think  were  his  lot 
Hard  as  Ev3ndi:r''s  {  if,'  by  felon  hands 
CWrn'd  to  the  earth*  with  flow  confuming  pangs 
He  felt  (harp  want,  and  with  an  aftrng  eye 
Implor'd  lelief,  yet  cruel  med  denied- it,  - 
Woutd'ft  thounot  huift  thto'  adamaMtm  gMo, 
Xhro'  walls  and  rOcks,  to  fzt«  bint  ^  Tltink,.  Phtlbtiit 
Of  thy  own  aged  (ir^,  and  pity  tniM. 
Thinkof  the  agonies  adaughwi'  feeb> 
When  thus  a  parent  wHiits  the  coan«a  food* 

TlK 
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The  bounteous  hand  of  nature  meant  for  all; 

philt.  'Twere  bcft  withdraw  thee,  princefsj  tHy  alEftance 
Eyander  wants  not  j  it  is  fruitlefd  all ; 
ThytearSf  thy  wild  entreaties,  areinvaiti, 

Eiphra.  Ha) — thou  baflmurder'd  him  i  beisnomore; 
1  undcrftand  theej — butchers,  you  have  £bed 
The  precious  drops  of  life ;  yet,  e'en  in  deatb^ 
Let  me  behold  him ;  let  a  daughter  clofe 
With  duteous  band  a  father's  beamlcfs  eyes  )  j 

t'rint  her  laft  IcilTes  on  bis  honoured  hand. 
And  iay  him  decent  in  the  Ihroud  of  death. 

Pbile.  Alas!  this  frdntic  grief  can  nought  avail* 
Rfctire,  and  feek  the  couch  of  balmy  flcep, 
III  this  dead  hour,  this  leafon  of  repofe. 

Mttpbra.  And  doUt  thoU  then,  inhuman  that  thou  art, 
Advifc  a  wretch  like meto know  repofe ? 
This  is  my  lad  abode ;  thefe  caves,  thcfe  rocks^ 
Shall  ring  for  ever  with  Euphrafia's  wrongs  j 
Ail  Sicily  {hall  hear  me;  yonder  deep 
Shall  echo  ba^k  an  injur'd  daughter's  cault;  J 

Here  will  I  dwell,  and  rave,  and  fhriek,  and  give 
Thefe  fcatter'd  locks  to  all  the  pafitng  winds ; 
Call  oo  Evander  loft }  and,  pouring  curfes. 
And  cruel  gods,  and  cruel  ftars  invoking. 
Stand  on  the  cliff  in  madnefs  and  defpair. 

PJbib.  Yet  calm  this  violence;  reflet,  KufhiaXiz, 
Wire  what  fcvcre  enforcement  Dionyfius 
Exadts  obedience  to  his  dread  command. 
If  here  thou'rt  Found*" 

•  Eupbra.  Here  is  Euphrafia's  manfion,  (falh  tn  ihegraund.) 
Her  fix'd  eternal  home ;— inhuman  favages. 
Here  ftretch  me  with  a  father's  murdei'd  corfe ; 

D  Then 
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Then  heap  your  rocks,  yaurmouiiuias  onmyhead; 
It  will  be  kindnefs  in  you ;  I  fiiall  reft 
Intomb'd  within  a  parent's  arms. 

PUlt.  ByHeav'n, 
My  heart  in  pity  bleeds. 

Euphra    Talk'ft  tbou  of  pity  I 
Yield  to  thegen'rous  inflind;  grant  my  pray'r; 
Let  my  eyes  view  him,  gaze  their  laft  upon  him. 
And  fhew  you  have  fome  fenfe  of  human  woe. 

PhiU.  Her  vehemence  of  grief  o'erpow*rs  me  quite. 
Myhoneft  heart  condemns  the  barb'rous  deed> 
And  if  t  dare— — 

Eupbra.  And  ifyou  dare  !^——Ts  that 
The  voice  of  manhood  ?  Honeft*  if  you  dare ! 
'Ti»  the  flave's  virtue  I  'tis  the  utmoft  limk 

Of  the  bafe  coward's  honour Not  awretch. 

There's  not  a  villain,  not  a  tool  of  pow'r,    , 

But,  iilence  intereft,  excinguifh  fear. 

And  he  will  prove  benevolent  to  man. 

The  gen'rous  heart  does  more ;  will  dare  do  all 

That  honour  prompts.»-How  doQ  thou  dare  to  murder?— 

Kefpe^  the  gods,  and  know  soother  fear. 

PbiU.  Obi  thou  haft  conquer'd. — Yes,  £uphniia,gi 
Behold  thy  father 

Eaphra.  Raifc  me,  raife  me  up  i 
I'll  bathe  thy  hand  with  tears,  thou  gen'rous  man! 

PbiU.  Yet  mark  my  words;  if  aught  of  nourifliraent 
Thou  would'ft  convey,  my  partners  of  the  watch 
Will  ne'er  confent'     -— 

Euphra.  I  will  obfcrve  your  orders : 
On  any  terms,  oh  !  let  me,  let  me  fee  him.  - 
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Phik.  Yon  lamp  will  guide  thee  thro*  thecaveni'd  waj. 

Eupbra,  My  heart  runs  o'er  In  thanks ;  the  pious  a^ 
Timoleon  lhal]  reward ;  the  bounteous  gods. 
And  thy  own  virtue  fliall  reward  the  deed. 

[Gait  inta  tbt  eavt, 

Philotas. 

Prevailing,  pow'rful  virtue ! — Thou  fubdu'A 

Tbefti4hborn  heart,  aod  giould'ft  it  to  thy  purpofe. 

Would  1  could  lave  them ! — But  tho'  not  for  me 

The  glorious  pow'r  to  Ihelter  innocence. 

Yet  for  a  moment  to  afliiage  its  woes, 

Isthc  heftfympathy,  the  pureft  joy 

Nature  intended  for  the  heart  of  man. 

When  thus  Ihe  gave  the  focial  gen'ious  tear.  IMjot* 


Scau  the  Injidt  tf  the  Ctnitm. 
£mer  Abcas   and  EuPHRASiAt  ,j  . 

Areat,  No ;  on  my  life  I  dare  not. 
Eupbra.  Butafmall, 
A  wretched  pittance  j  one  poor  cordial  drop 
To  renovate  exhauHed  drooping  age. 
I  afk  no  more. 

jfrcai*  Not  the  fpiallefl;  ftore 
Of  fcanty  nourifhinent  muftpafs  thefe  walls. 
Our  lives  were  forfeit  elfe :  a  moment's  parley 
Is  all  I  grant ;  in  yonder  cave  he  lies. 
Evanitr  (witbin  the  tell.}   Oh  I   ftruggUng  njtturp  1  let 
thy  conflid  end. 
Cb  I  give  me,  give  me  reft. 


,L.:e..yG00'^lc 


20      THE  GRECIAN  DAUGHT£|l: 

Ei^hra.  My  father's  voice ! 
It  piercea  here ;  it  cleaves  my  very  heart. 
I  fball  expire,  and  never  fee  him  more. 

jlrcas.  Repofc  thee,  princels,"  hpre,  {dram  a  tnftL) 
here  red  thy  limbs. 
Till  the  returning  blood  fhall  lend  thee  firmnels. 

Eupf.ra.  The  caves,  the  rocks,  re-echo  to  bis  groan^ 
And  is  there  no  relief  f 

Arcai.  All  I  can  grant 
You  {halt  command.^-— I  will  unbar  the  dongeon, 
Unloofe  the  chain  that  binds  him  to  the  rock. 
And  leave  your  interytew  without  reAraint. 

(Ofeni  a  teUin  ^  heifim.) 

Ettphra.  Hold,  bold  my  heart  I  Oh  I  how  fhall  I  fufiaici 
The  agonizing  fccne  f  (rifes.)  Imuftbehold  him; 
Nature,  that  drives  mc  on,  will  lend  me  force. 
s  that  his  manlion  ? 

Jrcat.  Take  your  laft^rewtlU 
His  vigour  feems  not  yet  exhaufted  quite. 
You  mufl  be  brief,  or  ruin  will  enfue,  C^''* 

Evan,  (raijing  himft^ )  Oh  1  whonAaU  I  get  free!— 
Thefc  ling'ring  pangs — 

Euphra.  BcboM*  y«  pow'n,  tint  fpe^adcof  im! 

Evan.  Difpatch  me,  pityinggods,  and  fave my  chiM ! 
I  burn,  I  burn3  alas  I  no  place  of  reit :  {Rifa  endcmisaU 
A  little  airj  once  mere  a  breach  of  airj 
Alas  I  1  faint}  {die- 

Euphra.  Beart-picrcing  fight  I 
I^et  me  fupport  you,  Sir. 

Evan.  Oh'  lend  your  arm f 

•V^!'?f'?''  *•""*  "rt,  I  thank  thet — -That  kiod  bree« 
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Conus  gently  o'er  my  Senta Lead  me  fonnrj^— 

And  is  there  left  one  charitable  hand 

To  reach  it's  fuccour  to  k  wretch  like  me  i 

Eupbra.  WeIlinay'ftthoua&i|t,Ohlmjrbre9kin|hMftt 
The  hand  of  death  is  on  him. 

Evan.  Still  a  little', 
A  little  onward  to  the  air  condu^  me} 
'Tis  welt  i — I  thanlc  thee ;  thou  art  kind  and  good^ 
And  much  I  wonder  at  this  gen'rous  pity. 

Euphrtf.  Do  ypu  not  know  me.  Sir  i 

Evan.  Methinka  Iknow 

That  voice art  thou ala*  1  my  eyet  are  dim  I 

Each  obje<3  fwims  before  mc-.^— No,  in  truth 
j[  do  not  know  thee.— — 

Eupbra.  Not  your  ojrn  Euphrafia  I 

Evan,  Art  thou  my  daughter  i 

£iipbra.  Oh!   my  honour'd  Sire  I 

Evan.  My  daughter,  my.Eupbr^na]  cometoclql^ 

A  father's  eyes  I Qiv'n  to  my  laft  embrace ! 

Gods  I-  do  i  hold  her  once  again  f Your  merctcf 

Are  \)Nth«ttt  number— (/i//t  an  ibe  tvvi.) 
This  excefs  of  blils 

P'erpcnv'rs— jit  ktllsT-Euphrafii-- could  I  kefc  Iti 
I  die  content^-^Art  thou  indeed  my  daugJUefl 
Tboif  art — my  hand  is  moiHen'd  with  thy  tewin    i   ng 
I  pray  you  do  not  weep — thou  art  my  child— 
I  thank  you  gods  I— in  my  laQ  dying  moments 
Vou  have  not  left  me—l  would  pour  my  praifc      y 
You  read  my  heart— you  fee  what  pafles  there, 

Eupbra,  Alashe-fainu;  thcgufiiingtideoftranfporf 
P^s  down  ^ac}i  feeble  f^iifeTrr~*Keftore  him  Heaven  1 
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Bvam.  All*  tay  Enpfarafia,  all  will  fooo  be  welL 
PaTs  but  a  moment,  and  this  bulj  globcj 
Its  throncS}  its  empires,  and  its  buftling  millions. 
Will  fcem  a  fpeck  in  the  great  void  <rf'  fpace. 
Yet  while  I  itaj,  thoa  darling  of  mj  age-^— 
Nay  dry  tbofc  teais— 

Eupbra.  1  will  my  Tatber. 

Evan.  Where, 
1  fear  to  aik  it,  where  is  virtuoos  Phocion  ? 

Emphra.  Fled  From  the  tyrant's  pow'r. 

Evan.  And  left  thee  here 
Expos'd  and  helplefs  ? 

Etip^rt.  He  is  all  truth  and  honour : 
^  fled  to  iavc  my  child. 

Evan.  My  young  Evander  I 
Your  boy  is  fafe  Eupbrafia  J — Oh  I  my  beart-^f- 
Alas  !  quite  gone ;  wqrn  out  with  mifeiyj 
Ob !  weak,  dccay'd  old  man  t 

Eaphra.  Inhuman  wretches ! 

Will  none  relieve  bis  want  i A  Aro^  ai  watCF 

Might  favc  his  life  ;  and  ev'n  that's  deny'd  bim. 

Evan.  Tbefe  firoog  emotions — Oh  I  that  eager  aic—t 

It  is  too  much Affifl  me;  bear  mc  benccj 

^nA  lay  mc  down  in  peace. 

Biphra.  His  eyes  are  fix'd  1 
And  thofe  pale  quiv'ring  lips  !— He  clafps  inyhalld— — 
What,  no  affidance  ! — Mopders  will  you  thus 
^t  him  expire  in  thcfe  weak  feeble  arms  ? 
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Enltr  Philotas. 

Pbilt.  Thofe  wild,  tibofe  piercing  Ihricks  will  give  th' 

alarni. 
Eapbra.  Support  him }  bear  him  hence  j  'tis  all  I  a(k. 
Evaa.  (As  ht  is  carriid  of.)  O  Death  I  where  art  thou  ? 
——Death,  thou  dread  of  guilt. 
Thou  wiOi  of  innofcence,  affii<Elion's  friend, 
Tir'd  nature  calls  thee — Come,  in  mercy  j:ome. 
And  lay  me  pillow'd  in  eternal  rell. 
My  child — where  art  thou  ?   Give  me — reach  thy  hand- 
Why  doft  thou  weepf My  eyes  are  dry Alas  I 

Quite  parch'd — my  lips— quite  parch'd— they  cling— to- 
gether. 
Eupbra.  Now  judge,  ye  Pow'rs,  in  the  whole  round  of 
time. 
If  e'er  you  view'd  a  fcene  of  Woe  like  this.  lExennt. 

Enter  AtiCAS. 

Areas.  The  grey  of  morn  breaks  thro'  yon  eaflcrn  clouds. 
'Twcrfe  time  this  interview  fiiould  end  j  the  hour 
Now  warns  Euphralia  hence ;  what  man  could  dare, 

I  have  indulg'd Philotas ! ha !  the  cell 

Left  void  I Evander  gone  1 What  may  this  mean  t 

Philotas,  fpealc. 

Enler  Philotas. 

Phlk.  Oh !  vile,  detefted  lot 
Heie  to  obey  the  favage  tyrant's  will. 
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And  murder  virtue,  that  can  thus  behold 
It'i  executioner,  and  rmile  upoti  him. 
That  piteous  fight  t 

Jt-eaj.  She  muft  withdraw  Phllotaa  ; 
thiij  undoes  lu  both.     The  reftlefa  main    ' 
Glows  With  the  blufh  of  day.     Timoleon's  flECt*' 
That  pafs'd  the  night  in  ha[y  prepar^ion. 
Makes  from  the  fliore.     On  the  h^  craggy  point 
Of  yonder  j  iitting  eminence  I  mark'd 
Their  haughty  fticamers  curling  to  the  wind. 
He  fecks  Hamilcar's  fleet.    The  briny  deep 
Shall  foon  be  dyed  with  blood.     The  fierce  alanU 
Will  ronze  our  flumb'ring  troops.     The  tiide  re^uliti 
Without  or  further  paufe,  or  vain  excufc. 
That  Ihe  depart  this  moment. 

Pbilt,  Areas,  yes; 
My  voice  fiiall  warn  her  of  th'  approaching  daAgtr.  [Eiil- 
'    Artat.  WCnild  flie  had  ne'er  adventur'd  to  our  guu^ 

]  dread  th'  event;  and  hark! the  windconVejs 

In  clearer  ^ound  the  uproar  of  the  main. 
'  The  fates  prepare  new  havock  %  on  th'  event 
Depends  the  &te  of  empire.    Wherefore  thus 

Delays  Euphrafia  \ Ha  I  what  means,  Philotu^ 

That  fiidden  bafte,  that  ^ale  diforder'd  loekJ 

Zn/frPAiLOTAs. 

Phih.  O !  I  can  hold  no  more }  at  fuch  a  fight 
Ev'n  the  bard  heartof  granny  would  melt 
To  infant  roftners.     Areas,  go,  behold 
The  pious  fraud  of  charity  and  love ; 
Behold  that  unexampled  goodnefs  j  fee 
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Th'  expedient  fliarp  neceffity  bas  taught  her; 
Thy  heart  will  burn,  will  meir,  will  yearn  to  vieWj 
A  child  like  her. 

Arcdf,  Ha ! — Say  what  myflery 
Wakes  thcfc  emotions  ? 

PhiU.  Wonder- working  virtue  I 
The  father  fofter'd  at  his  daughter's  breaft  1^— • 

0  !  filial  piety  '—The  milk  defign'd 

For  her  own  oiFspring,  on  the  parent's  lip 
Allays  the  parching  fever. 

Areas.  That  device 
Hasflie  then  form'd,  eluding  all  our  care, 
To  minifler  relief  ? 

PhiU.  On  the  bare  earth 
Evander  lies ;  and  as  his  languid  pow'rs 
Imbibe  with  eager  thirft  the  kind  refreflimcnt. 
And  bis  looks  fpeak  unutterable  thanks, 
Euphrafta  views  him  wich  the  tend'reft  glance, 
Ev'n  as  a  mother  doating  on  her  child. 
And,  ever  and  anon,  amidft  the  fmties 
Of  pure  delight,  of  exquifite  fenfation, 
A  filent  tear  fteals  down ;  the  tear  of  virtue. 
That  fweetens  grief  to  rapture.     All  her  laws 
Inverted  quite,  great  Nature  triumphs  fiill. 

Areas.  The  tale  unmans  my  foul. 

Phila.  Ye  tyrants  hear  it, 
And  learn,  that,  while  your  cruelty  prepares 
Unheard  of  torture,  virtue  can  keep  pace 
With  your  wurfl  efforts,  and  can  try  new  modes 
To  bid  men  grow  enamour'd  of  her  charms. 
.,  Arcat.  Philotas,  TorEuphrafia,  in  her  caufe 

1  now  can  hazard  all.     Let  us  prefervs 
Her  father  for  her. 

E  I 
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Phlk.    Oh  !  her  lovely  daring 
Tranfccnds  all  praift.     By  Heav'n,  he  fliall  not  die. 

Artai.  And  yet  we  muft  be  wary ;  I'll  go  forth, 
And  firft  explore  each  avenue  around, 
Z^R  the  fix'd  fcntinel  obRruft  your  puipofe.  [£iA' 

Pb:h.  I  thank  thee,  Areas;  we  will  a£t  like  men 
Who  feel  another's  woes — She  leads  him  forth, 
And  tremblingly  fupporis  his  drooping  age. 

{Gus  t»  aj^  bin. 

Enter  Euphrasia  and  Evander. 

Evan.  Euphrafia,  oh!  my  child  '  returning  life 
Glows  here  about  my  heart.    Conduft  me  forward— 
At  thc'lallgarp  preferv'd  !  Hal  dawning  light ! 
I..et  me  behold  j  in  faith  1  fee  thee  now; 
I  do  indeed  :  the  father  fees  his  child, 

Euphra.  I  have  reliev'd  him — Oh!  the  joy's  too  greil; 
'Tis  fpeechlefs  rapture ! 

Evan.  Bleflings,  bleffings  on  thee  I 

Euphra.  My  father  ftill  fliall  live.     Alas  \  Philotas, 
Could  I  abandon  that  white  hoary  head. 

That  venerable  form  ? Abandon  him 

To  perifli  here  in  mifery  and  famine  ? 

Phih.  Thy  tears,  thou  miracle  of  goodnefs! 
H^e  triumph'd  o'er  me;  thefe  round  gulhing  drops 
At  left  your  con  queft.     Take  him,  take  your  fitherj 
Convey  him  hence ;  I  do  releafe  him  to  you. 

Evan.  What  faid  Philotas ! Do  1  fondly  dream? 

Indeed  my  fenfcs  are  imperfed;  yet 
Methought  I  heard  him  I  Did  be  fay  releafe  ine  f 

Pfj'ile.  Thou  art  my  king,  andnowno  moremypris'ueri 
Go  with  your  daughter,  with  that  wond'rous  pattcrji 

& 
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OF  filial  piet;  to  after  timei. 

Yes,  princefs,  lead  him  forth  ;  I'll  point  the  path, 

Whofe  foft  declivity  wil)  guide  your  fleps 

To  the  deep  vale,  which  thefe  o'erhanging  rncks 

Encompafs  round.     You  may  convey  him  thence 

To  fomo  fafe  ftielter.     Yet  a  moment's  paufe ; 

1  muft  conceal  your  flight  from  ev'ry  eye. 

Yes,  Iwillfave'em — Oh!  returnipg  virtue  ! 

How  big  with  joy  one  moment  in  thy  fervice  ! 

That  wretched  pair !  I'll  perifli  in  their  caufc.  [ExiU 

Euphrasia,  Evander. 

Evan.  Whither,  oh  !  whither  flial!  Evander  go  ? 
I'm  at  the  goal  of  life  ;  if  in  the  race 
Honour  has  follow'd  with  no  ling'ring  ftep, 
Butthere  fits  fmiling  with  her  laurel'd  wreath, 
To  crown  my  brow,  there  would  I  fain' make  halt. 
And  not  inglorious  lay  me  down  to  reft. 

Ettphra.  And  will  you  then  refute,  when  thus  the  Gods 
Afford  3  refuge  to  thee  f 

Evan.  Oh  !  my  child. 
There  is  no  refuge  for  me. 

Euphra.  Pardon,  Sir: 
Euphrafia's  care  has  form'd  a  fafe  retreat  j 
Theie  may'ft  thou  dwell ;  it  will  not  lung  be  wanted; 
Soon  fliall  Timoleon,  with  rcfiftleft  force, 
Burft  yon  devoted  walls. 

Evan.  Timoleon ! 

Euphra.  Yes, 
The  brave  Timoleon,  with  the  pow'r  of  Greece  ; 
Another  day  ftiall  make  the  city  his, 

Evan. 
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■    Evan.  Timoleon  come  to  vindicate  my  rights ! 
Oh!  thou  fhalt  reign  in  Sicily  I  —-My  child 
Shall  grace  her  father's  throne.     Indulgent  Heav'n  f 
Pour  down  your  blejSngs  on  this  heft  of  daughters  { 
To  her  and  PhocioD  give  Evander's  crown  ; 
Let  them,  oh  !  let  them  both  in  virtue  wear  it, 
And  in  due  time  tranfmit  it  to  their  boy  [ 

Enttr  Philotas 

•       Phik.  All  things  are  apt;— thedrowfy  fentinel 
Licshufli'd  in  flcep ;  I'll  maril)al  tbec  the  way 
Down  the  Deep  rock. 

Eupbra.  Oh  !  Let  us  <]uickly  heilce. 

Evan.  The  blood  but  loiters  in  thele  frozen  vdnt. 
Do  you,  whofe  youthful  fpi^it  glows  with  life. 
Do  you  go  forth,  and  leave  this  mould'ring  corpfe. 
To  me  had  Heav'n  dccree'd  a  longer  date, 
It  ne'er  had  fufFei'd  a  fell  monftcr's  teign. 
Nor  let  me  fee  the  carnage  of  my  people. 
Farcwel,  Euphralia;  in  one  lov'd  embrace 
To  thefe  remains  pay  the  laft  obfequies. 
And  leave  me  here  to  fink  to  filent  duft. 

Eupbra.  And  will  you  then,  on  felf-deftni^ton  bot) 
Rcjefl  my  pray'r,  nor  truft  your  fate  with  me  ? 

£iwB.  Truft  ihcc  !  Euphrafia?  Truft  in  thee  my  cbiU? 
Tho'  life's  a  burden  I  could  well  lay  down. 
Yet  I  will  prize  it,  fince  befiow'd  by  thee. 
Oh!  thou  art  good;  thy  virtue  foars  alight 
For  the  wide  world  to  wonder  at ;  in  theC| 
Hear  it  all  nature,  future  ages  hear  it, 
The  father  finds  a  parent  in  his  child. 
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AC    T      in. 

Settle  a  Ean^rt  ntar  iht  Haritur. 
BnUr  Mblantbok  sBd  Philotas. 

Milan.  And  livei  he  ftUl  i 

PbiU.  He  does;  and  kindly  aliment 
Renews  the  fprings  of  life. 

Mrlan,  And  doth  he  knov 
The  glorioiu  work  the  dcBinies  prepare  ? 

Pbito.  He  is  inform'd  of  all. 

Melatir  That  Greek  Timoleon 
Comes  his  deliverer^  and  the  fell  ufurper 
Pants  in  the  lall  extreme? 

Pbih.  The  glorious  tidings 
Have  reach'd  his  ear. 

Melan.  Lead  on>  propitious  Pow'r, 
Your  great  defign ;  fecond  the  Grecian  arms, 
And  whelm  the  Tons  of  Carthage  in  the  deep, 

PbiU.  This  hour  decides  their  doom;  and.  To  I  Euph'ra&a 
^tands  on  the  jutting  rock,  that  rock,  where  oft 
Whole  days  fhe  fat  in  penlive  forrow  Hx'd, 
And  fwell'd  with  ftreaming  tears  the  reliefs  deep. 
There,  now  with  other  fentimcnts  elate. 
She  views  Timoleon  with  vifiorious  proW 
^lide  thro'  the  waves,  and  fees  the  fcatter'd  naVy 
Pft^arthagc  fly  before  hiin. 

Mtlan. 
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Milan.,  Bleft  event ! 
Evander,  if  thou  mock'ft  me  not,  fhall  lire 
Once  moic  to  fee  the  jullice  of  the  Gods. 
But  wilt  thou  flill  proteft  my  roya)  maAer  i 
Wilt  thou  sdmit  me  to  his  wifh'd-for  prcfence? 

Pbih.  Let  it  Aiffice  that  no  aOaffin's  aim 
Can  now  aflault  him — I  muft  hence,  Melanthon ; 
I  now  muft  mii^e  with  the  tyrant's  train. 
And,  witk  a  femblance  of  obfequtous  duty. 
Delude  Curpicion's  eye— .-My  friend,  farewel.        [hit. 

Mx  L  A  K  T  M  O  K.' 

If  he  deceive  me  not  with  fpeclous  hopes, 
I  fliall  behold  the  fov'reign,  in  whofc  fcrvice 
Tfaefc  temples  f^t  the  iron  cafque  of  war. 
And  thefc  white  hairs  hare  filver'd  o*cr  my  hea4> 

Enttr  Euphrasia. 

Eupbra.  Seetherej  bchold'em}  lo.'  the€erceencouii[eri 
He  ruihes  on  ;  the  ocean  flames  around 
With  the  bright  flafli'of  arms ;  the  echoing  hills 
Rebellow  to  the  roar. 

Milan.  The  Gods  are  with  us. 
And  vi^ry  is  ours. 

Eapbra.  High  on  the  ftern 
The  Grecian  leaders  flaiid  j  they  ftsm  the  furge ; 
Iiaunch'd  from  their  arm  the  miffive  lightnings  fly,. 
And  the  Barbaric  fleet  is  wrapt  in  lire. 
And  lo  I  yon  baric,  down  in  the  roaring  gulph  ; 
And  there,  more,  mwe  are  perifbing — Behold  \ 
They  plunge  for  ever  loft. 

^tlan.  So  perifli  all. 
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Who  from  yon  continent  unfurl  their  bi]$y 
To  fliake  the  freedom  of  this  faa-girt  ifle  ! 

Eupbra.  Did  I  not  fay,  Melanthon,  did  I  not 
Ptcfage  the  glories  of  Timolcon's  iriuoiph  ! 
Where  now  are  Afrtc's  Ibns?  The  vanquilh'd  tyrant 
Shall  look  aghaft ;  hia  heart  fhall  fhrinlc  appall'd. 
And  dread  his  malefaftions !  Worfe  than  famine, 
Defpair  Diall  faften  on  him  !— 

Enter  DioNYStus,  Calipfus,  iict 

Dim.  Bafe  dererters ! 
Curfe  on  their  Punic  faith  !  Did  they  once  dare 
To  grapple  wiih  the  Greek  ?  Ere  yet  the  main 
Was  ting'd  with  blood,  they  turn'd  their  Oiips  averfe. 
May  florms  and  tempefls  follow  in  their  rear. 
And  daOt  their  fleet  upon  the  Lybian  fltore  ! 

Enter  Calippus. 

Galip.  My  Itege,  Timoleon  where  the  harbour  opens 
Has  florm'd  the  forts,  and  cv'n  now  his  fleet 
Purfues  its  courfe,  and  lleers  athwart  the  bay. 

Dion.  Ruin  impends;  and  yet,  if  fall  it  muft, 
I  bear  a  mind  to  meet  it,  undifmay'd, 
Unconquet'd  ev*n  by  Fate. 

Calip.  Through  ev'ry  ftreet 
Defpair  and  terror  fly.     A  panic  fpreads 
From  man  to  man,  and  fuperfticion  fees 
Jove  arm'd  with  thunder,  and  the  Gods  againfl  us. 

Dim.  With  facred  rites  their  wrath  mufl  be  appear 'd. 
Let  inftant  victims  at  the  altar  bleed  ; 
Let  incenfe  roll  iu  fragrant  clouds  to  Heav'n, 

And 
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And  pioui  outronst  and  the  virgin  train* 
.  In  fiov  proceffion  to  the  temple  bear 

The  image  of  their  GckIi. 

Eaphra.  Ha  !~Does  the  tyrant 
Dfere  with  unhallow'd  fiep,  with  crimes  and  guilt, 
Approach  the  facicd  fane  ?— Alas  I  my  father. 
Where  now  thy  Tan^uary  f — What  place  fliall  bide 
Thy  perrecuted  virtue  ?  (A^.) 

Ditn.  Thou,  Euphrafia, 

Lead  forth  the  pious  band. This  very  moment 

Ifliie  our  orders. 

Supbra.  With  confenting  heart 
Euphrafia  goes  to  waft  her  pray'rs  to  Heav'n.  [£«'< 

PiM.  The  folcmn  facrificc,  the  virgin  throng) 
Will  gain  the  popular  belief,  and  Icindle 
In  the  fierce  foldicry  religious  rage. 
Away,  my  friends,  prepare  the  Iblemn  pomp. 

lEjiit  Calipfoi,  tf(. 
Fhilota«,  thou  draw  near :  how  fares  your  prifoner.' 
Has  be  yet  brcath'd  his  tail  i 

Pbilt.  Life  ebbs  apace ; 
Tomorrow's  fun  fees  him  a  breathlefs  corfe. 

Ditti.  Curfe  en  his  ling'ring  pangs  !  Sicilia's  crown 
No  more  flialt  deck  his  brow ;  and  if  the  fand 
Still  loiter  in  the  glafs,  thy  hand,  my  friend. 
May  Ihake  it  thence. 

Phila.  It  Oiall,  dread  Sir ;  that  uflc 
Leave  to  thy  faithful  fervant. 

Dion.  Oh!  Pfailous, 
Thou  little  know'ft  the  cares,  the  pangs  of  empire. 
The  ermin'd  pride,  the  purple  that  adorns 

AeW- 
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A  conqueror's  breaft,  but  ferves,  my  fiiend,  to  bide 
A  heart  that's  torn,  that's  mangled  with  Temorfe, 
Each  objefl  round  me  wakens  horrid  doubts ; 
The  flait'ring  train,  the  fcntinel  that  guards  mc, 
The  Have  that  waits,  all  give  Tome  new  alarm. 
And  from  the  means  of  fafecy  dangers  rife. 
Ev'n  viSory  ilfclf  plants  anguifh  here,  . 
And  round  my  laurels  the  fell  ferpent  twines.- 
Philt.  Would  Dionyfius  abdicate  hts  crown. 

And  fue  for  terms  of  peace  I 
DisH.  Detefted  thought  I 

No,  though  ambition  teems  with  countlefs  ills. 

It  Hill  has  charms  of  pow'r  to  iire  the  (bul. 

Tho*  horrors  multiply  around  my  head, 

I  will  oppofe  them  all.     The  pomp  of  facritice 

But  now  ordain'd,  is  mockery  to  Heav'n. 

'Tis  vain,  'tis  fruitlefs ;  then  let  daring  guilt 

Be  my  infpirer,  and  conflimmate  atl. 

Where  are  thofe  Greeks,  the  captives  of  my  fword, 

Whofe  defp'rate  valour  rufli'd  within  our  walls, 

Pought  near  our  perron,  and  the  pointed  lance 

Aim'd  at  my  breaft  ? 
Flni:  In  chailig  they  wait  their  doom. 
Dim.  Give  me  to  fee  'em  ;  bring  the  flaws  before  me. 
f  j6iK  Whatjho !  Melanthon,  this  way  lead  your  prifoners. 

£nr^  Me  I ANTHON  with  Grtti  Officers  and  Stldifru 

Dien.  AiTaffiss  and  not  warriors  i  do  ye  come. 
When  the  wide  range  of  battle  claims  your  fwotd. 
Thus  do  you  come  againft  a  fingle  life 
To  W4g«  the  war  ?  Did  not  our  bncttler  ring 
With  all  your  darts  in  one  collected  volley 

I  Showr'd 
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Showf'tl  on  my  head  I  Did  not  your  fwords  at  ODce 
I'oini  at  my  b.-eaft,  and  thir ft  for  regal  Wood  i 

Greet  Of.  We  foughf  thy  life.    1  am  by  birtlt  a  Gicdf^ 
An  open  loe  in  arms  I  meant  to  flay 
The  foe  of  human  kind.— Wiib  rival  afdour 
We  took  [he  (icldj  oqe  voice,  one  mind,  one  heart; 
All  leagu'd,  al|  covenanted  :  in  yon-caoip 
Spirits  there  are  who  aim,  lifceus,  at  glory. 
Whene'er  you  fally  forth,  whene'er  the  Greeks 
Shall  fcale  ;our  walls,  prepare  thee  to  encounter 
A  like  affau't.     By  me  the  youth  of  Greece 
i'hus  notify  the  war  they  mean  to  wage. 

Dien.  Thus  then  I  warn  them  of  my  great  revenge. 
Whoe'er  in  battle  (hall  become  our  pris'ner. 
In  torment  miets  his  doom. 

Greei  Of.  Jhen  wilt  thoii  fee, 
Hnw  Vile  the  body  to  a  mind  chat  pantf 
For  genuine  glory.     Twice  three  hundred  Greeks 
Have  fworn,  H^e  us,  to  hunt  thee  thro'  the  ranks  j 
Ours  the  firft  lot ;  we've  faii'd ;  on  yoiider  plain 
Appear  in  arm5>  the  faithful  band  will  Qieet  thee. 

Dhn.  Vile  flavc,  nomore.    Mclan^tqa  df ^g 'em bfqcf 
To  die  in  mifcry.     lippal'd  alivp 
The  winds  Ihall  parch  the(n  on  the  craggjr  (ViS. 
Seleited  from  the  reft  let  one  depart  ' 

A  mtffenger  to  Greece,  to  rcll  the  f?tc 
^er  choten  Tons,  her  firft  adventurers,  met.  [£«t 

Melon.  Unhappy  men  !  Ijow  (hall  my  care  proted 
Tout  forfeit  lives?— Philotas,  thou condu^  them 
To  the  deep  dungeon's  g^oom.     In  tbat  recefs, 
'MidQ.  the  wild  tufnutt  of  evenfful  ^^,  ' 

■  '■ ^     '  V^t 
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We  miljr  wuil  off  .the  bfow^  ,  My  Trieads,.  farctvel ; 
T^hat  officer  will  guide  your  fieps. 

[y/tf/«lfotti  FHiiOTAs,  txapt  ?H0ClOtii 

Pho.  Difguis'd 
Thus  in  a  foldjcr's  g^rb  he  knoWs  mt  not. 
Melanihon ! 

Milan.  Ha  t— Thofe  accents !— Phocioh  here  ? 

Pho^  Yes,  Phocion  here!  Speak,  quickly  tell  mei  fajf 
How  fares  Euphrafia  f    . 

Mtlatt.  Ha!  btwarcj PHilotas; 

^^nduft  thefe  pris'ners  hence ;  this  foltlier  here 
Shall  bear  the  tidings  to  Timoleon's  camp. 

Pbe.  Oh  !  fatisly  my  doubts ;  hoft  fares  Euphrafia? 

MtlM.  Euphrasia  lim,  and  fills  the  anxious  moment^ 
IVith  ev'ry  virtile. — Wherefore  venture  hither  ? 
Why  with  rafti  valou^  penetrate  our  gat^s  ? 

Pha.  Could  I  refrain  }  Oh  \  could  I  tamdy  wait 
Th' event  of  lihg'ring  war  ?  With  patience  count 
The  ta£y-pacing  hoiits,  while  here  in  Syracufd 
The  tyrant  keeps  allthat  my  heart  holds  dear  J 
For  her  dear  fjfce,  all  danger  firfkg  before  ffle  j 
For  her  i  burft  the  barriers  of  the  gate, 
Where  the  deep  cavefn'd  rock  aJFoj-ds  a  paffage; 
A  hundred  Chofen  Greeks  pUrfu'd  my  fleps. 
We  forc'd  ah  entrance  ;  the  devoted  guard 
Felt  vi£liinl  tO'Otlr  rage  ;  but  in  that  moment 
Down  from  ib^  walls  filperiot  nuiAbers  came. 
The  tynnt  led  them  on.     We  rilfft'd  upon  hint,' 
if  we  coitld  reach  his  hearX,  to  end  the  war. 
But  Heav'n  tboaghft  oiherwife.     Melanthon,-  fay,' 
I  fear  to  alk  it,  lives  Evaoder  ITjII  i 

Milan.  Alat,  he  lives  imprifon'd  in  the  rock. 

F  3  Th6t* 


c^iGoo'^le 


36      THE  GRECIAN  DAtTGHTER: 
Th'iu  muft  withdraw  thee  hence  ;  regiih'on^-noM 
Timoleon's  camp ;  abrm  bis  Jlurab'ring  lagr: 
Aflaii  the  walls :  thou  with  thj  phalanx  feek 
The  fubterraneous  path  ;  that  way  at  night 
The  Greeks  may  enter,  and  let  in  deftrudion 
To  the  great  work  of  vengeance. 

Pha    Would'ft  thou  have  me 
Safely  retreat,  while  my  Euphrafia  trembles 
Here  on  the  ridge  of  peril  ?  She  perhaps 
May  fall  unknown,  unpity'd^  tmiliftinuDilh'd 
Amidft  the  gen'ral  carnage.     Shall  Meave  her 
To  add  that  beauty  to  the  pvple  faeri^  i 
No  ;  I  will  feck  her  in  tbele  wallt  iaccttrS, 
Ev'n  in  the  tyrant's  palace ;  favc  that  life. 
My  only  fource  of  joy,  that  life,  wbofe  lp!s 
Wou'd  make  all  Greece  complottci.in  a  nuinJerj 
And  damn  a  righteous  caufe. 

Melaiu  Yet  hear  the  voice 
Of  fober  age.     Should  Dionyfius*  fpics 
Detefl  thee  here,  ruin  involves  us  all ; 
'Twere  beft  retire,  and  feek  Timoleon's  tents  ; 
Tell  bim,  difmay  and  terror  (ill  the  city ; 
Ev'n  now  in  Syracufc  the  tyrant's  will 
Ordaina  with  pomp  oblations  to  the  G^ds. 
His  deadly  hand  ftill  hot  with  recent  bjood. 
The  monAer  dares  approach  the  facred  altar  i 
Thy  voice  may  roufe  Timolcon  to  th' aflault. 
And  bid  him  florm  the  works.  ,,    ' 

Phi,  By  Heav'n  I  will ; 
My  breath  Oiall  wake  his  rage ;  this  very  nigh^      ''  ~ 
When  deep  fits  heavy  on  the  llumb'ring  city,' 
Then  Greece  unlheaths  her  fword,  and  great  levenge 

-    '■  Shil! 
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Shall  fialk  with  death  «n<t  borror  e'er  the  ranks 
Of  flaughter'd  iro(q»,  «  fterifice  t«(««lom  1 
But  firft  let  mc  behold  fiuphrafift. 

Afeiaa.  Hufii 
Thy  pent-up  valour  j  to  a  fertet  haunt 
I'll  guide  thy  fteps ;  there  dwcl),  and  in  apt  tiart 
ni  bring  Euphrafia  to  thy  longing  arma. 

Ph.  Wilt  thou  ? 

Mtlan.  By  Heav'n  I  wil  I  {  suiothCT  ad 
Of  dF.rperate  fury  might  endanger  all. 
The  tyiant's  bufy  guards  arc  pofted  round  j 
In  filence  follow ;  thou  (halt  fee  Euphralia. 

fhi.  Ohl  lead  mcto  her)  that  exalted  virtue 
With  firmer  nerve  (hall  hid  me  gtafp  the  javelin. 
Shall  bid  my  fword  with  more  than  lightning's  fffiftneft 
Blaze  in  the  front  of  war,  and  glut  it»  rage 
With  blow  repeated  in  the  tyrant'c  veins.  [£»»nf.. 

Scent  a  TempU^  with  a  MnwtneHt  in  tht-MiMt, 

Enttr  Euphrasia,  EtiiX£N£,  end  athir  Faatk 
jftttndants. 

Euphra.  This  way,  my  virgins,  thrs  way  bend  your  ftqw. 
Lo!  the  fad  fepulchre  where,  hears'd  in  death, 
The  pale  remains  of  my  dearmoAer  lie. 
There,  while  the  viflims  at  yon  altar  bleed, 
And  with  your  pray'rs  the  vaulted  roof  refoun'ds, 
The^clet  me  pay  the  tribute  of  a  tear, 
A  weeping  pilgrim  o'er  Eudocia's  athes. 

Erix.  Forbear,  Euphrafia,  to  renew  your  foirows. 

Euphra.  My  tears  have  dried  their  fource  j  then  let  me  here 
P-7 
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Fa;  this  fad  viGt  to  the  honour'd  clay 

That  moulders  in  the  tomb.    Thefe  lacred  viands 

I'll  burn  an  off'iing  to  a  partnt's  fliadej 

And  fprinkle  with  this  wine  the  hallowM  mould. 

That  pti^  paid)  I  will  return,  my  virgins. 

[Sif  gaet  ihti  tht  tmii 
Erix.  Look  down,  propttiou£  Pow'rs !  behold  ifau  virtue^ 
And  heal  the  pangs  that  defolate  her  fouU 

Enttr  Phij-otaS. 

Phila,  Mourn,  mourn,  yc  virgins ;  rend  your  fcittet'b 
garments  j 
Some  dread  calamity  hangs  o'er  our  heads. 
In  vain  the  tyrant  would  appearc  with  facrifice 
Th*  impending  wrath  of  ill-requited  Heav'n. 
Ill  oinens  hover  o'er  us :  at  the  altar 
The  vi£tim  drapt,  e'er  the  divining  feer 
Had  got'd  his  knife;     The  brazen  flatues  trcftibied,- 
And  from  the  marble,  drops  of  blood  dillil'd. 

Erix.  Now,  yejuftGodsj  if  vengeance  you  prrpait,' 
Now  find  the  guilty  head. 

Phih.  Amidft  the  throirg 
A  matron  labours  with  th'  inspiring  God  ; 
She  flares,  fbe  raves,  and  with  no  moital  found 
Proclaims  aloud,  "  Where  Phoebus  am  I  borne  f 
**  I  fee  their  gllct'ring  fpears  :  I  fee  thpm  charge  ; 
"  Bellona  wades  in  blood  ;  that  mangled  body, 
*'  Dcform'd  with  wounds  and  weli'ring  in  its  gore, 
*•  I  know  it  well  i  Oh  !  clofe  the  dreadful  fccne  ; 
"  Relieve  me  Phoebus,  I  have  feen  too  much," 

Erix.  Alas  I  I  tremble  for  Evandei's  fate; 
Avert  the  omen,  Gods,  and  guard  his  life. 
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Entfi  Euphrasia  yj'sin  ibt  Tomh. 

Euphra.  Virgin},  I  thank  you-^h  I  n^ore  lightly  Il0<f 
Kly  htjrt  f xpands  {  fhf  pious  a£l  is  done^ 
And  I  have  paid  my  tribute  to  a  parent. 
Ah !  wherefore  does  the  tyrant  bend  this  way  ? 

Pbih.  He  ilies  the  altar ;  leaves  th'  unfinifli'd  ritea. 
^0  God  there  fmiles  propitious  oa  his  cauTe, 
l^atc  lifis  the  awrul  balance ;  veighs  his  life, 
The  lives  of  numhersj   ii)  the  trembling  fcalc. 

Eupbra.  D^fpair  and  horror  tnark  his  haggard  lookSf 
His  wild,  difctdet'd  ftep-rHe  ruflies  forth ; 
Some  new  alarm  demands  him  )-7-£y'n  now 
He  iOiies  at  yon  portal !— Lo  I  fee  there,     , 
The  fuppliam  crovd  difperfes}  wild  with  fear, 
Diftra^ion  in  each  look,  the  wretched  throng 
Poyra  thro'  the  bra^e^  gate*  1 — Do  you  retire, 
Retire  Philotas ;  let  mc  here  remain. 
And  giv^  the  tnoments  of  fufpendcd  ^e 
To  pious  worOiip  and  to  filia)  love. 

Pbih.  Mm  !  I  fear  v>  yield :— afrbUe  I'll  leare  diee. 
And  at  the  temple's  eritrance  wait  thy  coming.  [£.«ftt 

Euphra.  'iioyt  then,  Euphrafia,  now  thou  may'ft  indulge 
The  porcft  ecltacy  of  foul.    Come  forth. 
Thou  man  of  woe,  thou  man  of  ev'ry  virtue. 

Enter  EvANDEK,  ^t^  tbt  MeHMtlUttU 

Even.  And  does  the  grave  thus  paft  me  up  agaia 
With  s|  fond  father's  love  (o  view  thee  ?  Thu( 
To  mingle  rapture  in  a  daughter's  arms  I 

Eupira.  How  fares  my  father  now  I 

Exum, 
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Ev»n.  Thy  aid,  Eupbrafia,' 
Has  ghr'n  n<w  Tife.    Thou  &«m  this  vital  Ibena 
Periv'ft  thy  being  ;  with  unheard-of  duty  ■ 

Tbou  baft  /tpai^  it  to  thy  native  feufcc. 

£»pi&r<i.  Sprung  from  Evander,  if  a  little  porttoa 
OF  all  bis  goodnefs  dwell  within  my  heart, 
Tbou  wilt  not  wonder.    - 

Bvan.  Joy  and  wonder  rife 
In  mix'd  emotions  I— Though  departing  hence, 
Afier  the  florms  of  a  tempefluoas  life, 
Tbo'  I  was  entering  the  wifli'd-for  port. 
Where  all  is  p»ee,  all  blifs,  andcndlelsjoy. 
Yet  here  coritented  I  can  linger  Aill 
To  view  thy  goodnefs,  and  applaud  ihy  deeds, 
Tbou  author  of  my  life  f— Diievcr  parent 
'  T^s  call  bis  ehild  before  ^— My  tKart't  too  full, 
My  old  fond  heait  runs  e'ei ;  k  alut  with  joy, 

Muphra,  Alas,  toomuch  you  over-rate  yourdaughtcr; 
Nature  and  duty  cali'd  me — Ob  !  my  father, 
}iow  didA  thon  bear  thy  long,  long  fuiF'rings  ?  Ht>*f 
Epdure  their  barb'rous  rage  i 

Evan.  My  foes  but  did 
To  this  old  frame,  what  Nature's  hand  muf{  do. 
)n  the  worfl  hour  of  pain,  a  voice  Hill  whifper'd  me 
*' Rouze  thee,  Evander;  felf-acquitting  confcience 
*'  Declares  thee  blamelefs,  and  the  gods  behold  thee."* 
I  was  but  go'ng  hence' by  mere  decay 
To  that  futurity  which  Plato  taught. 
Where  the  immortal  fpirit  views  the  planets 
p.oll  round  the  mighty  year,  and  wrapt  in  blifi 
Adores  th'  ideas  of  th*  eternal  mind. 
Thither,  oh!  thither  wai  Evander  going, 
Bmi  thou  recali'fl  me;  thou  I — r- 
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Euphrm.  Timoleon  too  ; 

Invites  thee  back  to  life. 

Evan.  And  does  he  flill 
Urge  on  the  liege  i  ■  , 

Euphra.  His  aSIve  genius  comes 
To  fcourge  a'guilty  race.     The  Punic  fleet 
Half  loft  is  fwallow'd  by  the  roaring  fea. 
The  fliatter'd  refufe  feck  the  L]^yian  fliorey 
Tsbear  the  news  of  their  defeat  to  Carthage. 

Evan,  Thefeare  thy  wonders  Heaven! Abroad  thy 

fpirit 
Moves  o'er  the  deep,  and  mighty  fieets  are  vanifli'd. 

Euphra.  Ha  i      1  hark  !•—•- what  noife  is  that .'  It  comet 
this  way. 
Some  bufy  footSep beats  thehallow'd paveiqeDt.  . 
Oh!  Sir,  retire YePow'rsI-,— Philotaslrr— ha! 

EnUr  Philotas.  ., 

Philo.  For  thee,  Eupbrafia,  Dipnylius  callsu 
Some  new  rufpicion  goads  him>     At  yon  gate 
I  ftopt  Calippus,  as  with  eager  hafte 
He  ■bent  this  way  to  fce^  Ihec. — Oh!  my  iiwerejgn. 
My  king,  my  injur'd  mafter,  will  you  pardon 
The  wrongs  I've  done  thee  ? '  {iittth  ta  Evander.) 

Evan.  Virtue  fuch  as  thine,  '        ■ 

From  the  fierce  trial  of  tyrannic  pow'r. 
Shines  forth  with  added  luftre. 

Phih.  Oh !  forgive 
My  ardent  zeal— there  is  no  time  to  wafte. 
lf»u  muft  withdraw — Truft  to  your  faithful  ftiendi. 

G  Pa& 
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Pafs  but  anothef  day,  and  Dionyfitis  . 
Falls  from  a  throne  nAirpM. 

EvM.  But  ere  he  pays  . 
The  forfeit  of  his  crimes,  #ll3t  Rteimt  of  blood 
Shall  flow  in  torrents  round  I  Methinks  I  mig^ 
Prerent  this  wsfte  of  ratore — 111  go  forth> 
And  to  my  peo{fle  fhew  their  Hghtful  king. 

Euphra.  Banifli  that  thought)  fbrbCV;  the  rafli  ittt»fl 
Were  fatal  to  our  hopes ;  opprefs'd,  difmay'd^ 
The  people  look  aghaft,  aild  W»i  with  fear 
None  will  efpoufe  your  caufe. 

Evan    Yes  all  will  dare 
To  aA  like  men ;— then-  king,  1  gart  rtyfclf 
To  a  whtrfe  people.     1  made  no  referve } 
My  life  was  tttei^'s ;  cacfa  drop  about  itiy  heart 
Pledg'd  to  the  public  catife ;  devoted  to  it; 
That  was  my  comp2£t ;   is  the  fubjefl's  lefs  i 
If  they  are  all  debas'd,  and  willing  jQaves, 
The  young  but  breathing  to  grow  grey  in  bondage^ 
And  the  old  finking  to  ignoble  graves,  ','  - 

Of  fuch  a  race  no  matter  who  is  king.  '\ 

And  yet  Iwill  not  think  it ;  no  I  tny  ffeOple    ^ 
Arc  brare  and  gen'^us ;  I  will  truff  dwir  ralotir.  XpiVj. 

Euphra.  Yet  ftay ;  y«  be  advis'd. 

Phile.  As  yet,  my  liege. 
No  plan  is  iix'd,  and  no  concerted  meitTurA 
The  fates  are  bufy :  wait  the  vaft  event. 
Tfuft  to  my  truth  and  honour.    Witncft,  Gorfs/ 
Here  in  the  temple  of  Olympian  Jove 
Phitotas  fwearg  ■  ■■ .  ■ 
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EvttH,  Forbev-:  tbe  pun  like  tbee. 

Who  feels  the  beft  cmctjons  of  the  heart. 

Truth,  rezfQt],  juftice,  honoiw'aiuiee^uteeientsa 

fuEb  by  thofc  laws,  3s4  wwts  bo  other  baSuoa. 

Euphra.  Again,  th'  ^«oa  appiofWJki*;  Aire  djCftatdloil 
To  thee,  fo  all  will  follolv :— hade  !  a  found 
Comes  hollow  aiumiu/ing  thro'  thejiraulted  ifle. 
It  gains  upon  the  ear.— —WithdraF*  pyfr^r; 
All's  loft  if  thou  att  Icen; 

PhiU.  Andio!  Ctlippus 
Darts  with  the  lighr'ning's  rpeed  acrofs  the  ijle. 

Evan.  Thou  at  the  Seiute.boufe  conyene  my  friend* ; 
MdanthoD,  Dion,  and  their  brave  afibciatesj 
Will  fhew  that  liberty  has  leaders  ftill. 
Anon  I'll  meet  'em  there :  mychjld  Urevtl) 
Thou  Ibalt  dired  me  now, 

Euphra.  Too  crad  fate  f 
The  tomb  is  all  the  maofion  I  pan  giire; 
My  mover's  tomb ! 

^^U.  You  muft  be  brief  i  ^'  alarm 
Each  moment  nearer  comes.     In  cv'ry  Ibund 
Deftrudion  threatens.    Ha  t  by  Heaven  this  way 
Calippus  comes— Let  me  retard  hi;  fpecd*  [£«iV> 

EUPHKASIA  taming  ftraiard,  ' 

How  my  diftra&ed  heart  throbs  wild  with  fear  i 
What  brings  Calippus  ?   Wherefore  ?  Save  me  fieaven  I 

Enttr  Calippus. 

(Uilip.  This  lonjely  muiing  in  thefe  drear  abodes 
Alarms  fufpicion ;  the  king  knows  thy  plotttngs, 
TJ>/  rooted  hatred  to  the  ftatc,  and  him. 

G»  His 
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His  fov'rcign  will  comnMnds  tbcc-to  repair 
This  moment  to  hii  prcfencc. 
Euphra.  Ha !  what  means 
The  tyrant? — I  obey  {£xit  Calippvs.}  mAj  oh  I  yePow'rs 
Ye  miniftera  of  Heaven,  defend  my  fathcrj 
Support  his  drooping  age  grand  when  anon ' 
Avenging  Juftice  Ibakes  her  crimfon  fleel. 
Oh !  be  the  grave  at  leaH  a  place  of  refl;    . 
That  from  his  covert  in  the  hoiir  of  peac? 
Forth'  he  may  come  to  blefs  a  willing  people. 
And  bs  your  own  juft  image  here  on  eanh.  ' 
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Enttr  Melahthon  ami  Philotas. 

Melan.X\.'W AY  i  no  more;  pernidousfvilediflcmbler) 

FbiU.  ^Vhe^efore  tbis  frantic  rage  f 

Melon.  Thou  can'A  not  varnifh 
With  thy  perfidious  arts  a  crime  like  this. 
Iclimb'd  the  Tugged  cliiF;  but,  oh!  thou  baitor. 
Where  is  Evander  ?  Thro*  each  dungeon's  gloom 
I  fought  the  good  old  king — the  guilt  is  thine  j 
May  vengeance  wait  thee  for  it. 

Phih.  Still,  Melanthon, 
Let  prudence  guide  thee. 

Melon.  Thou  haft  plung'd  thee  dowa 
Far  aathelowell  depth  of  bell-born  crimes^ 
Thou  haft  out-gone  all  r^ifters  of  guilt ; 
fieyond  all  (able  haft  thou  fmn'd,  Philotas. 

Pbilp.  By  Heav'a  thou  wrong'ft  me. 
Did'A  thou  know,  old  man 

Milan,  Could  not  bis  lev'rend  age,  could  not  bis  virtue. 
His  woes  unnumber'd,  fofien  thee  to  pity  ? 
Thou  haft  deftroy'd  my  king. 

Phile,  Yet  wilt  thou  heat  me  I 
Your  king  ftill  lives. 

Milan.  Thou,  vile  deceiver  I — Lives  ! 
But  where  ? — Away ;  no  more.    I  charge  thee,  leave  me* 

Philo,  We  have  temov'd  hitn  to  a  place  of  fafety. 

Milan, 
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Bis  for'rcigii  will  comman^. 
This  mcMnent  to  his  preltu^.. 
Eupbra.  Ha !  what  meana 
The  tj-rant?— I  obey  {E^li  < 
Ye  miniflen  of  Heaven,  ci 
Support  his  drooping  age  -, 
Avenging  Juftice  fliakcs  1 
Oh  I  be  the  grave  at  leaf 
That  frCMB  his  covert  in  r'- 
Forth  he  may  come  to  b'  ' 
And  b=  your  own  jufl  Iiv 
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Enter  tbi  Herald. 

Tpeak  thypurpofcj  what doih Greece ia^wit? 
:moleon.  Sir,  whofe  grtat  renown  in  anqs 
.-  uhly  by  the  fofter  virtues 

anity  that  fway  His  heart,    . 
^  i-'cligatc  to  offir  terroa, 
"'n  foes  may  well  accord  j  on  which 
'?  nature,  tho' it fpurntt juftice» 
•"ftthize  with  his. 
''tFoM  thy  myflcry; 

'.'■t  be  heard.  - 

,      The  gen'rous  leader  ftcs, 
j^-Jtn^  the  wild  deflruaive  havoc 
kia  m^-  '■'  ""^  J  ^^  hath  furvcy'd  around 
^^^ps  of  (lain  that  cover  yonder  field, 

:h'd  with  genVous  fenfe  of  human  wWj  ^ 

'er  his  viflorrcj. 
f  Yoar  leader  weeps ! 
^  .J**  '*"  »"'*'of  of  ""Jre  ilia  thou  fpcak'ft  ©r 
**e  ambitions  faflor  of  deftruflion, 
■%  retreat,  and  clofe  the  fcene  of  blood. 
i  doth  affrighted  peace  behold  hJs  ftan Jard ' 
■  r"d  in  Sicily?  and  wherefore  herft 
>onianks*fwar,  from  which  the  ftephcrj 
es  appaliy,  tad  leaves  the  blaficd  hopes 
alf  the  year,  while  cipfer  to  6er  breaft 
mother  clafps  her  infant  I 
^erald,  'Tis  not  mine 

plead  Timoleon's  caufc ;  .n6t  mine  thp  office 
■juftifytheftrong,  the  righteous  igprivcs 
■•at  ivr  biiu  to  the  WW :  the  only  feop« 
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Afthn,  Remov'd  I — Thou  traitor  I  what  dark  privKy-t 
Why  otove  him  thenca  i  The  dark  afiaffin'i  &A 
Has  clos'd  his  days— calm  luiretcnting  villaid ! 
I  know  it  all. 

P6ilo.  By  evVy  Pow'r  above 
Evander  lives ;  in  Afety  lives.    Laft  night 
When  in  his  dark  embrace  fiecp  wrapt  the  world, 
Euphrafia  came,  a  fpeflacle  of  woe ; 
Par'd  to  approach  our  guard,  and  with  her  teart. 
With  vehemence  of  grief,  ft»e  toueh'd  mj  heart* 
i  gave  her  father  to  her. 

MtlM.  How,  Philocas! 
If  thoH  do'ft  not  deceive  me— — 

Pbiie.  No,  by  He^v'n  (  ^ 

Sy  ev'iT  Pow'r  above — But  baik !  tbofe  nste» 
Speak  Diooyiius  near — Anon,  my  friend* 
I'll  tell  thee  each  particjilar ;  — thy  king 
Mean  white  is  fare--butIo!  the  tyrant  comet;       ...» 
With  gufit  like  his  I  muft  equivocate. 
And  teach  ev'n  truth  and  honour  to  diHemble. 

^jatr  P-IOKYSltIt,  CalippusjAc. 

Dhn.  Away  eaclj  vain  alarm  J  thefongocs  dowB| 
Nor  yet  Timoleon  ilTues  from  his  fleet. 
There  let  him  linger  on  the  vove-wom  beacb  ; 
Here  the  vain  Greek  AittI  find  another  Troy, 
^  more  than  Heflor  hefe.     T*m'  Carthage  fly, 
purfelf— Hill  Dionyfius  ben  lemaine.' 
And  means  tjicG'^s'^W  treat  of  term«  of  peace? 
^y  Heav'n,  this  (Wting  bol««B  bcp'd  to  meet 
\l\»  boaflod  fbtlanx  on  (he. embattled  plain. 
And  doth  he  now,  on  peaceful  counciis  bentj 
Pifpa^  hia  herald  i — Let  the  Have  approach, 


im 
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Bnttr  tbt  H£KALD. 

bien.  Now  fpcalc  thy  purpofej  what  doth  Gr«ec«iiDpaitf 

Herald.  Timoleon,  Sir»  whofe  great  tmown  in  anq? 
Is  equall'd  only  by  the  fofter  virtues 
Of  mild  humanity  that  fway  his  heart,    . 
Sends  me  his  deligate  to  ofi«r  terms. 
On  which  er'n  foes  may  well  accord ;  on  which 
The  fierceft  natare,  tho' it  fptirnat  juftice, 
May  Tympathize  with  his. 

DisH.  Unfold  thy  mySery ; 
Thou  flialt  be  heard. 

Hiraldi  The  gen'rous  leader  fees. 
With  pity  fees,  the  wild  dellrudipe  havoc 
Ofruthlefs  war  3  hshath  furvey'd  around 
The  heaps  of  flain  that  cover  yonder  fieW,  ,- 

And,  touch'd  with  gen'rous  fenft  of  human  viott 
Weeps  o'er  his  vi^lorfes. 

Diott.  Yoat  leader  weeps! 
Then  let  the  author  of  thofe  ills  thou  fpeak'ft  of. 
Let  the  ambitious  faflor  of  deftrufbion, 
Timely  retreat,  and  dofe  the  fccne  of  blood. 
Why  doth  aiFrighted  peace  behold  hh  flandard' 
Upicat'd  in  Sicily  ?  and  wbercfbre  here    ' 
The  iron  ranks'Of  war,  from  which  the  ftcpfaeri) 
Retires  appall'd,  nai  leaves  the  blafied  hopes 
Of  halftheyear,  while dofer  to ^er  breaft 
The  mother  clafps  her  infant  i 

Htrald.  Tis  not  mine 
To  plead  Timoleon's  caufe ; .  otA  mJoe  thp  oAcs 
To  juflify  the  Arong,  the  righteous  motives 
That  ufgc  him  (o  the  war  :  the  only  fcopa 

My 
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My  deputation  aims  at,  is  to  fix 
Aa  interval  of  peace,  apaufe  of  horror. 
That  they,  whofe  bodies  on  the  naked  ihore 
Lie  welt'rtng  iii  their  blood,  from  eiiKer  ho0 
May  meet  the  lad  fad  rites  to  aatufc  due. 
And  decent  lie  in  honourable  gcaves. 

Ditn.  Go  tell  your  leader,  his  preteJtts  are  vaiif 
Jjcthim,  with  thofe  that  live,  embark  for  Greect^ 
And  leave  our  peaceful  plain.i;  the  mangled  limbl 
Of  thole  he  murdcr'd,  from  my  tender  care 
Shall  meet  due  obfeijuies. 
HtraU.  The  hero,  Sir, 
Wages  no  war  with  thofe,  who  bravely  die. 
*Tis  for  the  dead  I  fa|^licale  ;  for  them 
We  fuc  for  peace;   and  to  the  living  too 
Timolcon  would  extend  it,  but  the  groans 
Of  a  whole  people  have  uiiiheathM  his  fwdid. 
A  (ingle  day  will  pay  the  funeral  riies. 
To  morrow's  fun  may  fee  both  armies  meet 
Without  hofttlity,  and  all  in  honour: 
You  to  inter  the  troops,  who  bravely  fell } 
We,  on  our  part,  to  give  an  bumble  fod 
To  thofe,  who  gain'd  a  footing  on  the  ide^ 
And  by  their  death  hare  conquer'd. 

Dim.  Be  it  fo  i 
I  grant  ihy  fuit :  loon  as  to-morrow's  dawn 

Illume  the  world,  the  rage  of  wafting  war 

In  vain  Ihall  third  for  blood :  but  mark  my  words; 

If  the  next  orient  fun  behold  you  here. 

That  hour  fhall  fee  me  terrible  in  arms 

Deluge  yon  plain,  and  let  deftiu£iion  loofe. 

Thou  know'ft  my  laft  refolve,  and  now'farewel. 

Some  careful  officer  condutt  him  forth.         [ff*/*  Brdk 
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^f  iteav'n,  tbe  Greek  hatb  offered  to  my  fword 

An  earr  prey ;  a  facofice  to  glut 

My  great  revenge.     Calippua  let  each  foMier 

This  night  refign  his  wearied  limbs  to  reft. 

That  ere  the  dawn,  with  renovated  ftrength. 

On  the  unguarded,  unfufpeSing  focj 

Dlfaroi'd,  and  bent  on  fuperftitious  rites, 

Fiom  ev'ry  <]uartcr  we  may  ruflt  undaunled. 

Give  the  invaders  to  the  deathfu)  fleel. 

And  by  one  carnage  bury  ti]  in  ruin. 

My  valiant  friends,  hafte  to  your  feveral  pofls. 

And  let  this  night  a  calm  unruffled  fpirit 

Lie  hu(h'd  in  ileep— Away,  my  friends,  dirpetfe. 

Pbilotas,  waits  Eupbrafia  as  we  ordet'd  ? 

PtiU.  She's  here  at  band> 

Dian    Adroit  her  to  our  prefencet 
Rage  and  defpair,  a  thoufand  warring  paffions. 
All  rife  by  turns,  and  piece>meal  rend  my  hearts 
Yet'lKk'17  means,  all  meafures  muft  be  tried. 
To  fwMT^the  Grecian  fpoiler  from  the  land. 
And  iuc  the  crown  unfhaken  on  my  brow- 

Snler  EuphkasIa. 
Euphra.  What  fuddett  caufe  requires  Euphrafia's  prelence  i 
Dien.  Approach,  fair  mourner,  and  difpel  thy  fears. 

Thy  grief,  thy  tender  duty  to  thy  father. 

Has  touch'd  me  nearly.     In  his  lone  retreat 

Refpeft,  attendance,  ev'ry  lenient  care 

To  Ibothp  affli£lion,  and  extend  his  life, 

Evander  has  commanded. 
Euphra.  Vile  diffqnbler  I 

Detefled'ljotaicide  I  (AJide)—hai  has  thy  heart 

Felt  for*he  wreuhcd  i 

■.,  H         ,  .  If,,. 
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Dhn.  Urgencies  or  Hate 
AbrtJg'd  his  libcrty> ;  but  to  bis  perfon 
All  honour  bath  been  paid,  . 

Ettpbra.  The  righteous  Gods 
Have  mafk'd  tby  ways,  aud  will  in  time  repay 
JuftretribHtion. 

Dien.  If  to  fee  your  father, 
If  here  to  meet  him  in  a  fond  embrace, 
Wilf  calm  thy  breaft,  and  dry  thofe  bcauteout  tears, 
A  moment  more  fliall  bring  him  to  your  prefence. 

Eaphra.  Ha!  lead  him  hither  !  Sir,  to  move  him  nov* 

Aged,  infirm,  worn  out  with  toil  and  years^ 

No,  let  me  feek  him  rather — Iffoftpity 

Has  toucb'd  your  heart,  oh  I  lend  me,  fend  me  to  bin.  ' 

Dim.  Controul  this  wild  alarm ;  wkh  prudent  or 
Philotas  Ihatl  conduct  him ;  here  I  grant 
The  tender  interview, 

Eupbra,  Difaftrous  fate  I  •» 

Ruin  impends! — This  will  difcpveraH;  ^% 

I'll  perifli  firft  j  provoke  his  utmoft  rage.  (4^-) 

Tho'  much  I  languifb  to  behold  my  father. 
Yet  now  it  were  not  tit— approaching  night— 
At  the  firft  dawn  of  day— 

Dien.  This  night,  this  very  hour. 
You  both  muft  meet ;  the  time  forbids  delay. 
Togethe/  ypu  may  ferve  the  ftate  and  mc. 
Thoufee'ft  the  havock  of  wide  wafting  war  j 
And  more,  full  well, you  know,  are  ftiH  to  bleed. 
Thou  may'ft  prevent  their  fate. 

£uphrq.  Oh!  gW^  the -means,        ^,  *    , 

And  I  will  blefi  thee  for  it.  '  , 

Via- 
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Dim.  From  i  Greek, 
T'onncnts  hive  wrung  the  truth.  Thy  hufband,  Phocion— 

Mufbra.  Oh  I  iayt  fpeak  of  my  Phocion. 

Pisff.'  He  J  'tis  he 
Hath  kindled  up  this  war ;  wUb  treacherous  arts 
Inflam'd  the  fiales  of  Greece,  and  t^o.w  (be  traitor 
Comes  with  a  foreign  aid  to  wreft  my  crown.  , 

^upbra.  And  does  my  Piiocion  {hue  Timol^on's  glory  ? 

Dien.  Witb  him  inrefts  our  walls,  and  bids  rebellion 
£re£l  her  ftandard  here. 

Euphra.  Oh  !  blefshim  Gods ! 
Where'er  my  hero  treads  the  paths  of  war. 
Lift  on  his  fide  ;  againit  the  hoflile  javelin 
Uprcar  his  mighty  buckler ;  to  his  fword 
IjCmI  the  fierce  whirlwind's  rage»  that,  he  may  come 
WiHi  wreaths  of'triumph,  and  with  conquefl  crouin'd} 
And  f)i3'£u^rafia  ip'rfng  vtjh  r^pfuK  to  him. 
Melt  in  his  aifns,  and  a  whole  nation's  voice 
Applaud  my  hero  with  a  love  like  pine  ! 

Dion.  Ungrateful  fair  I  Has  not  our  fovereign  will 
On  thy  defcendint's  fix'd  Sicilia's  crown  i 
Have  I.not  vow'd  pK)te£t>on  to  your  boy  I 

Euphra.  From  thee  the  crown  I  From  thee  I  £i(}^iafia's 
children 
Shall  on  a  nobler  bafis  found  their  rights, 
On  their  own  virtue,  and  a  people's  choice. 

DiVfti  Mifguided  woman ! 
f-Euphra.  Alk  of  thee  proteflion  I 
'^tte' fatbcr'a  valour  fliall  protect  his  boy. 
«  Dion.  Ritfli  not  On  fure  deArufffon  ;  ere  too  latp 
Ac3l|^t  our  pro^r'd  grace.     The  terms  are  thefe  j 
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Inftuit  fend  forth  a  mefTage  to  yoiir  hufband  } 

fiid  him  draw  oH'his  Grcels ;  unmoor  hit  fleet. 

And  meafure  back  his  way.     Full  well  he  knon^ 

You  and  your  father  arc  my  hoflages  | 

And  for  his  tieafon  both  may  anfffsr,- 
Euphr4.  Think'ft  thou  then 

So  meanly  of  my  PlK>cion  f — Doft  thou  deem  him 

Poorly  wound  up  to  a  mere  fit  ef  vaiotir, 

To  melt  away  in  a  weak  woman'*  tcRf  ? 

Oh !  thou  doft  little  knojr  him  ;  know'A  but  little 
'  Of  bis  exalted  foul.     With  gen'fout  ardoHi 
Still  win  be  urge  the  great,  the  glorioiu  plan. 
And  gain  the  ever  honoui'd  bright  reward. 
Which  fame  intwinet  around  the  patriot';  broi^t 
And  bi^a  for  ever  flourlfh  on  his  tomb. 
For  nations  free'd  and  tyrants  laid  in  duft. 
Dian.  By  Heav'n,  this  night  EvaAder  breathes  his  kfti 
Eupbra.  Better  for  him  to  fink  at  once  to  reft. 
Than  linger  thus  beneath  the  gripe  of  famine. 
In  a  vile  dungeon  fcoop'd  with  barb'rout  flcill 
Deep  in  the fliii^  rock;  a  monument 
Of  that  fell  malice,  and  that  black  fufplcion 
That  mark'd  your  father's  reign  \  9  dqngeon  cjre^r 
Prepar'd  for  innocence  !— Vice  liv'd  fecure, 
It  ilourilfa'd,  triuniph'd,  grateful  to  his  heart  { 
'Twas  virtue  only  could  give  umbrage  j  then. 
In  that  blick  period,  to  be  great  and.good 
Was  a  ftate-cnine;  the  pow'rs  of  genius  then      ^t 
Were  a  conflru^ivc  treafon. 

f)'»it.  Hal  beware, 
Kor  with  vile  calumny  provoke  my  raK^--  .'   ^ 
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Evphra.  WhaCe'er  was  laudable,  whatc'er  was  worthy, 
Eunlc  under  foul  oppreflon :   freeborn  men 
Were  torn  in  private  from  their  houfehold  gods. 
Shut  from  the  light  of  Heaven  in  cavern'd  cells, 
Chain'd  to  the  grunfel  edge,  and  left  to  pine 
In  kittcrners  of  foul ;  white  in  the  vaulted  roof 
The  tyrant  fat,  and  through  a  fecret  channel 
Collefied  ev'ry  found ;  heard  each  complaint 
Of  martyr'd  virtDe;  kept  a  regifter 
Of  fighs  and  groans  by  cruelty  eioorted  { 
Noted  the  honeft  language  of  the  heart ; 
Then  on  the  vi&im's  wrea^'d  his  murd'rous  rage, 
Fcr  yielding  to  the  feelings  of  their  nature. 

Ditn,  Obdurate  woman  I  obftinate  in  ill  I 
Here  ends  all  parky.     Now  your  fathn's  doom 
Isfix'di  irrevocably  fix'd  i  this  night 
Thou  Ihftlt  behold  him,  while  inventive  cruelty 
Purfues  his  wearied  Jife  through  every  nerve. 
I  fcorn  all  dull  delay. '  This  very  night 
■Chall  fate  my  great  revenge.  [Exit, 

Sufhra.  This  night  perhaps  ■ 
Shall  whelm  thee  down,  no  more  to  blafl  creation. 
My  father,  who  inbabit'ft  with  the  dead. 
Now  let  me  feefc  thee  in  the  lonely  tomb, 
And  trembfe  thert  with  anxious  hope  and  fear,         [Sjtii. 

Seine  thi  Infidt  tf  the  Ttrnflt. 

■•i 
Snttr  pHocioM.uffrf  Melamthob. 
t" 
iPA*  £ach  ftcp  I  move,  a  grateful  terror  {hakes 
My  ffitQie  ti>diflblution. 
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Melon.  Summon  all 
Thy  wonted  firnuiels  t  in  that  dreary  vault 
A  living  Iciag  is  number'd  with  the  dead. 
I'll  take  my  [ioft>  near  where  the  pillar'd  !fle 
Supports  the  central  dome,  that  no  alarm 
Surprize  you  in  the  pious  iSt.  \S.i\\. 

Ph».  If  here 
They  both.are  found  j  if  in  Evander'sarms , 
Euphrafia  meets  my  feareh,  the  fates  atone 
For  all  my  fuff'rings,  all  afflictions  paft. 
Yes  I  will  fcek  them — ha! — the  gaping  tomb  ■ 
Jnyites  my  fteps — now  be  propitious  Heaven ! 

{He  enttrtOuX'^- 

Eater  EuPHKAsiA. 

All  hail  ye  caves  of  horror  !^^In  this  gloom 
Divine  content  can  dwell,  the  heartfelt  tear. 
Which,  as;  it  falls,  a  father's  trembling  hand  * 
Will  catch,  and  wipe  the  fdrrows  from  my  eye. 
Tbott  Povf'x  fupreme  I   whofe  all-pervading  mind 
Guides  this  great  framp  of  thit^st  wbonowbehold'An^i 
Who  in  that  cave  of  death  art  full  as  perleSk 
As  in  the  gorgeous  palace,  now,  while  night 
Broods  o'er  the  wcirld,  I'll  to  thy  '£icred  (hrioe, 
And  fiipplicate  thy  mercies  to  my  fatben  . 
Who's  there?— Evander? — A nfwer— quickly  fay-rr 

Enter  Phociok  Jrem    he  Tamb.    v? 
Pba.  What  vpicp  is  that  ? — r-.Meiapthon  ^B^?^ 

£«piri7.  Ha !  thofe  founds  I '  '%$"' 

Speak  of  Evander  J  tell  me  that  be  live*,  ^ ' 

prioft  Euphrafia  dies.  «      *■ 
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Pht.  HeHt-fwelling  tranrport ! 

Art  thou  Euphrafia  ? — Tis  thy  Fhocion,  love  j 

Xhy  hufband  comes.— 

Euphra.  Support  mej  reach  thyhand-^ 

Pht.  Once  more  I  clafp  her  ia  this  fond  embrace  I 

Euphra,  What  miracle  has  brought  thee  to  me  i 

Pbo.  I^ve 

Urg'd  me  on,  and  guided  all  my  ways. 

Euphra.  Oh  1  thou  dear  wanderer  I  But  wherefore  berCy 
Why  in  this  place  of  woe? — My  tender  little  one. 
Say  is  he  Tafe  ?— Oh !  fatisfy  a  mother } 
Speak  of  my  child,  or  I  go  wild  at  once; 
Tell  me  his  fate,  and  tell  mc  all  thy  own. 

Pba.  Your  boy  is  fafe,  Euphrafia ;  lives  to  reign 
In  Sicily ;  Timolcon's  guardian  care 
Prote^  him  in  his  camp ;  difpel  thy  fears; 
The  Gods  once  more  will  give  him  to  thy  arms. 

Euphra.  My  father  lives  fepulchred  ere  hi>  time. 
Here  in  Eudocia's  tomb ;  let  me  condu3  thee^— 

Phe.  I  came  this  moment  thence—— 

Euphra.  And  faV  £vander  i 

Pba,  Alas  !  I  found  him  not. 

Euphra.  Not  found  him  there ! 
Have  there  fell  murderers — Oh  !  [fainit  awof. 

P^^I've  been  too  rafli;  revive,  my  love,  revive; 
Ty^^^ion  calls ;  the  G(^s  will  guard  Evander, 
n  to  reward  thy  mateblefa  virtue. 
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Enttr  EvAt^DBl^,  and  MBi,AjHT)^tf. 
Evan.  -Lead  me,  Melanthon,  guide  my  aged  ftepa; 
'here  is  he  ?  Let  me  fee  him. 
[♦  ■ 
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Pbf.  My  Euphrafia; 
Thy  fother  lives  j — — theu  venerable  man ! 
Behold !— — I  cannot  fly  to  tby  embrace. 

Euphra,  Thefe  agonies  mull  end  me — Ad !  my  fothcr  t 
Again  I  have  him}  gracious  Pow'rs !  s^Iil 
I  claTp  bis  hand,  and  bathe  if  with  my  teai^. 

Evan,  Euphiafia !  PhocioD  too !  Yes,  both  arte  here';' 
Oh !  let  Qie  thas,  thus  ftraio  yoa  to  my  heart. 

Pht.  Protefted  by  a  daughter's  tender  car*. 
By  my  Euphrafia  fav'd  \  That  fweet  reflection 
Exalts  the  blifs  to  rapture. 

Euphra.  Why  my  father,  ' 
Why  thus  advonture  forth  f— -The  firone  alarm 
O'erwhelm'd  my  fpirits, 

Evan.  I  went  forth,  my  child. 
When  all  was  dark,  and  awful  filcnce  round. 
To  throw  me  proftrate  at  the  altar's  foot. 
To  crave  the  care  of  Heaven  for  thee  and  thine. 
Melanthon  therc^— 

Enttr  Philotas. 

Expbra,  Philotas! ha! what mcan«-^-r 

Pbile,  Inevitable  ruin  hovers  o^er  yoH: 
The  tyrant's  fury  mounts  into  a  blaze ; 
Unfated  yet  with  blood,  he  calls  aloud  - 

For  thee,  Evander ;  thee  his  rage  hath  order'd 
This  moment  to  his  prclence, 

Evan.  Lead  me  to  him : 
IKs  prefence  hath  no  term  for  Evander. 

Euphra.  Horror !— -Itmuft  not  be. 
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Pbib.  No  i  never,  never : 

I'll  peritb  rather. But  the  timti  demands 

Our  utoioft  vigour  j  with  the  light'niog's  fpeed 
Decifivc,  r^id. — With  the  fcorpian  Aings 
Of  canfdiehce  lad'd,  defpair  suid  horror  feize  hidij 
And  guilt  but  ferves  to  gotd  bis  tortur'd  mind 
To  blacker  crimes.     His  policy  has  granted 
A  day's  fufpeafe  from  arms ;  yet  even  now 
His  troops  prepare,  in  .the  dead  midnight  hour* 
With  bafe  fiirprizc,  to  ftorm  Tim^eon's  camp. 

Evan.  And  doth  he  grant  a  Falfe  infidious  trucC, 
To  turn  thii  hour  of  peace  to  blood  and  horror  i 

Eufhra.  I  koow  themonftet  well:    when  fpecioui 
I  feeming 

Becalms  his  looks,  the  rahkling  heart  within 
Teems  with  deftnifiion.     Like  our  own  mount  ^toa* 
When  the  deep  fnows  invefi  his  hoary  head. 
And  a  whcrfe  wihttr  gathers  on  his  brow, 
Looking  tranquility;  ev'n  then  heneath 
The  fxel'd  entrailt  fummon  all  their  rage, 
TiU  the  affrighted  fbepfaerd  round  him  fees 
The  fudden  ruist  the  vulcano's  burft, 
Mountaim  hurl'd  up  in  air«  and  molten  rocks. 
And  all  the  land  with  derolatkm  coverM. 

Mtlan.  Now,  Phocion,  now,  on  thee  our  hope  depends : 
Fly  to  Tiffloleon — I  can  grant  a  pafsport— 
Rouze  him  to  vengeance ;  on  the  tyrant  turn 
His  ownit)£dious  arts,  ot  all  is  loft. 

PU.  Evander  thou,  and  thou,  my  befl  Euphrafiaj 
Both  fliall  attend  my  flight. 

Mtlan.  They  muft  rflhain ; 
Th'  attempt  would  hazard  all. 

I  Euphrs. 
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Euphra.  Together  here 
We  will  remain,  fafc  in  the  cave  of  death  j 
And  wait  our  freedom  from  thy  conqu'ring  arm. 

Evan.  Oh!  would  the  Gods  roll  back,  the  ffaream  of  titnc^ 
And  give  this  arm  the  Hdcw  that  it  boadcd 
At  Taurofnenium,  when  its  force  reltftlcfs 
Mow'd  down  the  ranks  of  war ;  I  then  might  guide 
The  battle's  rage,  and,  ete  Evander  die. 
Add  {till  another  laurel  to  my  brow. 

£u^ni.  Enoagh  oflaureH'd  viiloryyour  fword 
Hath  reap'd  in  earlier  days.  . 

Evan.  And  fhall  my  fword, 
When  the  great  caufe  of  liberty  invites,      '    .  . 
Remain  inaif^ive,  unperforming  quite  ? 
Youth,  fecoiyd  youth  rekiiidtfiS'' in  my  veins  ; . 
Tho'  wornwith  age,  this  arm  will  know  it's  office; 
Will  fliew  that  viflory  has  not  forgpt 
Acquaintance  wi[h  this  band.— ^-And'yet — O  Ihamc! 
It  will  not  be:  the  momentary  blaze    , 

Sinks,  and  expires. 1  have  furviv'd  it  ail  j 

Surviv^'d  my  retgn^  my  people,  and  myfelf.     , 
Eupbra.  Fly,  Phocion , fly ;  M«lanthon  will  condui9  tb«. 
Melon.  And  when  th'  affault  begins,  my  faithful  cohont 
Shall  form  their  ranks  aroundthisfacred  dome. 

Pho.  And  my  poor  captive  friends,  my  brave  companions 
Taken  in  battle,  wilt  thou  guard  t)ieir  lives? 
Melon.  Trufl  to  my  care :  no  dajiger  fliatlilEul  them. 
Pha.  By  Heav'n,  the  glorious  expeftatioa  (wells 
This  panting  bofom  ! — Yes,  Euphrafia^  yes ; 
Awhile  I  leave  you  to  the  care.of  Heaven.  ..— 
Fell  Dioiiyfius  tremble  j  ere  the  iflfwB 

Tisioleon 
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Timolcon  thunders  at  your  gates The  rage. 

The  pent-up  rage  of  twenty  thoufand  Greeks, 
Shall  burA  at  pnce  -,  and  the  tumultuous  roar 
Alarm  th'  aftonifh'd  world.*    The  brazen  gates 
Afunder  fliall  be  reatj  the  tow'rs,  the  ramparts. 
Shall  yield  to  Grecian  valour  j  death  and  rage 
Thro'  the  wide  city's  round  -fliaH  wade  in  gore. 
And  guilty  men  awake  to  gafp  their  laft. 
MeUnthon,  come. 

Evan.  Yet,  ere  thou  go'ft,  young  man. 
Attend  my  words ;  tho'  guilt  may  oft  provoke. 
As  now  it  does,  juft  vengeance  on  it's  h^d. 
In  mercy  punifh  it.     The  rage  of  {laughter 
Can  add  no  trophy  to  the  viflor's  triumph; 
Bid  him  not  Jhed  unnecelTary  blood. 
Conqueft  is  proud,  inexorable^ 'fierce; 
It  is  humanity  ennobles  all : 
So  thinks  Evander,  and  fo  tell  Timoleon. 
Phe.  Farewel;  themldnight  hour  fliall  give  you  freedom. 
[Exit  with  Melanlbon  and  Phiklas, 
Puphra.  Ye  guardian  Deities,  watch  all  his  ways. 
Evan.  Come,  my  Euphrafia,  in  this  jnterya) 
Together  we  will  fcek  the  facred  altar. 
And  thank  the  God,  whofe  prelence  fills  the  dojne. 
For  the  beS  gift  his  bounty  popld  beftow. 
The  virtue  he  has  giv'n  Jhpe;  there  wp'U  poor 
Our  hearts  in  praife,  in  tears  of  adoration, 
For  »I1  the  wond'rous  goodnefs  lavifh'd  on  us. 

PoD  9V  THE  Fourth  Act. 
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V. 


Enltr  DioNVsius  tofd  CAf.irrv>. 

Dim.   HrE  the  day  clos'd,  while  yet  the  bufy  ep 
Might  view  their  camp,  their  Rations  and  their  guards, 
Their  preparations  for  approacbiog  night, 
Did'ft  thou  thej^mark  the  motions  of  the  Greeks  i 

Calif.  From  the  watch-tour  I  faw  them :  all  things  fjuike 
A  foe  fecure,  and  difcipline  relax'd. 
Their  arms  thrown  idly  by,  the  foldien  ftray'd 
To  one  another's  tents;   their  ftc^s  no  more 
Stood  near  at  h^nd  C4parifon'd  for  war } 
And  from  the  lines  numbers  pour'd  out,  toStt 
The  fpot,  where  the  heileg'd  had  fallied  forth. 
And  the  iicrce  batt]e  rag'd;  to  view  the  ilain 
That  lie  in  heaps  upon  the  crimfon  beach. 
There  tht  ibnd  brother,  the  affiiSed  father. 
And  the  friend,  fought  fome  veftige  of  the  face 
Of  him  who  died  in  battle ;  night  came  on ; 
Some  jlowly  gain'd  their  tent^ ;  djfpers'd  around 
Whole  parties  loiter'd,  touch'J  inth  deep  regret ; 
War,  and  its  train  of  duties,  all  forgot. 

Disn.  Their  folly  gives  them  to  my  fword ;  are  all 
My  orders  ifiiied } 

Calif.  AH. 

DisH.  The  troops  rctir'd 
Tp  gftip  recriiitcd  yigpiy  from  repofe  \ 

? 
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Calif.  The  city  round  lies  hu&'d  in  de^. 

Dion.  Anon 
Let  each  bra»e  officer,  of  chofcn  valour, 
^orfake  his  couch,  and  with  delib'rate  fpirit. 
Meet  at  the  citadel.— An  hour  at  furtheft 
Before  the  dawn,  'tis  tix'd  to  ftorm  their  camp} 
And  whelm  their  men,  theiv  arnil,  and  fl«eds,  and  ttnti. 
In  one  prodigious  ruin,    fla^,  Calippus, 
Fly  to  thy  pofl,  and  bid  EuphraAa  enter,     [Knit  CMSfpta* 
Evander  dies  this  night :  Euphrafia  to9 
Shall  be  difpos'd  of,     Ci^rfe  on  Phocion's  fraud* 
That  from  my  pow'r  withdrew  their  infant  boy. 
In  him  the  feed  of  future  kings  were  crufb'd. 
And  the  wtiole  bated  line  at  once  extinguifli'd. 

^nler  Et;p>fRAsiA. 

Ptm.  Once  more  approach  and  hear  ipf;}  'ti<  not  nov 
A  time  to  waAe  in  die  vain  war  of  word«. 
A  crifis  big  with  horror  is  at  hand. 
I  meant  to  fpare  the  dream  of  blood,  that  foon 
Shall  deluge  yonder  plains,   ^y  fair  propofals 
Thy  haughty  fpirit  has  with  fcorn  rcjc^ed. 
And  now,  by  Heav'n,  bore,  in  thy  very  iight* 
Evander  breathes  his  laft. 

Euphra.  The  truce  you've  granted 
Sulp^nda  the  rage  of  war :  meantime  fend  forth 
Tfae  orators  of  peace  with  olive  crown'd. 
Timoleon,  good  and  juA,  and  ever  willing 
To  conquer  rather  hy  perfuafire  truth, 
T^an  by  devouring  Raiighter,  will  agree 
In  friendly  parley  to  affcrt  his  rights. 
And  compromize  the  war. 
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Pint.  Ani  mull  I  fue 

For  tenns  of  peace  ? To  an  invader  fue  i 

Since  yon,  the  fiend  of  Syracufe  and  Greece^ 
Since  you  thus  urge  me  on  to  defp'rate  daring, 
Your  father  firft— of  him  1^1  be  ^DTui'd— 
Your  father  meets  his  fate. 

Eufhra.  If  yet  there's  wasting 
A  crime  to  fill  the  meifure  of  thy  guilt. 
Add  that  black  murder  to  the  dreadful  lift ; 
With  that  complete  the  honors  of  tby  reign. 

Dian.  Woman,  beware:  Philotas  is  athand. 
And  ;o  our  prefence  leads  Evander.     Alt 
Thy  darlc  complottings,  and  thy  trcacb'rous  arti> 
pave  prov'd  abortive.' 

Euphra.  Hal— What  new  event? 
And  is  Philotas  falfe  7— Has  he  betily'd  him  i         (Afidi. 

■    Dim.  Evander's  doom  is  feal'd — What  ho!  Pht)ot»! 
Mow  Ihah  thou  fee  him  die  in  pangs  before  thee. 

Estir  PHILOTAS. 

Euphra,  How  my  heart  finks  within  me  ! 

man.  Where's  your  prls'ner  ? 

PhiU.  Evander  is  no  more. 

Dion.  Ha  1 Death  has  robbed  m? 

Of  half  my  great  revenge. 

Phih.  Worn  out  with  anguUh 
1  faw  life  ebb  apace.     With  fludied  art 
We  gave  each  cwdiat  drop — Alas  I  in  vain  ; 
He  heav'd  a  figh ;  invok'd  his  daughter's  name, 
Sipil'd  and  expir'd. 
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Dien.  Bring  me  his  hotry  head. 

PhiU,  You'll  pardon,  Sir,  my  over-hafly  zeal. 
I  gave  the  body  to  the  foaming  lurge  . 
Down  the  fleep  rock  dcfpis'd. 

Dien.  Now  rave  and  Ihriek,   . 
And  rend  your  fcatter'd  hair.     No  more  Erandcr 
Shall  fway  Sicilia's  fceptre. 

Eupbra.  Mighty  Gods! 
The  harden'd  heart,  the  mzn  elate  with'  pride 
View  with  compaffion !  To  jhc  bad  extend 
Some  portion  of!  your  mercy  j  crimes  and  blood  ; 

Have  made  their  fouls  a  feat  of  defoJation, 
Of  woe,  defpair  and  horror!  Turn  totbom. 
An  eye  of  pity  :  whom  your  bounty  form'd 
To  truth,  togoodncfs,  and  to  gen'rous  deeds. 
On  them  no  more  from  your  bright  stores  of  bli/s 
You  need  difpenfe :  their  virtue  will  fupport  them. 

Diati,  Now  then  thou  feel'ft  my  vengeance.' 

Euphra.  Glory  in  It ; 
Exult  and  triumph.     Thy  worfl  fhaft  is  Jped. 
Yet  Jlill  th'  unconquer'd  mind  with  fcorn  can  view  thee  i 
With  the  calm  funlhinc  of  the  breaft  beholds 
Thy  pow'r  unequal  to  fubdue  the  foul. 
Which  virtue  form'd,  and  which  the  Gods  prote£t. 

Hion.  Philotas,  bear  her  hence  i  Ihe  {hall  not  live  { 
This  moment  bear  her  hence ;  you  know  the  reft ; 
Go>  fee  our  will  obey'd ;  that  done,  with  all 
A  warrior's  fpeed  attend  me  at  the  citadel ; 
There  meet  the  heroes,  whom  this  night  I'll  lead 
To  freedom,  viSory,  to  glorious  havock. 
To  the  deflru.aion  of  the  Grecian  name.  [Exit. 

Euphra. 
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£up6ra.  Accept  my  thanks,  Philotas ;  g«nerout  itcai ! 
Thefe  teara  atteft  th'  emotbat  of  mj  hfeait, 
^ut  oh  !  (hould  Greece  defer— 

Phiia.  Dirpel  thy  kits ; 
Fhocion  will  bring  relief ;  or  flioilM  the  tyrxnit 
Afiault  their  camp,  he'll  meet  a  olarfltall'd  foe. 
Let  me  condu'fl  thee  to  the  filent  tomb. 

Euphra.  Aht  there  Evanderj  naked  and  difkriA'd, 
Defencelcf^  qutK,  nJay  meet  fome  reffian^iekc. 

PhlU.  Lol  here's  a  weapon -,  bear  this  dagger  to  bind 
Ib  the  drear  monument  fhould  hoMe  fteps 
l)are  to  approach  him,  they  mud  enter  ftngly ; 
This  guards  the  paflkge ;  man  by  man  they  die. 
There  may'ft  rhou  dwell  amidft  ihc  wiliJ  commotioil. 

Bupltra,  Ye  pitying  Godsj  proteft  my  fatherthcnl 

Scene  the  CHaitU 
CALlPPift  anifeviral  Ogictrs. 
ttrfi  OJpttr.  What  newerent  thus  fummona'  us  together! 
Calip.  'Tis  great  occafion  caJIij— Timolcon's  ardoT 
Comes  lufliing  on ;  his  works  rife  hij^h  in  aii*. 
Advance  each  day,  and  tow'r  above  our  walls. 
One  brave  exploit  may  frtjc  us Lo !  the  Icing^ 

\ 

EnUr  DioKYSiifs. 

Dion.  Ye  brave  aObciateSi  who  fo  eit  have  fliar'd 
Our  toil  and  danger  in  the  fieldof  gloryt. 
My  fellow-warricrc,  what  no  god  CjOuld  ptomil^t 

Fortum 
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Fortune  batb  giv'n  ug. In  hia  dark  embrate 

Lo  f   fleep  Envelops  the  whole  Grecian  camp. 
Againll  a  foe,  the  outcafti  of  their  country. 
Freebooters  roving  in  putruit  of  prey, 
Succefs  by  war,  or  covert  ftratagem 
Alike  U  glorious.     Then,  my  gallant  frien<Is>' 
"What  need  of  words  i   The  gen'iouS  call  of  frecdona> 
Your  wives,  your  children,  your  invaded  lights, 
Alt  that  can  fteel  the  patriot  breaft  witb  valour, 
Expands  and  loczes  in  the  fwelling  heart- 
Follow  th'  impulfire  ardour ;  follow  me, 
Your  king,  your  leader ;  in  the  friendly  glUota 

Of  nigbt  aflauJt  their  camp;  your  country's  I6ve» 

And  fame  eternal,  fball  attend  the  men 

Who  march'd  through  bIo6d  and  bomir,  to  redeem 

From  the  invader's  pow'r,  their  native  land, 

Caiip.  Lai  to  the  onfet }  Greece  (hall  find  we  beaf 

Hearts  prodigal  of  blood,  when  honour  cilia, 

Refohr'd  to  conquer  or  to  die  in  fieedom. 

Disn.  Thus  I've  refoU'd:  when  the  declining  moon 

Hath  veil'd  her  Orb,  our  filent  march  begins.  ^ 

The  order  thus :— Calippus,  thou  lead  forth 

Iberia**  fons  with  tbeNumiiJian  band*, 

And  line  t\ie  ibore. — Perdiccas,  be  it  thine 

To  mafcb  thy  cohort*  to  the  mountain's  foot, 

Where  the  woo^  Ikftts  the  valley ;  there  make  halt 

Till  brave  Amyntor  ftretch  along  the  vale, 

Ourlelf,  with  the  embodied  cavalry 

Clad  in  their  mail'd  cuirals,  v.'i]l  circle  roujid 

To  where  their  camp  eiftend*  its  furthefl  line} 

Unnumber'd  torches  there  fhalj  b)a»e  at  once. 

The  fignal  of  the  charge  ;  tbenj  oh  I  mf  friend*. 

On  every  fide  let  the  wild  u^roat  loofe, 
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Bid  iniiflacre  ud  carnage  ftallc  around* 

Unfpariog,  unrelenting ;  drench  your  fwords 

In  hoftilc  blood,  and  riot  in  deflru^on.  ) 

Enttr  an  Offiur, 

'    PiM,  Ha  I  (peak ;  unfold  thy  purpofe.— * 

Offi.  Inftantarm; 
To  arms,  my  liege  ;  the  foe  breaks  in  upon  us  ; 
The  fubterraneous  pais  is  theirs }  that  way 
Their  band  invades  the  city  funk  in  fleep. 

D'ttn.  Treafon's  at  work;  detefted,  treach'rousvillains-' 
Is  this  their  promis'd  truce .'  Away,  my  friends, 
Rouzc  all  the  war ;  ^y  to  your  fev'ral  pofts. 
And  inftant  bring  all  Syiaeufe  in  arms. 

Enttr  Mblanthos.  ' 

Caiip.  Melanthon,  now  coiled  your  faithful  bands.  ' 

Milen.  Doihou  purfuetbe  Kingj  attend  his  fleps ;  | 

Timoteon  lords  it!n  the  captive  city.     [Emt  CALiviOS. 

Enter  PtfuoTAs.  | 

Mtkn.  Philotas,  vert|eaace  has  began  its  work. 
PbiU.  The  Gods  have  fern  relief;  difotay,  vtAtemU 

And  wild  amaze,  and  death  in  cv'ry  (bapc. 

Fill  the  afFiighted  city. 
Mtlan.  Tyrant,  now 

Th*  inevitablt  hour  of  fate  is  come« 

Philotas,  round  the  dome  that  holds  Evandef 

"Wt  will  arrange  our  men  ;  there  fix  our  poR', 

And  guard  that  l)>ot,  tilli  like  fomc  God,  Timoleon 

Still  th«  wild  iip(9V»  ^  bid  flauglitei  ccafe.       {Ejit»t> 
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Scent  aitttbtr  Part  of  tht  Gly. 
Enter  DroKYSius. 

Why  Jleep  tbe  coward  ihves  i  All  things  conrpire  ( 
The  Gods  are  leagu'd ;  I  fee  them  raze  iny  tow'rs ; 
My  walls  and  bulwarks  fall,  and  Keptune'i  trident 
From  Its  foundation  heaves  the  folid  rock. 
Pallas  direfis  the  ftorm ;  her  gorgon  (bield 
Glares  in  my  view,  and  from  the  fleet  {he  calls 
Her  Greeks  enrag'd.-rln  arms  XII  meet  'em  all. 
What,  ho!  tsy  guards — Arirc,  or  w^ke  np  more. 

Enter  Calippdi. 

CaSp.  This  way*  iny  liege;  our  friends,  a  valiant  band,. 
Aflemble  here* 

DtM.  Give  me  to  meet  the  Greek.  ■ 

Oar  only  fafetjr  lies  in  brave  defpair.  lEjteiuai 

Seme  tbt  Injide  tf  tht  Templf. 

A  Menumtnt  in  tht  Middie. 

EyfHKASiA,  EsixEKE,  and  Ftmak  Attendants. 

Eiipbre.  Which  way,  Erixene,  which  way,  my  virgins, 

Shall  we  direA'our  fteps  f  What  fyred  altar 

Clalp  on  our  knees  i 

Erix.  Alas  I  the  hwrid  tumult 
Spreads  thb  deftrudioo  wide.-  On  ev'ry  fid« 
The  vigor's  Ihouts,  the  groana  of  niurder*d  wretcheij     . 
In  wild  confufiott  rife.     Once  more  defcend 
Eudocia's  tomb ;  there  thou  may'ft  iind  a  flielteri 

^pbra.  Anon,  £rixene,  )  mean  to  vi{|t,  ^ 

Perh^  for  the  laft  time,  a  mother's  urn. 
Tf)is  ^^S"  tbeie,  this  ipftrument  of  inH^ 
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Should  Fortune  profpcr  the  fell  tyrant'a  arms. 
This  dagger  then  may  free  me  from  hia  pow'r, 
And  that  drear  vault  intomb  us  all  in  p^ace. 

[Puts  up  tht.daa». 
Hark  1 — bow  the  nproar  fwclts  t  Alas  what  nuofbeis 
In  Oionyfiut'  caufe  Dull  yield  ths'v  throatt 
To  the  deftru^ve  fword  1 — Aloft  I  dimh'cl 
The  temple's  vaulted  roof  j  the  (bene  beneath 
Is  honible  to  fight ;  our  domes  and  palaces 
Blaze  to  the  flty ;  and  where  the  flames  forbear. 
The  Greeks  enrag'd  brand  ifh  the  gleaming  fwoid. 
From  the  high  roofs,  to  fhun  the  raging  fire. 
Wretches  precipitate  their  fall.     But  oh  I 
■    Nopaufe,  no  mercy;  to  the  edge  o'th' (word 

They  give  their  bodies }  butchn'd,  gaftt'd  with,  ff^mik 
They  die  in  mangled  heaps,  and  with  their  Wain 
Cover  the  fanguine  pjiveWIiL 
£r«.  Hark ! 
Eupbra.  The  Din 
Of  arms  with-  dcam  feimit  advvices.     H«  V, 
That  fudden  bgrft  1  Again  !■  They  rujb  upo^n  tis  I 

The  portal  opens Lo !  fee  there — The  foldier 

Enters ;  war  invades  the  facred  fane ; 

No  altar,  gives  a  fan^uary  now.  -    - 

Enter  DlOMysirs  aniQuhlv^vSyViitbJiiuralSMtru 

Dim.  Here  will  Imocfc  tUUftegei'  twre fts^  at Ixft 
And  bravfc  'em  to  the  Ib&> 

CaVip.  Our  weary  foes 
Defift  from  thepurTiiit.     - 

Dim.  Tho'  all  betray  me,  ■ 
Tho'  ev'fy  God  confpirc,  I  will  not  jieldw 
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If  I  mufifall,  the  tcBiplo'spond'roas  roof. 
The  manfion  of  the  Gods  combin'd  againft  me 
Shall  lirft  be  erufti'tl,  and  He  in  ruin  with  cnk» 
Eupbrallabere  1  Oetcfted,  trcach'rous  woman! 
For  my  revenge  preferv'd  !  By  H«v'n  'tis  w«ll ; 
Vengeance  awaits  thy  guilt,  and  this  good  fword 
Thus  fends  thee  to  atone  the  bleeding  vi&ims 
This  night  has  mafT^cred. 

Calip.  {Holding  Dionyfius's  am^  My  liege  forbear; 
Her  life  prefcrT'd  may  plead  your  caufe  with  Greece, 
And  mitigate  your  face. 

Dien.  Prelumptuous  flave! 
Aly  rage  is  up  in  arms^— ^6y  Heav'n  ft(e  dies.— — 

Enter  EvANDER  frm  thi  Tmh. 

Even.  Open,  thou  cave  of  death,  and  give  nie  vm. 
Horror !  forbear  I  Thou  murd'rer  hold  thy  band ! 
The  Gods  behold  thee,  horrible  aflaffin ! 
Keflrain  the  blow ; — it  were  a  flab  to  Heav'n) 
All  nature  (hudders  at  it !— Will  00  friend 
Arm  in  a  caufe  like  this  a  father's  hand  I 
Strike  at  this  bofom  rather.   Lo !  Evander 
Proftrate  and  groveling  00  the  earth  before  tbee| 
He  begs  to  die ;  cxhaufl  the  fcanty  dropa 
Ttiatlag  about  his  luart ;  but  fparc  my  child. 

Dien.  Evander  [~Do  my  eyes  once  more  behold  him  \ 
Mi>y  the  fiends  feizfrPhilotas  I  Treach'rous  Have  f 
'Tis  well  thou  lir'fl ;  thy  death  were  poor  revenge 
From  any  band  but  mine,  (Offers  to^riiu 

Euphra.  No,  tyrant,  no;      (Rujhing hefBrt'EMAV^D^Vi, 
I  have  provok'd  your  vengeance ;  through  this  bofom  . 
Open  a  palTage  j  6ifi  on  me,  on.  mc 


jife^y  Google 


ye     THE  GRECIAN  DAUGHTER: 

Exhauft  )rour  fury ;  cr'ry  Pow'r  above 
Commands' thee  to  lefpcSt  that  ageil  head ; 
Hit  wither'd  fnmt  wanu  blood  to  glut  thy  rage ;    ~ 
Strike  here;  thefe  veins  are  Tull  %  here's  blood  enough  j 
The  purple  tide  will  gufli  to  glad  thy  light. 

Dion.  Amazement  blafts  and  freezes  cv'ry  pow*r  I 
They  fhall  not  lire.     Ha  !  the  fierce  tide  of  war 

{^A fieuTifi>  of  truTHpeti. 
Tina  way  comej  rufiiing  <m. 

(Goes  to  tbt  up  *ftbt_fia^. 

Eupbra.  {Embrac!ngEvAtiDER)0\\\  thus, my  fattier. 
We'll  pcrifli  thus  together. 

I>im.  Bar  the  gates  j 
Clofe  ev'ry  paJTage,  anf]  repel  their  ffvcp. 

Evari-  And  muft  I  fee  thee  bleed  ?—9h  !  forafvordf 
Bring,  bring  fnp  daj^rs ! 

Eupbra.  Ha ! 

Dim.  {dming  ^own  thfjiagt^  Guards  feize  the  ilzve. 
And  give  him  to  my  rage. 

Evan.  (Seizd  ^  ih^  guards)  Oh  !  fpaft  her,  fparp  hex. 
Inhuman  villains ! 

Eupbra.  Now  one  glodom  efiort  1  (Jtfid^ 

Dun.  Let  mc  difpatch  \  ftf^u  traitor,  thus  VRj  ami'     — — 

Euphra.  A  daughter's  artn,   fell  qxuifter,  frilcea  tlK 
Wow. 
Yes,  firft  flie  ^rikes ;  an  tnjur'd  4aughter'f  %nD 
Sends  thee  devoted  to  th'  infernal  gods.     (Stabi  him.\ 
Diea.  Detcfled  fiend  ! — Thus  by  a  woman's  hand  I-T7— 
(W/atis.^ 
Rtpkra.  Yes,  tyrant,  yes;  in  a  ^ar  father's  cauf^ 
A  woman's  vengeance  tow'rs  above  her  f^. 
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Dien.  May  curfes  bUft  thy  arm  I  May  splat's  firct 
Oonvulfe  the  land ;  to  its  foundation  Jhake 
The  groaning  ifle !  May  civil  difcord  bear 
Her  flaming  brand  through  all  the  realms  of  Greece  j 
And  the  wholt  race  expire  in  pangs  like  mine .'        (Din.^ 

Etiphra.  Behold,  all  Sicily  behold  I— The  point 
Glows  with  the  tyrant's  blood.    YeJIares,  (ta  the  guards) 

look  there } 
Kneel  tayour  rightful  king :  the  blow  for  freedom 
Gives  you  the  right;  of  men !— And,  oh  1  my  father, 
My«ver  honour'd  fire,  it  gives  thee  life. 
Evan.  My  child  j  my  daughter  j  fav'd  again  by  thee  t 
^  (Ht  tmbraits  htr* 

A fimr'ijb  of  irnmfttt. 

Snttr  PtlocioN,    MelantHon,   PkiLotAs,    iSu 

Phs.  KoW  let  the  monfter  yield.— My  bell  Euphralia ! 

Euphra.  My  lord!  my  Phoclon  I  welcome  to  my  heart. 
Lo !  there  the  wonders  of  Euphrafia's  arm  I 

Pha.  And  is  the  proud  one  fall'n  I  The  dawn  diall  fe^ 
him 
A  fpe£tacle  for  public  view.-; — Euphraltat 
Xvandcr  too !— -Thus  to  behold  yon  both^— — ' 

Evan,  To  her  diret^  thy  looks ;  there  fix  thy  praile, 
And  gaze  with  wonder  there.     The  life  I  gave  her— 
Oh !  flic  has  us'd  it  for  the  nobleft  ends ! 
To  fill  each  duty ;  make  her  father  feel 
The  purcft  joy,  the  heart-diflblving  blifs 

To  have  a  grateful  child -But  hsr  the  n^H 

Of  daughter  ccu'd } 

Pb9. 
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.   £van.  Where  isTimoleonf" '  ■  '  '  -        ■ * 

Phe.  He guwJs  ttif  ciradel ;  ttiereg^vpshiffordenp'  '  *.. 
To  calm  the,  uproar,  and  recall  from  carnage 
jnis  COlf^u'rihg  trcidps. 

Euphra.  iJh]  once  ^ainv  my  fathei',    '      ■,*■'■;■«■ 
ithj  rway  ftall  Hefe  the  iahrf.     Not  for  Hirttfelf     ■'■-*.  J 
Timoleon  conquers ; — to  tedrefs  the  wrtmga  '  "^    '' 

Of  bleedihg'Siciiy  the  hero  cetpts. *— y' 

Thee,  gooA  MelMithon,  thee,  ttasn  gen'rorfs  aiari}       .     ^ 
His  juftic^fliall  reward.— T-hae  too,  I^iloi«,     .  :    ■■>  •   I 
W^^  [yfifaAimn^hijarB-coijliifccJ  the;,u^cli;  ■-» ...^ 
Pf  fofchi^ajiity,  the  hero's 'bounty. 
His  brightcii  honours, .  fbqll  Ije  Javifli'tL^oir'tbee. 
EvandeT'tbO  will  place  you  nbar  his  throne  ; 
And  Ihew  mankind,  ev'n  on  this  Chore  of  being,' 
Thai  vii'tTiS'Sin  fliall  meet  its  fure  reward.  * 

!  Pbili.  tam  rewarded :  fetlingt  fuch  aa  mine  *  ■      .'  . 
Are  >Torth  all  cfignities  ;  my  heart  repass  me. 

Evan.  Com^^  let  us  feek  Tinioleoi^ ;  to  his  ca'rQ    ■  .      . 
I  wiJI commend  ye  both:  for  now,  alas .'     "      '  ' 

TftrtJtift  3ad  domiftioiTS  now  no  more  jijr  trie,-  ■        ~'^  - 
To  herl  givffdiycrowft.    Yes,  thouy^  Eophfiaffii^ - 
'   ShaItreigi»inS1aly,*X.i^AndBb!  ycPewfr**    ■■  f'    ' 

In  that  brJgftfemineBCf  of  care  and  peril,  ^  *-•■  .  "»  i.  i 
'  Wa|^a^rall,Jlier  n^s,j  condufi  and  guide  -  y  -i  ' 
The  gQ(^jef^  yoB  tnfpir'd,  that  flic  may  pfovej  -■  .» 

If  e'er  diftrefs  like  mint  invade  the  land,  '     '» 

A  parent  to  her  pcpple  ;  ftretti  the  ray  *  '  >  '     * 

Of  filial  piety  to  ptnes  unborn,  ,       ':  j         "  ■    . 

That  men  may  hear  her  unexampled  virtiie**..  ,■  *  '  ' '. 

Andlearo  toeiDttlate  the  GkiciaK  i}Apig[RTSA  f 

■  .    ■    f.  t    -K   t   ^  ■    ;■■   .,. .. 
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ALEXANDER  THE  GREAT. 


mCT  i.— SCENE  I. 

■    XtEZAHOBR's    CAMP   BEPOKE   BABYLOtf. 

Hepbefiion   ard  Lyfimachus  fightingt   Cljtnt  parting 


".•W"";"''™ 


madmen }     Thi(  a  Itmo  for 

Put  np^  I'fay.—Or,  by  the  gods  that  forni'd  me. 
He,  nho  ret'ufcs,  mAes  a  foe  of  Clytos. 

Lyfi-  I  have  his  fword. 

Cfyt.  But  muA  not  have  his  life. 

lyfi.  Muft  not,  old  Clytus  \ 

Clyu  Hair-brain'd  boy.  yoa  mnft  not. 

Hepb.  Lend  me  thy  fword,  thoa  father  of  th«  war. 
Thou  far-faoi'd  guard  of  Alexandcr'i  life. 
Curfeon  this  weak»  unexecutiag  arm  ! 
Lend  it,  old'Clytus,  to  redeem  my  fame  ; 
LyAmachus  ii  brave,  and  elfe  will  Icora  me< 

Lyfi.  There,  take  thy  fword ;  aod^fincc  thou* rt  bent  <Hi 
K.now,  'tis  thy  glory  that  thou  dieft  by  ms.  [deatb, 

Clyt.   Stay  thee,  Ly{imachus^  HepbcAion,  hoU;. 
I  bar  you  both  ;  my  body  hitcrpos'd ; 
Now,  let  me  ice,  which  of  you  darct  to  flrike.-~ 
By  Jove,  you've  flifr'd  the  old  man  ! — that  ralb  vdi. 
That  firll  advances,  moves  againfl  the  goda, 
h^A  -ur  great  King,  whofe  deputy  I  fiand. 

Lifi.  Some  prop  rer  time  muft  tcruinate  ourqpamI< 
Heph.. Ani  cure  the  bleeding  wounls  tny  honour 
b^ats,  .     .  - 

-  Cljt. 
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Cfyt,  Socneprop'rertiine  I  'tisfalfe — no  hour  is  proper  (, 
No  time  fliould  fee  2  brxve  man  do  amifs. 
Savi  what's  the  noble  caufe  of  all  thii  ntactnefs  I 
What  vaft  aml»tioB  blows  the  dangerom  fire  ? 
Wh^,  a  vain,  fmiling,  whining,  coz'ning  woman. 
Br  all  mj  triumphs,  in  tlie  heat  of  youtb, 
When  towns  were  fack'd,  and  bcaaties  proftrate  lay, 
When  my  blood  boil'di  and  nature  worked  me  high, 
Clytua  ne'er  bow'd  his  body  to  fnch  fhame ; 
I  knew  'em,  and  defpit'd  their  cobweb  arts  ; 
The  whole  fex  is  not  worth  a  foldicr's  thought. 

L;ifi.  Our  caufc  of  quarrel  may  to  thee  feem  ligl)t  ^ 
But  know,   a  lefs  has  let  the  world  in  arms. 

Cijt.  Yes ;  Troy,  they  tell  us,  by  awoman  fell.-   • 
CuHe  on  the  (ex,  tney  are  the  bane  of  virtue  I 
Death  !   t  had  rather  this  right  arm  were  lo(l. 
Than  that  the  king  (hould  hear  of  your  imprudenfC-rr 
What,  on  a  day  thus  fet  apart  for  triumph  t 

Lfi.  We  were,  indeed^  to  Uame.  '      ^ 

CI  I.  This  memorable  day  !-— 
When  our.hot  mafter,  whofe  impatient  foul 
Out-rides  the  fun,  and  lighs  for  other  worlds 
To  fpreadhii  conquells,  and  difufe' his  glory, 
Now  bids  the  trumpet  for  a  while  be  filent. 
And  plays  with  monarchs,  whom  he  ui'd  to  drive  i 
Shall  we,  bybroils,  awake  him  into  rage. 
And  roufc  the  lion  that  has  ceas'd  to  roar  i 

Lfi.  Clytus,  thoo'rt  right put  up  thy  fword,  He- 
Had  paffion  tiot  ecttps'd  the  light  of  rcafon,  {^pheftion : 
Untold  we  might  this  confequencc  have  fcen. 

Htph.  Why  has  not  rcafon  power  to  conquer  Iov.e  ? 
Why  are  we  thus  enllav'd  ? 
Clyt.  Becaufe  uamann'd ; 
Becaufe  ye  follow  Alexander's  Aeps. 
Heavens!  that  a  face. fhould 'thus  bewitch  hi$  foul. 
And  roin  all  that's  great  and  godlike  in  it ! 
Talk  be  my  bane  ;  yet  the  old  man  muft  Xi^\ 
Not'fo  he  lov'd,  when  he  at  HTus  fought, 
And  join'd  in  mighty  combat  with  Darius, 
Whom  frooq  bit  chariot,  flaming  all  with  gems, 
He  huri'd  to  earth,  and  catch'd  the  impeiial  crown. 
'TwastK^  the  fliaft  of  love  perform'd  that  ieat  ; 

He 


)ji.:»...C,oo<^li: 


.ALEXANDER  THE  GREAT.  ^ 

He  knev  no  Capids  then.  Kow,  mark  the  change  ; 
A  brace  of  rival  queens  embroil  die  conn  ; 
And)  while  each  hand  is  thus  employ'd  in  beautyt 
Wbere  has  he  room  for  glory. 

Heph,  In  hii  heart. 

Clyt.  Well  laid,  young  minion  ! — I,  indeed,  forgot 
To  whom  I  fpoke— — But  Syligambii  comes. 
Now  it  your  time ';  for  with  her  comes  an  idol 
That  claims  yout  hotn^e — I'll  attend  the  king  [fy.Clyt. 

Enter  Syfigambis  and  Parifatis.     ' 

Sofi.  Why  win  you  wound  me  with  your  fond  corn- 
Aid  urge  a  fuit  that  I  can  never  grant  ?  plaints. 
You  know,  my  child,  'tis  Alexandei's  will; 
Here,  he  demands  you  for  his  lov'd  Hepheftion. 
To  difobey  hJm  might  enframe  his  wrath. 
And  plunge  our  houfe  in  ruins  yet  unknown. 

Pari^  To  Tooth  this  god,  and  charm  him  into  temper, 
Is  there  no  viiflim,  none  but  Parifatis  ? 
MuH  I  be  doom'd  to  wretchetlncfs  and  woe. 
That  others  may  enjoy  the  conqueror's  fmiles  f 
Oh,  if  you  ever  lov'd  my  royal  father. 
And  fure  you  did,  your  gulhtng  tears  proclaim  it, 
If  llill  his  name  be  dear,  have  pity  on  me  J 
He  would  not  thus  have  forc'd  ine  lo  defpair  ; 
Indeed  he  would  not ';  had  I  begg'd  him  thus. 
He  would  have  heard  me,  e'er  my  heart  was  broke. 

5^.  When  will  my  fufferings  end  ?  Oh,  when,  je  godsj 
For  fixty  rolling  years,  my  foul  has  fiood  ' 

The  dread  vicilBtudes  of  fate  unmov'd  ; 
I  thought  'em  your  decrees,  and  therefore  yielded. 
But  this  lad  rripl,  as  it  fprings  from  folly, 
Exceeds  my  fuff'rance,  and  I  mud  co.-nplain. 

Laji.  When  Syfigambis  mourns,  no  common  woe 
Can  be  the  caufc  ;  'tis  mifery  indeed. 
Yet,  pardon,  mighty  c{'jQen,a  wretched  prince. 
Who  thus  prefumes  to  plead  the  caufc  of  love. 
B^ond  my  Jife,  beyond  the  world,  I  prize 
.  Fair  Parifatis-^^H.ear  me,  I  conjure  you  ! 
As  you  have  audibiiz.'J  H:phcf^ion's  vows, 

Kejelt 
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Rejeft  not  mine  ;  grant  mc  bdtetjual  lea/; 
To  fcr»e  the  Princcfs,  and  let  l»»e  decide. 

Hefik.  A  bleffing  like  the  beauteous  Parifatis  . 
Whole  years  of  fervicc,  and  the  world's  wWk  empire. 
With  all  the  blood  that  circles  in  our  veinft. 
Can  never  merit  ;  therefore,  in  my  favour 
1  begg'd  the  king  to  intcrpofe  his  in^'reft ; 
Therefore  1  beg'd  yonr  majcfty's  affiftance  ; 
Your  word  is  part,  and  all  my  hopes  reft  on't, 

ijyf,  Perifti  fuch  hopes  !  for  love's  a  generous  paffion, 
Wliich  feeks  the  happitiefs  of  her  we  love, 
Beyond  th'enjoyroenl  of  our  own-defires  ; 
Nor  kings  nor  parents  here  have  ought  to  do.  ,  . 

Love  owns  no  influence,  and  djfdains  controul ; 
Let  them  tland  neuter,  and  Vis  all  I  aik. 

Hfph.  Such  arrogaoce,  did  Alexander  woo, 
Would  lofe  him  aH  the  conqnefts  he  has  won, 

L'^.  To  talk  of  conquefts  well  becomes  the  man, 
Wh'ofe  life  and  fword  are  but  his  rival's  gift. 

Syfi.  It  grieves  me,  brave  Lyfimachus,  to  find 
JA  y  pow»r  fall  fliort  of  my  defires  to  fcrve  you  ; 
You  know,  Hepbeflion  firft  declar'd  his  love. 
And  'lis  as  true,  I  promis'd  him  my  aid. 
Your  gloriogs  king,  his  mighty  advocate, 
Became  himfelfan  humble  fuppliant  for  him. 
Forget  her,  prince,  and  triumph  o'er  your  paffion  j 
A  conqueft  worthy  of  a  foul  tike  ttiine. 

Zx&  Forget  her.  Madam  !  Iboner  fliall  the  fun 
Forget  to  ftiine,  and  tumble  from  his  fphere. 

Farewel,  great  queen my  honour  now  demands 

That  Alexander  Jhould  himl'elf  explain 

That  won<l'rous  merit  whicli  elialts  bis  fav'rite. 

And  cafts  Lyfimachus  at  fuch  a dlftance.         [ExilL^ii. 

Sr^  In  thi^  wild  tranfportof  ungoven/d  paffion, 
Too  far;  I  fear,  he  will  inctfnie  the  king. 
Is  Alcxamier  yet,  my  terd,  arriv'd  ? 

HepA.  Madaa*,  I  know  not  t,  buC  Caffaoder  comes ; 
He  may,  perhaps;  inform  us. 

Syji.  I  would  Jhun  him  : 
horaeihing  there  is,  I  know  not  v»hy,that  ftiocks  me, 
Something  toy  natvre  Oiiinks  at^w  hen  I  l«o  him.  lEko'Bl'- 

Enter 
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Ct^^.  The  tat*  of  day  now  blufliet  Scarlet  deepa 
't^Jow  blackent  into,  injght.    The  low'rtn^  tiuii 
As  if  the  dreadful  biluacrt  he  hreltntw, 
X^rives  heavily  his  fable  chariot  on ; 
AH  nature  feemi  alarm'd  for  Alexander* 
IVhy  be  it  ib.     Her  pangi  proclaim  raj  ttiumpb* 
My  foul's  firA  wilhei  are  to  llartle  fate* 

Ami  (Irike  amazement  through  the  ho»  of  heaV'tt^ 

A  inad  Chaldean,  with  a  flaming  torch, 

Came  to  my  bed  laft  night,  and  bellowing  o'er  itae^ 

Well  had  it  been  for  Babylon^  he  cried. 

If  corfl  Caflaodet  oerer  had  been  born. 

Enter  Thqffalui. 
How  noiTt  dear  TheflaltUf  what  packet*!  that  I 

Ithejf.  From  Macedon*  a  trully  jtaVa  Juft  hraught  -* 
Your  iather  chides  ns  fbr  our  cold  delay ; 
HeiayiCrateru*,  by  the  king's  appolntrntm. 
Comes,  in  hii  room,  ttv  govern  MacedoO) 
Which  nothing  but  the  tyfant'i  death  can  hinder. 
Therefore  he  bids  ui  boldly  (Irike  at  oncq^ 
Or  quit  Our  purpofet  and  confeft  our  fears. 

Cafjt  Ii  not  bis  fiitc  refolv'd  }  this  night  hcdici | 
And  thus  my  father  but  foreilalls  ray  purpofe. 
How  am  I  llow  then  f  If  I  rode  on  thunder, 
Wing'd  as  the  lightning,  it  would  alk  fom«  lAaqieatlM 
Ere  Icould  blaft  the  growth  of  this  Colnfiiii.- 

Th^.  Mark  where  the  haiwhty  Pelyphcnop  eemn) 
Sohic  Heir  affiroQt  by  Alexadur  given 
Swells  in  his  heart,  and  ftlngs  him  into  madatfi. 

Caff.  Now,  n'ow's  our  time  t  he  tUuAi  ht  fiuU  be  ow'a  ; 
His  haughty  foul  will  kindle  at  bis  wroagi. 
Blaze  iaie  r^i  and  gkiry  in  reT«n|«> 

MMtr  PelypherdKn. 
Pity,  Still  H  I  paft,  fteOi  numori  fill  tttf  vn  i 
All  talk  of  wrong*,  and  mutter  their  cotnpUMit 
Foot  foul-lefl  rtptUn  l^^dtiir  rcrci^  ts|rifn 
In  Idle  dtftats— the  Cmitiide  of  foMldi  1 
Their  pim^anti  Co  fidkf  'tii  niil*  ta  aft* 

B  M 
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Aod  (hew  this  tyrant,  when  be  ^'j  to  wrong  tne. 
He  wrope'd  a  man  whofe  iittribute  it  rengfMipS' 

Co^'AJl^tions'bow  J^eir  heitds  witE'lcrfitp'hoau^ 
And  kifs  ih^  feet  of  this  Exalted  mui. 
The  name,  thefhout,  the  Vail  from  ev'ry  mouA 
Is  Alexander  1  Alexander  ftuns 
The  lift'ning  ear,  and  drowns  the  voice  of  heav'n. 
The  earth's  commanders  fewn  lilce  crouching  fpanieb  j 
And  jf  ^his  hunW  of  the  barbarous  world    ■      "    " 
Bat  wind  hlmfelf  a  god,  alt  echo  him 
With  univerfal  cry, 

i^/y.'lfawn,  or  echo  him! 
Caflander,  no  ;  my  foul  difdains  the  tbotigtit ; 
Let  caAcrn  flaves;  or  proftituted  Grcd:s,'' 
Crouch  at  his/eet,  or  treFnhfe  if  he  frown; 
When  P^lypcrchon  can  defcenfl  fo  low, 
Falfe  to  that  honour  which  through  £cldf  of  dcatb 
I  ftiU  have  courted,  where  the  fight  wiu  £ercc&,^~ 
Be  fcorn  my  portion,  infamy  mylot ! 

The/.  The  king  may  doom  me  to  a  thonCind  torture;, 
Ply  me  with  fife,  and  rack  mc  Hke  Philoras, 
Ere  I  fliall  Itoop  to  idolize  his  pride. 

Caff:  Not  Ariftandcr.  had  he  rais'd  all  hell, 
Cou'd  marc  have  flioclt'd  my  fdul,  thin  thefi  halt  dofi^ 
By  ffie'bare  meiition  of  Phiiotas'  murder. 
Ob,  Polyperchdri,  how  (hall  I  dcfcribe  it ! 
Did  not  yofiiiyes  rain  blood  to  fee  the  hero  ? 
Didti6f^ui''.^irits  burft  with  ;C^bthered  veni^Kice, 
To  fee  thy  noble  fellow  warrior  tortur'd? 
Yi^VwithoB't  groaning,  orateaf,  endure 
The  topnents  of  the  daran'd  ?  Oh,  death  to  think  it  t 
\ye  faw  hi'm  bruis'd,  we  faw  his  bones  laid  bare, 
'  Hii  veins'  wide  lanc'd,  and  the  poor  quiv'ring  flcQl 
With  fiery  pincers  from  his  boTom  torn. 
Till  all  hehdJ  where  Ihe  grtat  heart  lay  panting !     - 

Poly.  Yet  all  like  ftatucs  ftood,  cold  lifclefs  llatues, 
As  if  the  fight  had  froze  us  into  liiajble; 
When,  with  cblleded  rage,  we  ihouldjiavie  fio*^ 
To  inAaot  vengeance  on  the  tutblefs  caul^,    ' 
And  ptung'd  ^  thoufand  liaggersirt  bis  heart. 

Csjf.  At  our  laA  banquet,  M^n  the  bowl  Jiad  gme 
The  ^iddy  round,  and  .wine  inflam'd  my  fpririts> 
*">  ,'  I  faw 
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I  Taw  Crattnis  and  Hepheftion  enter 
In  Per&sn  rbbei  -,  to  AiexandCT's  bailth 
They  largely  dnuik  ;  and,  falling  ^t  hii  fee^ 
'\Vith  impious  adoration  thui  addrcfs'd 
Their  id^  god.     Hail,  fon  of  thund'riog  Jove ! 
Hail,  fifft  5  kings !  young  Ammon,  live  fijr  ent ! 
Xhcn  ki&'d  the  ground ;  on  which  I  laughM  aload; 
And  icoffing,  aik'd  'em,  why  they  kifa'd  n,o  harder. 
"WTiereon  the  tyrant,  ftarting  from  his  throne, 
Spurn'd  me  to  earth,  and  ilamping  on  my  neck, 
XJeam  thoa  to  kifi  it,  was  his  fierce  reply  ; 
"White  with  his  foot  he  prefs'd  me  ro  the  earth, 
Till  I  lay  welt'ring  in  a  foam  of  blood. 

Poly.  Thus  when  I  mock'd  the  Perflani  that  ador'd  htm. 
Be  Aruck  me  on  the  face,  fwang  me  around. 
And  bid  his  guards  chaftife  me  like  a  flavc. 
But  if  he  'fcape  my  vengeance,  may  he  live* 
Great  »  that  god  whofe  name  he  thus  prophtnies  I 
And  like  a  Have  may  I  be  beaten, 
Scoff*d  as  1  pals,  and  branded  for  a  coward  J 

Caf.  There  fpoke  the  fpirit  of  Caiifthcnes. 
Remember,  he's  a  man,  his  flefll  as  pcnetfaUe 
As  any  girl's,  and  bounded  too  ai  foon ; 
To  give  him  death  no  thundert  are  required : 
Struck  by  a  ftonc  yonng  Jupiter  has  fall'n, 
A  fw<xd  baa  pierc'd  him,  and  the  blood  has  foHow'd ; 
Nay,  we  have  fetn  an  hundred  common  ailments 
Bring  this  immortal  to  the  gates  of  death. 

Ptfy.  Oh,  let  m  not  delay  the  glorious  ba(ine6; 
Our  wrongs  are  great,  and  honour  calls  for  vengeance. 

CaJ".  This  day  exulting  Babylon  receives 
The  mighty  robber — with  him  comtrs  Roxana, 
Fierce  haughty  fair  1  On  his  return  ftom  India;, 
Artful  fhc  met  him  in  The  height  of  triumph, 
And  by  a  thoufand  wiles  at  Sufa  kept  him. 
In  all  the  Ininry  of  eaftern  revels. 

Pa/y,  How  bore  Statira  his  revolted  love  ? 
For,  if  I  err  not,  e'er  the  king  cTpousM  her. 
She  made  him  promife  to  renounce  Rexana. 

Tie/.  No  wot^  can  pditit  the  anguifh  it  occafion'd ; 
Ev'n  Sy^amtnt  wtipt,  While  the  wrong'd  queen. 
Struck 4i^t^bein,  kJi  lifelaftoR  ^  greaod. 
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C^.  When  the  firft  ramnlt  of  hmpktwu  hid, 
I  fought  to  fire  her  Into  wild  nvinge  i    - 
And  to  that  wii  «)th  all  tlM  art  I  coald, 
Defcrib'd  hit  paffion  for  the  bright  Rexana. 
Bat  though  I  cooM  not  to  my  wifli  iaflame  her, 
Thus  ftr  at  loaft  her  jealeury  will  help  ; 
She'll  givi  him  troubles  that  pcrhapi  may  end  hint 
And  fet  the  court  in  univerfal  uproar* 
But  fee,  flis  cornea.     Our  ploti  begin  to  ripen. 
Nowj  hange  th«  visor,  every  one  dirperf*. 
And*  with  9,  face  of  fricndOlipi  meet  the  king:   [Sxamt, 

Enter  Syfiffimhiat  5tatir4f  ««/ Pvi&ttl* 

Slat.  Oh,  for  »  itfS^f'  *  ^i^i^  *>f  peifen.  flHuei ! 
Swell,  heart !  breakt  break,  |Koa  wretched  ftiibbom 
Now,  by  tha  facred  Are,  rUDOibeholdi-^  [thii^l 
Fray,  (iva  fW)  Imvq  to  waUc- 

5jyf.  Is  there  no  rer^rence  to  my  perfiW  ^ofl 
TriUlme,  St«tira,  had  thy  father  llv'd, 
parius  wqu'dbftw  he«r()  ms. 

Stat.  Oh,  he'f  falfcj 
This  gloriovc  oi^i),  ttiii  wonjfiV  of  iha  wotU» 
li  to  art  loYCt  and  cv'ry  god  fonTwom. 
Oh,  I  have  heard  hitn  bmthct  rHftll  ankM  TWi>H 
Oitt'WKp  the  taorning  with  hit  d«wy  oyttf . 
And  figh  wi  fwf  ar  the  lift'oiwff  ftwa  »way. 
Sjfi.  Believe  not  rumour,  'tis  impo^hkt 
Thy  Alenndv  i«  ifnown'4  fOi  trnth^ 
Above  deceit  <■•■  — 

f  fat.  Anay,  and  lit  me  4li«, 
'Twas  bu.t  my  foodne^  'iv»  my  eafy  oatitK 
Wou'd  haKeexcuiMhim— JiBt  away  foch  wtidknefihw 
Are  not  hi&  falfehoods,  «nd  Stafira's  wrong* 
A  fubjcft  canvafs'd  •«  t;h«  mwJtbt  i>f  mfllionii 
The  babbling  world  {:»||  talk  of  oothii^  eUf< 
Why,  Alexander,  «h]F  woud'A  iboudecciwnet 
Have  I  not  lov'il  tbe«,  er^I  at  thou  iut  J 
Have  I  not  kifs'd  thy  wo^ndt  with  (Jyiog  ftndnrffc 
Sath'd  'em  in  tiars,  ^ii4  bo*Hd  '*«  wim  my  hair ! 
Whole  n^hts  I've  fat  mi  mtcb'd  ibec  m  a  ^014 
XoU'd  thj  £«cce  f^ifl^  apd  luq|  Uve  t<t  rc^^fe- 
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J*Ari.  If  man  can  thu*  renounce  the  rolemn  ties 
Of  facred  love,  who  woo 'd  regard  hit  vqwi? 

Slat.  Regard  hit  vowi !   the  nonficr,  traitor  I  Oh, 
I  will  forlake  the  haunts  of  men,  converfe 
No  more  with  aught  that's  human  ;  dwell  with  "Wknefl ; 
For  fince  the  fight  of-  him  il  now  unwelcomCt 
What  hat  the  world  to  give  Statita  joy  { 
Yet  I  mufl  tell  ther,  perjur'd  as  he  it. 
Not  the  Toft  bree&e,s  of  the  genial  fpFing* 
The  fragrant  violet,  or  op'ning  rofe, 
Are  hair  fo  fweet  at  Alexandec't  breath. 
Then  he  wiU  talk— ^ood  gods,  how  he  will  talk ! 
He  fpeaks  the  kindelt  woras,  and  looks  fuch  things 
Vows  with  fuch  paffioD,  fwcan  with  fuqh  agncct 
That  it  is  heav'n  to  be  deluded  by  him. 

S;ifi,  Her  forrows  ninfl  have  way; 

Stai.  Roxaaz  then  enjoys  my  perjur'd  love ; 
Roxana  clafpi  my  monarch  in  her  arms,  ' 
Doats  on  my  conqu'ror,  my  dear  lord,  my  king. 
Oh,  'tis  too  much .'  by  Heav*n  I  cannot  bear  it ! 
1*11  die,  or  rid  mc  of  the  burning  torture. 
Hear  me,  bright  god  of  day,  hear  ev'ry  god,— 

5]yf.  Take  need,   Stltira^  weigh  it  welti  my  child, 
^re  defperate  love  enforces  yau  to  fwear. 

Slat.  Oh,  fear  not  that,  already  have  I  weigVd  iti 
And*  in  the  prefenee  h«r«  of  Heav'n  and  yoti. 
Renounce  all  converfe  with  perfidious  man. 
Farewel,  ye  cozeners  of  ourT:afy  fex  I 
And  ibou,  the  falfeft  of  thc-jiuthlefE  kind. 
Farewel,  for  ever  1  Oh,  £uew«  !  farewd  I 
If  1  but  mention  him  the  tears  will  flow. 
How  coud'A  l^ou,  cvuel,  wrong,  a  heart  like  mine. 
Thus  fond,  thus  doting,  ev'n  to  madnefi  on  thee  I 

Sjfi-  Clear  up  thy  griefs,  thy  A^lexander  comes. 
Triumphant  in  the  fpoJls  of  conqder'd  Indian 
This  day  the  hero  enters  Babylon. 

Slat,  Why,  let  him  come:  all  eyes  will  gaie  with  np^ 
All  hearts  will  joy  to  fee  the  vider  pafs;  [tare|i 

/Jl  but  the  wretched,  the  forlorn  Statira. 

Sj!^.  Wilt  thou  not  fee  him  then  ? 

Fan.  Not  fee  the  king  ? 

^iftr.  I  fwearj  and  Heav'a  be  witne^  to  my  vow, 

Nerw, 
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Never  from  thii  Otd  hour,  never  to  kt, 
Vol  fpezk,  no,  h6r,  if  poflibic,  to  thinll 
Of  Alexander  more  :  this  is  ixij  Vtrtf, 
And  wh?n  I  bfeafe  if 

5J^.  Do  not  ruin  all. 

Stat.  May  I  again  be  perjtir'd  and  deluded  ! 
May  furies  rend  my  heart  I  may  light'nings  Uafl  m^! 

Syfi.  Recal,  my  child,  the  dreadful  imprec«tio'ni. 

Siai.  No,  I  will  puWi(h  it  through  atl  the  Court ; 
Then,  in  the  bow'rs  of  great  Semir^mis, 
Retire  for  ever  from  tlic  treacheroui  world. 
There  from  man's  fight  will  I  conceal  mf  woes; 
And  fcek  in  folitude  a  calfti  repofe. 
Nor  prsy'ri,  nor  tfears,  fljalt  my  rcfolvej  coiitrbol, 
Norlxjveitfclf,  that  tyrant  of  the  foul.  '    ^Exeunt 

End  or  The  First  Act. 


ACT     II. 


SCXKE  I,— A  TBIWMPHAL   ARCH    AT   THE    ZNTXAMCt 

INTO  Babylon. 

Mnter  Alexander  in  a  triumphal  Car ;  Trophies  and  wti- 
likt  enfigns  in  procejjion  iefire  him ;  Clytut,  Hephef- 
lion,  Lyfimachus,  Caffander,  Polyperchon,  Theffa- 
lus,  Eumcries,  Chorus  fff  Priifts,  Youths  and  yirpnt. 
Guards,  and  Attendants. 

I. 

■   •  0^^<  ^^^  conquering  hero  comes ; 

Sound  the  trumpets;  beat  the  drumt  t 
Sports  prepare,  the  laurel  bring. 
Songs  of  triumph  to  him  iing. 
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II. 

See  the  godlike  youth  advance ; 

Breathe  the  fiute,  and  lead  the  dance  i 
Myrtles  wreath,  and  rofes  twine. 

To  deck  the  hero's  brow  divine. 

Heph,  Hail,  {on  of  Jove  !  great  Alexandjer,  Tiall  t 

Aux.  Rffe  all ;  and  thou,  my  ff.cond  Iclf,  my  friend* 
Oh,  my  Hepheftion  ? — raife  thee  froni  the  earth  ! 
Come  to  my  arms,  and  hide  thee  in  my  heart  j 
Nearer,  yet  nearer,  elfe  thou  lov'Q  me  not. 

jitph.  Not  lov^  my  Icing'!  bear  witnefs,  all  ye  ppvenii 
And  let  your  thunder  nail  me  to  the  centre. 
If  facrcd  friendlhip  ever  burn'd  more  brightly ! 
Immortal  bofoms  can  alone  admit 
A  flame  more  pure,  more  permanent  than  taiae. 

Aiex,  Thou  dearer  to  i^e  thanmy  groves  of  laarel  I 
I  know  tbou  lov'ft  thy  Alexander  more. 
Than  Clvtus  does  the  king. 

Ljifi.  Now  for  my  fate ! 
I  fee  that  death  awaits  me — yet  I'll  oti. 
Dread  Sir,  1  call:  me  at  yoar  royal  feet. 

AUx.  Rife,  myLyfimacbus  ;  thy  veins  and  mine 
From  the  fame  tountain  havederiv'd  their  ftreaqu. 
Rife  to  my  armi,  and  let  thy  king  ombrac^.thee. 
Isnot  that  Clytus  i 

Cht.  Your  old  feithfol  foldier. 

AUx.  Clytui,  thy  hand  ; — thy  band,  LyCmadiqt ; 
.Thus  doubl^-arm'd,  meihinks, 
t  Hand  tremendous  as  the  Lybian  ^od. 
Who,  while  his  priefls  and  I  quaf'd  facrcd  blood, 
Acknowledg'd  me  his  Ton  ;  my  lighti^ng  thou, 
And  thou,  my  might]^  thunder.     I  have  lecn 
Thy  glitt'ring  fword  out-fly  celeftial  Are ; 
And,  when  I've  cry'd.  Begone,  and  execute* 
I've  feen  him  ruii  fwifter  than  Parting  hinds, 
^or  bent  the  tender  grafs  beneath  his  feet. 

Ljfi.  When  fame  invites,  and  Alexander  leads. 
Dangers  and  toils  but  animate  the  brave. 

Glyt.  Perifl)  the  foldier.   inglorious  and  defpis'dr 
Who  ftaris  from  either,  when  the  king  cries-^on  1 

^ex,  Cfe,  Qjrtiu  i  Oh,  my  aobie  veteraa  1 
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'Tffas,  I  remember,  when  pafs'd  the  Granicus, 
Thy  arm  prefcrv'd  me  from  unequal  force ;" 
When  fierce  Itanor  and  the  bold  Khcfaces, 
Fell  both  upon  me  with  two  mighty  blowi, 
And  clove  mj  temper'd  helmet  quite  dfundtr. 
Then;  like  a  god,  flew  Clytus  to  my  aid. 
Thy  thunder  ftruck  Rhefaces  to  the  eround. 
And  tnm'd  with  ready  vengeance  on  ftanor. 

Cfyt.  To  your  own  deeds  that  riQory  you  owe. 
And  fure  your  armi  did  never  boaft  a  nobler. 

jflex.  By  Heav'n,  they  never  did  ;  they  never  cao^ 
And  I  am  prouder  to  have  paFi'd  that  ilream, 
Than  to  have  driven  a  million  oVr  the  plain. 
Can  none  remember, — Yes,  1  know  all  muft— . 
When  glory,  like  the  dazzling  «aglc,  Hood 
Perch'd  on  my  beaver  in  the  Granic  ^ood  ; 
When  forlune'l  felf  my  llandard  trembling  bore, 
And  the  pale  fatei  flood  frighted  on  the  ffaore  ; 
When  each  immortal  on  the  billows  rode, 
And  I  niyfelf  appcar'd  the  leading  god, 

Enter  A^ftandcr. 

Ari/.  Hafte,  £rft  oHierocf,  from  thii  fetal  placft} 
.  Far,  ht  from  Babylon,  enjoy  your  trinmph, 
Or  all  the  gloriei,  which  your  youth  h»  woo. 
Arc  hlaflcd  in  their  fpring. 

Aiex.  What  mean  thy  fears  i 
And  why  that  wild  diAraSion  on  thy  btow  t 

Arif.  This  morn,  great  king,   I  view'd  tbcMgry  Ikf, 
And,  frighted  at  the  direful  prodigies, 
ToOrofmadee  for  inftru^ion  flew  ; 
But  as  I  pray'd,  ^eep  echoing  groans  I  heard. 
And  fhrieki,  as  of  the  damn'd  that  howl  fot  fid. 
Shock'd  at  the  omen,  while  amaz'd  I  lay 
In  profltate  rev'rence  on  the  trembling  floor. 
Thus  fpoke  the  god : 
The  brightcfl  glory  of  imperial  man^ 
Tke  pride  of  nations,  and  tbeboaftof  faoW^ 
Kemorfelefs  fate  in  Babylon  has  dooni'd  ' 
To  fudden  and  irrevocable  Tuin. 

Altx.  If  Mddv'n  OTdains,  that  Babyloi  tnull  f^ 
Can  I  pntent  the  ioHMutable  decree  f 
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i']i«r  Pcrdjccai. 

Perd.  Cft,  horror  I  horror !  Dreadful  and  portent^na  I 

jIUx.  How  now, Penlictus  I  WhcncethisexcLaaiation? 

Perd.  As  Mcleagcr  and  tnyfclf)  this  mora^ ■    ■__ 

J>ed  fcyth  the  JPcrfian  harie  to  exercifet    ,      ■  :   ,    \ 
We  heard  Aiiojfc  as  of  a  rufliiqg  win^;  ,  , 

Whcn'fuddenly  a  flight  of  Ixilc^l  birds,:    .        ■.'.•■' 
Like  a  thick  cloud,  obfcvr'tlthe  face  of  Keay'n;  ' 

On  f«un'ding^  wings  from  diCxenf  paita  the;  ^tw-, 
Encount'tm^.tnct,  ^nd  battfed  in  the  air ; 
Their  tatonscUfh\d,  theiF  beaks  gavemighty.lblojvSf ,; 
And  ihow'rs  of  blood  fell  copious  from  their  wounds. 

AUx.  Though  all  the  curtains  of  the  fky  were  .dpa.WQi 
And  the  liars  wink»  young  Aminoii  iha^l  ga  ou  i      .   ; 
While ,m;  Statiraflimes,!  cannot  Araj» 
X^ve  lifts  his  torch  to  light  h;e  on  my.wajr* 
And  her  bright  i;yescrcat^  another,day. 

XxA.  Vouchfafe,  drca4.Sir,  to  I)^ar  my  ^timble  fuit, 
A  prince^intff  ats  it,  :ind.  what's  qiqrci  -  your  ,^i  iff  man. 

^ex-,  A/'qldiera4s  it  i  that's  t^e  do])1c[^  cj^im.   -  - 

Ljijl.  For  all  f^  fervices  my  (wordtusdiiuiet 
HiimbJjyste»lle^JJi)3pf>ParJfati8.     ,    ■•,-.,. 

jiiex.  L;^£i(ia(ihufr tw  n^piqirr-it  )i,ni)t  wcllf^,    ,  ■■- 
My  word,  you  kno-w,  is  tp  Hcflhc(lioQpTcp  :  _■;_ 
How  dare  jrcm  thpn-r—^butletii^c  hearno  n^c  on*f. 

Ligfi.  At  your  comin^ixjk  tt^Jpak)  iji'emljafi^ed  wallf  [ 
Or  fetch  thefor^'dy'dd^t^ar^i^oiq  the /oq^   ,       ; 
When  hat^^^pfieAion^^wq  prjth  warajpr  j^ea^  K     -, 
When  did  he  lcaTc.i-yliona^h,us  behind  i  .     ,     ^^-  y    ,-  - 
Thefe  I  have  done,  for  thefe  wete  in  my  pow'r ; 
But  when  you  charge  me  to  rejiopnf:c  ipy.  love* 
Andfrom  my  thougliis  tolianilh  Pa'rifatiSi 
Obcdiepfa.tberel^eiMqtesipiaajftblc;.  ,,.;:,)    .  '■ 

Nature  revolii,  ^d  my  wbRJ^.fo.ul.rchcls.     ..  . 

AUx.  It  does,  braveSir  iHiNewhfar  me,  and  be  dumb! 
"When  by  my  order  curft  Paljjlhencs 
'Was  as  affaitor  dpqm'd  tpjiivciia  torments,-^ 
Vour  piLjr.j^wd him  in  defp^ttL of  mt^      ■_,,     ■  ,,■ 
Think aat,I  have  forgot yoiij.JR^olcncc;,     -.  ,  i'  ■ 
No  ;  tho>ii|^  I  pardon'd  it.;-;-y^,  if  agjiii^  ;j" 
Thou  dar*!^  to  cmfs  me  iijvit^^nfther  crime,    ' 
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%a  the  meaa  tinvf-thiqk  qot  of  rapfatii ; 
For  if  than  doft-^T  tbe  immortal  Ammon  ! 
Ill  not  TcgM  that  Mood  of  mine  thoa  fliar*!^ 
Sat  ufe  thee  u  the  vileft  Macedoniao, 

Zl^.  I  knew  ypu  partial,  ere  I  mor'd  nij  fqi't  t 
Yet  know,  it  Anket  not  my  deternfin'd  pnrpoife  ; 
White  I  hjire  life  aiid  Rrengtb  to  wield  a  fword, 
I  never  will  forego  the  jlcrioui  claim. 

Ale*,  ^ainft  my  lifeF— :ha  !  traitm-,  w»  it  fo^ 
*Tit  faid,  th^itl  am  rafh,  of  hally  humour  ; 
'  Bat  I  appeal  to  the  immortal  gpdi. 
If  erer  pettj,  podr>  provincial  1of4 
Had  temper  nice  to  mhicf    My  flare,  irhoral 
Could  tread  to  tiay.  dares  utter  Moody  threats. 

Clyt.  For^ire,  dread  Sir,  the  fiTuitic  warmth  rflotet- 
The  noble  pnnce,  I  read  it  in  bis  eyes, 
Woq'd  die  a  thoofand  dcathf  to  fcrre  his  king, 
And  Jaflif^  his  loyalty  and  truth. 

Lj/i.  I  meant,hit  minion  there  flfoql^  feel  my  arm,- 
I<ove  daimi  his  t^ood^  nor  Ih'all  he  li*e  \o  titynnh 
'  Jn  that  definidfon  that  iihits  hit  iiTal. 
'  Akx.  1  pardon  thee,  for  my  old  Oyttis's-f^  |^ 
But  if  once  more  thou  mention  thy  lafli  iovet 
Or  ^I'R  atterppt  Hephcflion'g  precious  lifi^ 
Vl\  poor  l^ch  ftorras  pf  indignation  on  fhee, 
Fhllotas*  rack,  ^alifthehcti'  di%ra<;c, 
^all  \/e.  delights,  to  what  thbii  Jhalt  endkK, 

Cfyt.  My  lord,  the  aged  qneen,  widi  Paiflatiy 
■Cone  to  coDgratalate  roar  ^  arfriTa). 

Jlex*  Ohfthpn,  the  lieAeif; women,  Syfigatdilf 
Sonrce  of  my  joy,  bleft  pannt  of  ny  love  > 

S^  in  humbleduty  to  the  gods  md  yon. 
Permit  us,  Sir,  with  gtaiitudp  to  bow. 
Througlryon  the  royal  houfebf  Per£a  Ainetj 
Kais^  mxa  the  depth  pf  wTetchcdnclb  ;lnd  rpli^ 
|ii  al!  the  fplendonrof  imperial ^eatnefs. 

Aff-  To  itacet  me  tbiJQ  %^  gencroofly  done ; 
But  ftill  there  wants,  tocfoUro  my  hsppfticft,- 
7hV.  trcaAirt  of  d^  fonJj  tb^Av  ^tatn: 


H(Ld  Aiottut  come  to  mestber  Alexander*     . 
I  had  been  Ucft  indeed^ 

Cfyt.  Now  who  fhsU  dar^ 
'I'a  tell  him  of  the  qusea  s  yowl 

yfiex.  How  funs 
hly  lore  ?-^t?a  I  neither  anfffcr  me  )  all  i^lcnt  I 
A  Tuddcn  horror,  like  a  bolt  of  ice. 
Shoots  to  my  heart,  and  numbs  tbti  leat  of  life. 
B^b,  I  would  relate  it,  but  my  courage  fail*  ta^  ■ 
Aux.  why  fland  you  all  as  you  were  rooted  here  ? 
V^hat,  will  none  ainwcr  I  my  Hepheftion  iileai  I 
if  thou  haft  anv  love  for  Alexander ; 
If  ever  I  oblig  a  thee  by  my  carcj 
When  throueh  the  fieldajf  death  m;cycha>  in^(^f]iC^. 
^.elblve  my  ooobts,  and  refcue  tne  from  madnda. 

tieth^  Your  n)onini;iggueen.hatDodi(cafebatgrieC 
Occafion'd  by  the  jealous  pangs  of  love. 
Sheheaid,  dread  Sir,  (for  what  can  Tcape  a  lover) 
Thatyou,  TeganUe&of yourvowtiai^ufai. 
Had  to  Roxani'f  charms  reHgn'd  your  hearty  , 
Abdrevell'diadiejoy^yonpnce  iorfware.  . 

AUx.  I  OWTlt  the  fobtle  ibrcerefl,  in  niy  fiot* 
My  realbn  epat.  fedndd  me  to  her  bed  ; 
But,  when  I  wak*d>  X  fboc^  the  Circe  oS*! 
Kor  giievMl  Icfsfor  that  which  I  had  ^otV^t. 
Than  when  at  Thais  fulti  enrag'd  with  winCf 
1  fet  the  facn'd  ferfepolii  on  fire. 

Hepk.  Your  queen  Statira,  in  thft  rage  of  gtief« 
And  agony  of  defft'tate  love,  hai  fwora» 
Never  to  fee  your  Majelly  again. 

AUx,  Oh.  Madam,  has  Jhe,  has  Statira  fWMn 
Never  to  fee  her  Alexander  mor^  ?, 
tmpoflible  1  the  cou'd  not,  wou'd  not  fweU  it» 
Is  Aic  not  gentle  as  the  guUefs  infant. 
Mild  as  thegenialbiee£ei  <^the  fpring. 
And  fofter  than  the  mejting  G^it  of  love  ? 

Pari.  With  forrow,  Sir,  I  heaidjthe  folemn  TOW| 
My  mother  iicanl  it,  and  in  vain  adjuc*diier;  . 
By  eTerV  tender  motive,  to  recti  it.     '  ' 

Sjfi.  But  with  that  fiercenefs  0^  re&nU  hei?  wtob 
Dwells  on  your  fault  ^ind  heightens  the  o&nce, 
Tbt  IcoBld  wUh  your  lujc^  forget  htr, 
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jlleit,  Ha,a>uM'yoi]  wHh  me  to  fot^  Statiral    ' 
The  ftar  which  brightens  AlexaadcPs  life, 
Hit  guide  by  day,  andgoddcff  of  his  nights! 
Ifi%lhcrnow;  (he  beats  in  every  pulfc, 
Throbs  at  my  I)part,  and  circles  with  my  Mood. 

S)(fi,  Have  patience.  Sir,  and  trufl  to  Heav'n  and  me  } 
If  my  authority  hat  any  influence, 
I  will  exert  it,  and  (he  fhall  be  yours.  ' 

^lex,  HaJle,  Madam,  baflc,  it  you  would  haTcmetive; 
Fly,  ere,  for-cvcr,  (he  abjure  the  world. 
And  Hop  the  fad  proceSion.— Farilatis, 
Hang  tliou  about  her,  wafli  her  feet  with  tears. 
Nay,  halle  ;  the  breath  of  gods,  and  eloquence 
Ofangeli,  go-' along  with  you.    ^Exeunt  Syfigambis  as^ 
Oh,  my  heart.  [^ilatit. 

Ly^.  ^fow  1(4  yonrmaje(ly,wI)o  feels  the  pangs 
Of  difappointcd  lore,  rcfieA  on  mine. 

^iex.  Ha  ! 

Ciyt.  What,  arc  you  mad  ?  Is  this  a  time  to  plead? 


iwf.  The  prop'reft  time  ;  he  dares'not  now  be  partiilt 
x^ltHeav'u,  in  jullice,  fhould  avenge  mv  wrongs.     . 
And  double  ew'ry  pang  which  he  fccTs  n 


jtie*.  Why  doft  thou  tempt  me  thus  to  thy  undoing  t 
Death  thou  fhoutdll  have,  were  it  not  courted  fo. 
fiut  know,  to  thy  confufion,  that  my  word, 
Like  deHiuy,  admits  of  no  repeal ; 
Therefare  in  chains  fhalt  thou  behold  the  nuptials . 
Of  my  HephefiibiU    Guards,  take,  him  prifooer. 

[Ithe  Guards  feize  Lyfimachus. 

L-ifi.  Away,  ye  flaws,  I'll  not  refign  my  fword, 
^  Till  tirft  r«*ciM:"h*d  it  in  my  rival's  Hood.     ■  - 

AUx,  I  charge  you  kill  him  not ;  take  him  alive: 
The  dignity  of  kingtt  is  now  concern'd; 
And  1  will  £nd  a'  way  to  tame  this  rebel. 

Clyt. ;  Kneel — for  1  fee  rage  lightning  in  his  eyes. 

Ljfi-  I  neither  hope,  tlor  will  I  fur  for  pardon  ; 
Had  I  my  fword  and  liberty  again, 
Agaii«  I.  would  attempt  Ink  favourite's  heart. 

'     ..  .,.■,.'■  AUx^ 
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Al^x.  Hence,  from  my  lighr,  and  bear  him  to  a  dun- 
I'erdtccas,  give  ihij  lion  to  a  lion.—  [geoQ* 

None  fpcak  for  him  ;  iy ;  Hop  his  inoatb>  away, 

lExtunt  LyC,  Perd.  and  Guards, 

Clyl.  This  comes  of  women— the  refnlt  of  love. 
Yet  were  I  heated  oow  with  wi«e»  I  dosbc- 
1  Ihould  be  preaching  in  this  fools  behalf. 

Mex.  Come  hither,  Clytus,  and  my  friend  Hephcdion  ; 
Lend  me  your  arms ;  for  1  am  ficlc  o'the  faddeo. 
Ifear,betwixt  Statira'sciuel  vows, 
And  fond  Roxana's  arts,  your  king  will  fall. 

Clyt.  Better  the  race  of  Women  were  deftroyed, 
And  Perfiafuak  in  cverlailing ruin. 

Heph.  Lookup,  my  lord,  and  bend  not  thai  yonr  bead, 
As, if  yoii  purpos'd  to  forlake.  the  world. 
Which  you  have  greatly  Won. 

Alex.  Wou*d  Ihadnot  i 
There's  no-true  joy  in  fuch  unweildly  fortune. 
Eternal  gazers  lailing  troublas  mAe; 
All  find  my  fpots,  but  few  obferve  my  brightnefs. 
Stand  from  about  me  all,  and  give  me  air  I 
Yes,  I  will  {hake  this  Cupid  from  my  foul  j 
I'll  fright  the  fi^ble  god  with  wars  alarms,  ^ 

Or  drown  his  pow'r  in  floods  of  hoflile  blood. 
Grant  me,  great  Mars,  once  more  in  arms  to  Ihinet- 
And  break,  like  lightning,  tlirou^h  th'  embattled  line; 
O'er  fields  of  death  to  whirl  the  rapid  car. 
And  blaze  amidft  the  thunder  of  the  war, 
Refiftlefs  as  the  bolt  that  rends  the  grove  i— 
Or  greatly  perilb,  like  the  Ton  of  Jove. 

[Exctmt. 
Smo  of  the  Secohs  Act.  j 
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Trumpets  ftun^g  «  Aarf  »W(*.    LyfimacbM  W  ^rH 
/««-,  Pan&tUt  Euawm*,  PenfiasBt  and  Guardii 

_      CfTXY,  my  LjUmachus !  a  ittomettt  ttay  ! 
O  Oh,  whidlCT  art  thou  going  ?— Hold  a  mo 


Unkind  !  thou  know'ft  my  life  was  wrapt  in  thiq^ 
Why  wouM'ft  thou  then  to  worfc  than  death  eXpofc  mel 

Ljfi.  Oh,  m<y'ft  thou  five  in  joy*  ttidicwt  alhy  ! 
Grant  it,  yt  gods  I  a  better  fortune  «»ts  tbctf  y 
Lire  and  enjoy  it — *tis  my  dying  wiQl ; ' 
While  to  tiic  grave  Ac  loft  Lyfimachus 
Alone  Mires,  inA  bids  thi:  world  adiea. 

Pari.  Even  in  that  grave  wHl  Patifatis  jwa  the(! ) 
Yes,  cruel  nun !  not  de^th  itfelf  (haD  paft  u>  ji 
A  mother's  pow'r,  a  IStct's  feft'ning  tews. 
With  all  the  fury  rf  a  tyrant's  froWt^*. 
Shall  not  compel  me  to  outlive  diy  lofii. 

Z.^.  Were  I  to  live  till  natuKTs  felf  ^^f^t 
This  wond'rous'  Vaite  of  unexampled  love 
I  never  could  repay-^Oh,  Parifatis  ! 
Thy  chums  might  fire  a  coward  into  courage } 
Haw  mtlft  they  2£t  then  on  a  foul  Kke  mine  i 
Defencelels  and  unarm'd,  I  fight  for  thee. 
And  may,  perhuw,  <6ompel  th'  aftonilh'd  moMj 
And  force  the  kjag,to  own  that  I  dcferVe  diesi 
Eumcnes,  take  tiic  princefs  to  thy  charge; 
Awayi  Ptruiccas,  ^  my  foul's  on  fire.  ^ExmnL 

Ictui 
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MtiieY  Rtnruia  ani/  CxI&ndet-. 

Itixa,  Delated  !  iaidft  thov  f  &r  a  girl 
A  pu  n'  sir),  oiadc  up  of  w^try  elements ! 
Shall  ue  embrace  the  god  of  my  defires. 
And  triuDipIt  in  the  heart  Roxaju  dnms  ? 
If  1  foi^et  it>  nuy'll  thou,  Jove,  ^eptive  me 
Of  veneeance,  viikc  me  ^e  indl  wretched  thin^ 
On  ctrUi,  wh^e  livtnj,  aqd  when  dead*  the  lawak 
And  Uackeft  of  the  fiends! 

0^.  Oh,  nobly  faid! 
Tuft  IS  the  veiweance  which  inAanKt-Toui  fed  | 
VourwTiMigs  demand  it— but  let  reaJiw  gorern; 
This  wild  r^^  elle,  may  dilappoint  your  urns. 

Rtxa.  Away,  away,  and  give  a  whulwind  room  j 
Pride,  indignation,  fury,  and  cooteiDpt, 
War  in  n^  bread,  and  torture  me  to  nudDcTs ! 

CaJT  Ohf  think  not  I  would  cheek  your  boldefl  flights ; 
If  o— I  approve  'cm,  and  wtU  vid  your  reiweUKe* 
3ttt,  princds,  let  us  chufe  die  tueA  coui^  ,  t 

Or  W9  tmj  give  our  foes  new  caufe  <d  triumph,    , 
^Kuld  they  di^ver,  and  prevent  our  purpofe* 

Jiixa.  Fear  not,  Callander ;  nodiing  mall  prevent  it^i 
JLatua  dooms  bim,  and  her  vqice  is  fiue. 
fi^ffoaly  from  childhoqd,  1)4S  i^it'd  to  aopm 
in  early  non-age  I  vn&  us'd  to  reign 
Amtng  my  fhe-compuiions :  I  dopis'd 
The  trffling  arts,  and  little  wiles  <»wqiaea^ 
And  taiffibt  'em,  widi  ao  Amazonian  fpiol^ 
TTo  win^thf  ftcedftocha^  ^hf  fotmingboa^   ^       ._ 
And  conquer  man,  the  lawlels,  cfaartcrt!  lav^ef 

Ca^.  Her  wor^  her  look*,  her  creiy  motion  fiies  me  I 

^ox(t.  But  when  I  heard  of  Alexander's  hmct 
How,  witi>  a  handful,  he  had  traitquifh'd  milliiAis, 
Swul'd  alt  the  £aft,  atld  captilrc  held  our  queens  i 
While,  like  a  god,  uncoqguerM  by  their  chardit. 
With  heavenly  pity  he  afluag'd  t^eit  woes, 
Dry'd  i^  tbdr  tears,  and  footti'd  them  into  ptiaeti 
J  hung  attentive  on  my  father^  lips,  ; 

^  And  wilh'd  him  teU  the  wond'rOiis  tale  agalq, 
Iff}  loneer  i^eafing  iKre  niy  foniltf  fportsi 

Low 
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have  had  Its  turn,  and  all  Ae  wonan  reign'd. 
Involuntary  fighs  hexr'd  in  my  breufi,  - ' 
And  glowing  blaflres  crimibn'd  oa  my  dioek ; 
Ev'n  in  my  flunibers  I  have  often  movrn'd 
In  [^atntlve  foupds,  aiid  imirniur'd  Alexander.' 

Caffi  Curfe  on  his  name^ — ^Ihe  doats  uponhim  fijO, 

Roxa.  At  length  this  conqueror  to  ^^ogdja  came,  ■ 
And,  covcr'd  o'er  with  laurels,  ftorm'd  the  city:' 
But,  Oh,  CaSndcr  )  where  Iball  I  find  wbcds     ' 
To  p^ot  Bie  extattp  tranfports  of  my  foul  I ' 
When,- midft  a  cifcle  of  unrivall'd- beauties, 
I  law  myfelf  diflinguifli'd  by  the  hero  ?     . 
Witii  artlcfs  rapture  I  receiv'd  his  vows,       *  ■ 
The  warmeft,  'furc,  that  ever  lover  brcadi'd. 
Of  fervent  love,  and  cveflaiKng  tnitbi 

Cejf,  And  nc^  you  then  be  toldj  tboTe  times  are  paft } 
Statira  nowengroBcsairiiis  thoughts:  * 

The  Perfian  queen,  witfiouf  a  rival,  reigns 
Sole  miftrefs  of  his  hbart^nor  can  thy  cnarmsi 
The  brighteft,  fiire,  ^at  ever  woman  boaftedj. 
Nor  all  his  voWB  of  everlaftirg  love. 
Secure  Roxana  &omdlfdaih  and  infult, 

Raxa.  Oh,'  thou  haft  rou^d  the  lion  in  my  feat' > 
Ha !  ftutll  the  dauahte)-  of  Darius  bold  him?      '  ' '    ' 
N<^  *tlSTtfbIv'd;  1  witlrcfumemy ^herc,        ' 
Or,  falling,  fpread  a  KncraTTain  round  me.  - '  . 
Boxana  and'Statira -,  tney  are  names 
That  muft  for  ever  jar,'  lil(e  ^lathing  cloiids, 
"When  they  encounter^  thunders  miift  cnfue. 

Caffl  Behold,  fhe  coaicsi  in  all  the  pc«Dp  of -(brrow, 
Determin'd  to  ftilfil  her  folcmti  vow !  fl^'y  ffiiri. 

Rtxa,  Away,  and  let  us  marie  tfa' important  fcene, 

'    '      Enlet-  Syflgambis  aiui  Statira,  ■ .   ■ 
S^.  Oh,  tny  Statira,  how  has  palEon  cliangM  (he?  -- 
Think,  in  the  rage  of  dtfappoioted  love. 
If  treated  thus,  and  hurried < to  Extremes,      ,    ' 
What  Alexander  may  deiiounce  ^ainA  us  j ' 
Againft  the  poof  remains  of  lofl'~Oaf;ft4  "^'' ' 

Stat.  Oh,  fear  not  that  I  I  know  he  will  be  lundy 
For  my  lake  kind,  to  you  apd  Parilatis,",  ^,■^^  ^ 
TellbuDj  I  twl*diiotathis^QiQod.toni0)'.  ,|,'. 
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feut  ^itlt  mr  parting  bmth  fpoke  kindly  of  tuni{ 
Xdl  liim,  I  wept  at  pur  dirided  loves,- 
And  iighing  fent  a  lafl  tbrgivericTs  to  him. 

^jff.  No,  1  can  fts'er  again  prefume  io  meet  hidi^ 
Never  appr(»t:h  the  much-wrciftg'd  Aleitaijder, 

If  thou  rrfufc  w  fbc  him Ohi  Sladra  ! 

Thy  aged  mother,  atA  thy  Weeping  countij, 
Ctum  thy  regard^  and  chaAenge  thy  compmon : 
Hear  us,  my  child,  and  life  us  from  dcfpatr. 

Stat.  Thus  lo*,  I  caft  me  a(  your  royal  feetj 
To  bathe  them  iHth  mv  teafs ;  or,  !f  you  [rieafi^ 
I'll  let  out  lifc^  and  wafn  'em  with  my  blood. 
But,  I  conjure  you,  not  to  rack  my  foul. 
Nor  hurry  my  wild  thoughts  to  perfe^  madne& : 
Shoflld  now  Darius*  awful  ghoft  appear, 
And  you,  my  mother;  Hand  befeeching  by^ 
I  would  peruft  to  death,  arid  keep  my  voh^.  ' 

Rextt.  This  fortitude  of  fool  compels  my  Vranaer. 

Sj/i.  Hence,  from  my  fight !   ungrateful  TR-Ctch,  begOiisf 
And  hide  thee  where  bright  virtue  never  Ihond ; 
For,  in  the  (ight  of  Heaven)  I  here  renotlncej 
And  caft  thee  off  an  alien  to  my  blood.  [fjti't  Syfl. 

Exit  Caflander,   and  Roxana  coma  forward. 

Rtxa.  Forgive,  great  qileenj  til*  intrufion  of  a  ftranger  i'  ' 
Witt  grief  hoxalid  fws  btatira  weep ; 
I've  heard,  AhA  much  applaud  voUr  fijc'd  rdbltCj 
To  quit  the  world  for  Alexahder's  fake ; 
And  yet  I  fear,  fo  greatly  be  Adores  yoUj 
That  be  will  l-ather  chufe  to  die  of  forrowj 
Than  live  for  the  deSpis'd  Ro:tana's  charms. 

Stat.  Spare,  Madam,  fpare  your  counterieited  fears  j 
Vou  know  yolir  beaUty,  and  have  prov'd  its  pow'r ; 
'Tho*  humbfy  bom,  have  ydii  not  captive  heU, 
In  lore's  foft  chains,  the  cohqu'ror  of  the  world  \ 
Away  to  libertines,  and  boaft  thy  conqucft ; 
A  Ihamefiil  contjueft ! — In  his  hours  of  riot. 
When  wine  prevail'd,  and  virtue  loA  its  influeticer 
Then,  only  then,  Roxana  could  furprile 
My  Alexander's  heart. 

Roxa,  Affedledgirl, 
"To  fome  romantic  grove's  fei^ueftefM  glooni, 
Thy  lickly  virtue  wou'd,  it  ieemS,  retire, 
To  fltitn  the  triumphs  of  a  lavoui'd  rWaU 

D  In 
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In  Vain  tfieu  ffteft — for  there,  ev'n  there  til  hannt  dwe  ; 

Plague  thee  >U  day,  and  torture  thee  all  nigbt ; 

Then  lba!t  thou  learn,  in  what  extatic  joys 

Roxant  revels  with  the  fiift  of  men  { 

And,  as  thou  hear*  it  the  rapt'rous  Icciie  ledted^ 

With  frantic  jealoufy  diou'lt  madlT  curfe 

Thy  own  weak  charms  ^t  could  not  fix  the  rover. 

ffur.  How  weak  is  woman  !  at  the  IWm  fhe  fluinka. 
Dreads  the  drawn  Tword,  and  trembles  at  the  thunder  t 
Yet^  when  ftrong  jealoufy  inflames  her  foul. 
The  fword  may  glitter,  and  the  tempeft  roar. 
She  {corns  the  danger^  mni  provdcea  her  hie. 

Riv;J,  I  thdhk  thee Thou  baft  fir'd  my  foul. 

And  rais'd  a  Rorm  beyond  thy  pow'i-  to  lay  ; 
Soon  fh^lt  thou  tremble  at  ttu  dire  eSeds, 
And  curfe,  too  Jatc,  the  folly  that  undid  thee. 
Rexti  Suie  the  difd^in'd  Stadra  dares  not  mean  ib 
Slat.  By  aU  my  hopes  of  happioefs  I  dare  : 
And  know,  proud  woman,  «^at  a  modier's  threats, 
A  lifter's  fighs,  and  Alexander's  tcan. 
Could  not  effed,  thy  rivjl  rage  has  dooC' 
I'll  fee  the  king,  in  Ipiteof  all  I  fnorc, 
Tbou^curs'd,  that  thou  may'ft  never  fee  bimnKue. 

Enttr  Alexander,  Hcpheftion,  Clytus,  Pdypercbon,  Per- 
diccas,  TheOalus,  Eumenes,  and  Guards* 

Ale*.  Oh,  tny  Stattra  I  thou  relentlefs  fair  t 

Turn  thine  eyes  on  me 1  would  talk  to  them. 

What  thall  I  &y  to  work  upon  thy  foul  ? 

What  woids,  what  lookst  can  melt  thee  to  forgivenc&  i 

Stat.  Talk  of  Roxana,  and  the  conqucr'd  Indies, 
1  hy  great  adventuresi   thy  fuccefsful  love,  ' 
And  1  will  liften  to  the  lapt'rous  tale  ; 
But  rather  fhun  me,  fhun  a  defperate  wretch, 
Re/ign'dto  forrow,  and  eternal  woe. 

jliex.  Oh,  Icould  die,  with  tranfport,  die  before  theci 
Would'fl  thou  but,  as  I  lay  convuls'd  in  death, 
C^  a  kind  look,  or  drop  a  tender  tear  ; — 
Say  but,  'twas  pity  one  fo  fam'd  in  arms. 
One  who  has  Tcap'd  a  thoufand  deaths  in  battle, 
For  the  firft  iault  fhoujd  fail  a  wretched  vidioi 
I'o  jealous  anger,  and  otfendcd  love.  Rw- 
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ittx.  Am  I  then  fall'n  fo  \ow  in  thy  efteem. 
That  for  another  thou  wouldft  rather  die, 

Than  live  for  me  ? How  am  1  alter'd^  tell  me> 

Since  laft  at  Sula,  with  repeated  oathsi 
You  Iwore  the  conqueft  of  the  world  afforded 
Lcfs  joy,  lefs  ilory,  than  Roxana's  love  i 

Jlex.    Take,  take  that   conquer'd   worW,    difpofe  of 
And  canton  ont  the  empires  of  the  globe ;  [crowiis» 

But  leave  me,  Madam,  with  repentant  tears, 
And  undilTembled  torrows,  to  atone 
The  wrongs  I've  offer'd  to  this  injur'd  excellence. 

Rexa.  Yes,  I  will  go,  ungrateful  as  thou  art1 
Bane  to  my  li^e,  and  murd'rer  of  my  peace, 
I  will  be  gone  1  this  lalt  difdain  has  cur'd  me.— 

But  have  a  care 1  warn  you  not  to  truft  me  j 

Or,  by  the  gods,  that  witnefs  to  thy  perjuries, 

I'll  rails  a  fire  that  (hall  confume  you  both, 

Tbo'  J  panalcc  the  ruin.  {_Ent  Roxana. 

Stmt.  Alexander  !— — Oh,  it  It  poSible  } 
Immortal  rods !  can  guilt  appear  fo  lovely  i 
Yet,  yet  [pardon,  I  forgive  thee  ail. 

Mex.  Forgiveme  all  \  Oh,  catch  die  heaveidy  founds, 
Catdi  'cm,  ye  winds,  and,  as  you  fly,  difperfe 
The  rapt'rous  tidings  through  the  extended  world, 
"TThat  all  may  {hare  in  Alexander's  joy  ! 

Stat.  Yes,  dear  deceiver,  I  forgive  thee  all. 
But  longer  dare  not  hear  thy  charming  tongue  X 
For  while  I  hear  thee,  my  refolves  give  way  : 
Be  therefore  quick ,  and  take  thy  1^  farewel ; 
Farewel,  my  love — • — Eternal]  y  farewel ! 

jilex.  Go  then,  inhuman,  triumph  in  my  punt. 
Feed  on  the  pangs  that  rend  this  wretched  heart ; 
For  now  'tis  plain  you  never  lov'd. — Statira  1— 
CNl,  I  could  found  that  charming,  cruel  name, 
Xill  the  tir'd  echo  faint  with  repetition ; 
Till  all  tbe  breatiilefE  groves,  and  quiet  myrtles, 
Shook  with  my  fighs,  as  if  a  tempel^  bow'd  'em ; 
£ver  Statira,  nothing  but  Siatira  ! 

Stat.  Such  were  his  looks,  fo  melting  was  his  voice. 
Such  were  bis  Itghs,  and  his  d  ludmg  vows. 
When  his  foft  whifpers  trembled  through  my  ears. 
And  tbld  the  flory  of  my  utter  ruin. 

Godt 
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Goii  !  if  !  ftay,  I  thall  again  believe. 
Farewel.  thou  greueft  pi^ure,  grcatefi  pain  ! 

^lex.  I  charge  ye,  ftay  her  ;  ray  her  ; — by  the  Goitf-n 
Oh»  my  Saika  1 — (Kneels.) 
I  fwear,  my  queen,  I'll  not  out-live  our.p^ng : 
My  foul  grows  ftill  as  death. — Say,  ^ik  ^ou  par<lpa  ;•-• 
^Tis  all  I  afk. ;— wilt  thou  forgive  the  tr«nf))OTtt 
Of  a  deep-wouiiiled  heart,  andall  is  well } 

Slal.  Rife  I  and  may  Heav'n  forgive  you,  like  Statin  I 

Jiex.  You  arc  too  gracious — Clytus,  buur  mc  heiKfWrr 
When  I  am  laid  i'th'  earth*  yield  hev  the  worlds— 
There's  famelhiug  here,  that  hcayes  ai  co)id  M  ice, 
That  ftopi  my  breath. tVewel,  farcw^ fijr cvbt! 

Stat.  Hold  oiF,  and  let  me  run  into  hit  aims  : 
My  liie,  my  lave,  my  lord,  my  AlejcasdCT  ! 
If  diy  Stafira's  love  can  give  thee  joy, 
^vivef  and  be  immprtaTai  the  gods* 

Jlex.  My  flutt'ring  heart,  tumultuous  intfa  its  Uijit 
Would  leap  into  thy  bofom ;  'tis  toji;  mijcti. 
Oh,  let  me  prefs  tbK  in  my  eager  arms. 
And  llrain  thee  hard  to  my  tianfported  breaft  I 

Slat.  But  fhall  Roxana 

jf/ex,  Letherpotbc  nam'd. 
.Oh,  how  fliall  1  rep^y  you  for  this  gc^jdnefs  f 
And  you,  my  fellow  warriors,  who  could  grieT^ 
For  your  lo^  Icing  i  But  talk  of  griefs  no  more ; 
-The  banquet  waits,  and  I  invi.te.you  all ; 
My  equals  in  the  tlirone,  as  in  the  grave. 
Without  diftioifiion  come,  and  fbare  my  joys* 

C!yt.  Exciife  me.  Sir,  if  I  for  once  am  ab&at. 

^lex.  Exciife  thee,  Clytus  i     None  Dull  be  excus'd. 
All  revel  out  the  day,  'tis  my  cotpmam} ;  "t 

Gay  as  the  Perfiangod,  ourfelf  will  ftan4  f 

With  a  ciowiv'd  gobkt  in  our  IiftQ.d  hand  j  i 

Young  Amrnon  and  Stadra  fball  go  round,  'j 

While  antic  m^afures  beat  the  burthen 'd  ground,  > 

And  to  the  vauUed  fkiesour  tri^pets  clansonlbuiid.     J 

Ens  or  tvx  THftD.AcT,. 
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ACT       IV. 

SCtHE  I.— A  6QJIASB  lEFOR)!   THI  PAlAOh     ^ 

Enter  Cljt|ii,  Hepheftion,  and  Perdiccas. 

pyt.  T  TRGE  me  no  more ;  I  bate  the  Ferfiui  dr^ ; 
\J  Nor  fhould  the  i:iag  be  angry  at  thcrey'reuce 

I  owe  my  country laued  are  her  cuftonUf 

And  honcft  Clyn;s  will  to  death  obferve  'cob 
Oh  !  let  me  rot  in  Macedonian  ragt. 
Or,  li^  Califtbeno,  be  o^'d  for  Ufe,    " 
^Ijuher  than  fltine  in  fidUont  (^  the  ^ftt 

Ferd.  I<et  me,  bnve  Clytus,  as  a,  friend  intffeet  ym 

Hepk.  What  virtue  is  there  that -adorns  a  ihrooet, 
Exattii  the  heart,  and  dignifies  the  man, 
Which  fliines  not  brightly  in  our  royal  maftcr? 
And  yet  perverfcly  you'll-ppppfe  his  will. 
And  thwart  an  innocent  unhurtful  humour< 

Clyt,  Unhurtful  J  Oh  !    'tis  monflroui  aficAatioq^ 
Pregnant  with  venom,  in  its  nature  black, 
And  not  to  be  evcus'd  !- — Shall  man,  wcakmani 
^z>£t  die  rev'rence  which  we  psy  to  Heaven, 
And  bid  tus  felIow<creaturei  kneel  before  him^ 
And  yet  be  innocent?     Hepheftion,  noi 
The  pride  that  lays  a  claim  to  adoration, 
Infutts  our  reafon,  and  provokes  the  gods. 

Fitd.  Yet  what  was  Jove,  die  goo  whom  we  adote? 
Was  be  not  once  a  man,  and  rais'a  to  Heaven 
For  gen'rous  a&,  and  virtues  more  than  biunan  ? 

Heph.  By  all  his  thunder,  and  his  £>v*reign  poifr'i^ 
J*ll  not  believe  the  world  yet  ever  fcU- 
An  arm  like  Alexander's — < — NoC  dutgo^ 
You  nam'd,  though  riding  ta  a  car  of  fire* 
^uld  in  a  fboiter  fp^cc  do  greater  deeds ; 
Or  more  efie^tially  have  taught  mwkind, 
Tobntd  fubmiffive,  and  confefs  his  fway. 

Oyt.  I  tell  you,  boy,  that  Ciytus  lovet  die  king 
As  well  as  you,  or  any  ibldicr  ha«^ 
Vet  I  difdain  to  footh  his  growing  pridei 
-"^be  hero  charms  m^  but  the  ^  offoa^ . 
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Hffik,  Then  go  not  to  the  banquet. 

Clyi.  Why,  Iwubid, 
Young  minion,  ¥nu  I  not,  as  wdl  as  you  7 
I'll  go,  mj  friends,  in  this  old  habit,  uus, 
Analaueh,  and  drink  the  king's  hesddibeartiljrt 
And  whuc  you,  blufhmg,  bow  your  heads  to  cartfai 
And  hide  them  in  the  duft,— I'll  ftand  erefl. 
Straight  as  a  fpear,  the  pillar  of  my  country. 
And  be  by  lb  much  neater  to  the  gods. 

Jiefk,  But  fee,  the  king  appears. 

£ntn-   AleAuider,   Statira,  Parilatis,  Tlieaalus, 
Eiunenet,    att^  Guards. 

Pari.  Ob,  gracious  monarch  ! 
Spare  him*  Oh,  fpare  Lyfimachus  his-Iife ! 
I  enow  you  will the  brave  delight  in  mercy. 

jfltx.  Shield  me,  Statira,  fhiejd  me  from  her  forrows. 

Pari.  Save  him^  Oh,  {avc  him,  ere  it  be  too  late, 
Speak  the  kind  word,  let  not  your  Toldier  perifh, 
'  For  one  raffaafiion,  by  dcfpair  occafion'd. 
I'll  follow  thus  for  ever  on  my  knees  t 
■Yoo  Ihall  not  pals.     Statira,  Oh,  intrcat  him  ! 

jHex.  Oh,  Madam,  take  her,  take  her  from  about  me ; 
Her  ftreami.-^  eyes  alTkil  my  very  foul. 
And  Ihake  my  oc&  relblves. 

Stat.  Did  I  not  break 
Through  all  for  you .'  Nay,  now,  my  lord,  you  muft. 
By  all  th'  obetUence  I  have  paid  you  longi 

S"   all  your  paffion,  lighs,  and  tender  looks, 
I,  fave  a  prince,  v.-nofe  only  crime  is  love. 
Ihadfiot  join'd  this  bold  fuit,  my  lord, 
£ut  that  it  adds  new  luflre  to  your  honour. 

jfUx.  Honour  !  what's  that  ?  Has  not  Statin  laid  it  ?— 
Fly,  Clytus,  fiiatch  him  from  the  jaws  of  death> 
And  to  the  royal  banquet  bring  him  ftraight, 
Biii^  him  in  triumph,  fit  for  loads  of  honour. 

[Exeunt  Clytus,  Hepheflion,  and  Panfads. 
Slot,  Why  are  you  thus  beyond  expreJfion  kind  I 
Oh,  my  lov'dlord,  my  fond,  my  raptur'd  heart. 
By  gratitude  and  love  atonce  inflam'd, 

With 
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With  mid  emotion  flutters  inmy  breaft  1 

Oh,  teach  it  tlien,  inllrufl  it  how  to  dianlc  yoa ! 

A/ex,  Excellent  woman ! 
'Tis  not  in  nature  to  fupport  fuch  joy. 

Siei.  Go,  my  beft  love ;  unbend  you  at  the  banquet  j 
Indulge  in  joy,  and  laugh  your  cares  away; 
While,  in  the  bowers  of  great  Semiramis, 
1  drefs  your  bed  with  all  the  fweets  of  nature. 
And  crown  it,  as  the  altar  of  our  loves; 
Where  I  will  lay  me  down,  and  fof[Iy  mourn, 
But  never  clofc  my  eyes,  till  you  return.  [£«V.  Stat. 

jfUx.  Is  {be  not  more  than  mortal  can  defire  ! 
As  Venus  lovely,  and  as  Dian  chade  ! 
And  yex,  I  know  not  why,  our  parting  {hocks  me  j 
A  ghaftiy  palenbfs  fat  upon  her  brow  ; 
Her  voice, like  dying  echoes,  fiinter  grew; 
And,  a«  I  wrung  her  by  the  rofy  fingers, 
Methoughttbe  ftrines  of  my  great  heart  were  craclc'd, 
Whatcould  it  mean?  Forward,  Laomcdon. 

inter  Roxana}  CaOaoder,  ntu/ Pcdyperchon. 

Why,  Madam,  gaze  you  dius  1 

Rcxa*  For  a  Uft  look. 
And  to  imprint  the  memory  of  my  wrongs, 
Roxana's  wrongs,  on  Alexander's  mind. 

jilex.  On  to  the  banquet. 

lExeunt  Alexander  atid  bis  Train. 

Roxa.  Ha  I  'ftiih  fuch  difdain ! 
So  unconccrn'd  !   Oh,  I  could  tear  myfclf, 
Him,  you,  and  all  the  hateful  world  to  atojns. 

C<^.  Scill  keep  this  fpirit  up,  preferve  it  flill. 
And  know  us  fur  your  friends.     We  like  your  rage ; 
*  ris  lovely  in  you,  and  your  wrongs  require  it. 
Here,  in  tlie  fight  of  Heaven,  Cauander  fwears^ 
Unaw'dby  death,  tofecond  your  revenge. 
Speak  but  the  word,  and,  fwift  as  thought  can  fly, 
I'be  tvrant  falls  a  victim  to  your  fury, 

Roxa.  Shall  he  then  die  }  Shall  I  confent  to  kill  faim  ? 
I,  tiiat  have  lov'd  hiin  with  that  eager  fondnefs, 
Shall  I  confenc  to  have  him  bafely  tcurder'd. 

And 
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And  (ee  hitn  clalp'd  is  the  cold  annt.  of  deatb  I 
Wcq-lds  (hould  not  tempt  me  to  the  deed  of  bomr. 

Pcly.  The  weak  fond  fcruples  of  your  love  Ought  paftf 
Were  not  die  empire  of  the  world  conccni'd : 
But,  Madam,  think,  when  doie  {hall  tnch  his  tbnguvt 
Ijow  will  the  glorious  in&nt,  which  you  bear. 
Arraign  his  partial  mother,  for  refufiiig 
To  fix  him  on  die  throne,  which  here  wc  offer  i 

O^.  If  Alexander  lives,  you  cannot  reign. 
Nor  will  your  child.     Old    yfigambis  plans 
Your  fure  deftrudion.    Boldly  then  prevent  her  \ 
Give  but  the  word,  and  Alexander  dies. 

Foly.  Not  he  alone,  the  Persian  race  Oiall  bleed  \ 
At  your  comi^nd,  one  univerlal  ruin 
Shall,  like  a  deluge,  whelm  the  caflem  world, 
Till  plorioufly  we  raife  you  to  the  throne. 

Roxa,  But,  till  the  mighty  ruin  be  accomplilh'd 
Where  can  Roxana  fly  tl/  avenging  wrath 
Of  thofe  who  mull  fucceed  this  j^odJike  man  i 

Caff.  Would  you  vouchfafc,  in  thefe  expanded  arm* 
Xo  fe^lt  &  ■'cfUge,  what  oould  hurt  you  here  } 
Here  you  might  reign,  with  undimmifti'd  luAre, 
Queen  of  the  Eaft,  and  emprefs  of  my  foul. 

Roxa.  Difgrac'd  Roxana  .'  whither  art  thou  fallen  f 
TUl  this  curs'd  hour,  I  nevei  was  unhappy ; 
There's  not  one  mark  of  former  majefty 
To  awp  the  flavc  that  offers  at  my  honour. 

Caff.  Impute  not,  Madam,  my  unbounded  paflion 
To  want  of  rev'rence 1  have  lov'd  you  long. 

Roxa.  Peace,  villain,  peace,  and  let  me  hear  no  nnref. 
Think'ft  tiiou  I'd  leave  the  bofom  of  a  god, 
And  ftoop  to  thee,  thou  moving  piece  of  earth  ? 
Hence,  frMn  my  fight,  and  never  more  prefume 
Tome-.t  my  eyes  i  for,  marlcme,  if  thoudir'ft. 
To  Alexander  I'll  unfold  thy  treafon ; 
Whofe  life,  in  fpite  of  all  his  wrongs  to  ne. 
Shall  ftill  be  tcred,  and  above  thy  malice. 
'     Caff.  (Kmits)  By  your  ovra  life,  the  greateft  oath,  I  fweaTf 
Camnder's  palfion  from  this  hour  is  dumb ; 
And,  as  the  beft  atonement  I  can  make, 
Statira  dies,  the  \idam  of  youi-  vengeance. 
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Se>t0-  CtOinder}  rift ;  'tis  aipple  expiatki«i 
Vcs,  rival,  w;  this  night  fliall  be  thy  Uft; 
rrhis  night,  I  knoW)  'i$3eAia'i  far  thy  triumpfij 
A  nd  gives  my  Alcxatvkr  to  diy  araa.  v        , 
Oh)  murd'rous  thought  I  . 

Foly.  The  bow'is  of  great  Semirainis  are  made 
The  fcene  of  love  ;  Pcrmceas  bcWs  the  gaard. 

Caff.  Now  is  your  time,  while  Alexander  revels^ 
And  ine  whole  court  re-echoes  with  his  riot. 
To  end  her,  and  with  her  to  end  your  fears. 
Oivc  me  but  half  the  Zofplian  fiaves  that  watt  ]K>Uf 
And  deem  her  dead :  not  fltall  a  foul  efc^je, . 
fhat  ferves  jour  rival,  to  difperle  the  newt. 

Roxa.  By  me  they  die,  Perdiccas  and  Stadrat    - 
Hence  with  thy  aid,  I  neither  afk  nor  want  jt. 
But  will  myfeir  cbnduiS  the  Haves  to  battle. 
"W^ere  &e  to  fall  by  any  arm  but  mine, 
"Well  might  fhc  muniitir,  and  arraign  her  /Jars  ^ 
'Tis  life  well  loft,  to  die  by  my  command  ; 
What  muft  it  be,  to  perifh  by  my  hand  1 
Rival,  rejoice,  ard,  pleas'd,  refign  thy  breath, 
Roxana's  vengeance  grants  thee  noble  death.-^^!*!*  Roxa. 

Caffl  Ait  but  her  Jove,  this  Semrie difdains>  « 

We  mnfl  be  quicjc,— — She  may,  perb^s,  betrljr 
The  ereat  defign,  and  fruflrate  our  rtvenge. 
Poiy.  Has  Philip  got  inftruflion  how  to  >Et  ? 
Cat.  He  has,  my  friend  ;  and,  faithful  to  our  caufe,, 
RefolvcE  to  execute  the  f.tUl  order.  ' 

Bear  him  this  phial ;  it  contains  a  poifon 
Of  that  exalted  force,  that  deadly  nature. 
Should  ^fculipiuE  drink,  it,  in  an  hour. 
For  then  it  works,  die  god  himfelf  were  moital ;  ^ 

.  I  drew  it  from  Nonacris  horrid  fpring  ; 
Miz'd  withhis  wine,.a  fiogle  drop  giyesdeath^ 
And  fends  him  ho«4ing  Co  the  fhades  below. 

Pfl/ji,  I  know  its  power,  for  I  have  fcen  it  trj'd    • 
Pains  of  all  forts  through  every  nerve  and  artery  r 

At  once  it  fcatters ;  burns  at  once  and  freezes  ^     ^ 
Till,  by  extremity  of  (orture  forc'd. 
The  Ibiu  conlcnt  to  leave  ber  joylefe  home. 
And  feck  foi  fafe  in  worlds  unknown  to  this. 
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Caff.  Now  lef  us  part:— widi  Tbeflalus  and  PUlip 
fbAe  to  the  banquet ;  at  his  iaxxA  call. 
Let  this  be  giten  him,  and  it  crowni  our  hopes.    \Et.  Volj, 
Now,  Alexander,  now,  we  flull  be  quits  ; 
Peath  tot  a  )>}qw  is  iqtereft  indeed.  [£xti 


SC  EN  E,  II 

THE  PALACE. 

AlexandeF,  Perdiccas,  Polyperdion,  Callander,  ThefE&s, 
Eumencs  Ciiardt,  i^e,  difievtred  at  a  banket. 

lAflmriJh  of  Trumpelii  Dntmi,  (ie, 
^Um.  To  oi^r  immortal  health,  apd  cHjr  fair  qu^'s  !-y 
AU  drink  it  deep^  afid,  while  ^e  bowl  go^s  round, 
Man  and  Btllona  join  to  make  ps  mufic ; 
A  hundred  bulls  be  qffer'^  to  die  fun, 
White  as  hit  beams  ;  fpeak  (fee  big  voif;c  of  war  J 
Strike  all  our  drums,  and  found  our  filyer  tntm^ets } 
Provolce  the  gods  to  folloi^  our  ej^aipple 
Zo  bowls  ()f  nefiar,  and  replying  thunder, 

(Flourijh  of  Trttrnpeti,  Drums,  i^c, 
fntn- Clytus,  Hephcftion,aflK/L7limachus  ^001^ 
Cljt.  Long  live  the  king  j  long  live  great  Alexander  ^ 
And  conqucft  cro^ra  his  arms  with  deadilds  laurels, 
l^vpitiouE  10  his  friends,  and  all  he  favours  I 

JfliK.  Did  I  nut  give  command  you  QtQold  prefene 
Iryfiinachus  i 
"  Htpb.  Drtad  Sir,  you  did, 

AttM.  What  then 
portend  thefe  bloody  marks  F- 

Hepb.  £re  we  arriv'd, 
X%rdiccas  had  already  plac'd  the  pi  [nee 
Zn  a  lone  ct^urt,  all  but  his  hands  unarm'd. 

Clyi-  On  them  were  gauntlets ;  fuch  was  hiS  defitcv 
In  death  to  ihew  the  difiercncc  betwixt 
The  blood  of  Eacus,  and  common  men. 
Forth  ifliiing  from  his  den,  amazM  we  &w 
Tlie  horrid  lavage,  with  whofe  hideous  roar 
The  palace  (hooK ;  his  angry  eye-balls,  glaring 
.Wfth  triple  fiu^,  meojic'd  dcatb  ud  ntiq. 
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Mefb.  With  nacancern  the  gallant  prince  airans  i  i 
M'ow,  Parifati^  be  the  glorjr  thine, 
But  mine  the  (unger,  were  bis  only  wordt; 
For,  as  be  Tpoke,  the  fiirioiu  beaft  defcried  bim, 
And  rufliM  outngeoiu  to  devour  bis  prey. 

Cfyt,  Agile  ana  vigoroui,  be  avtuds  the  Ihock 
W'iA  a  flight  woium;  and,  as  the  lion  turn'd^ 
^hrud  |auntlet^  ann,  and  all  inb>  his  throat, 
And,  with  Herculean  ftreiffitb,  tears  forth  the  tooguei 
Fownii^  and  bloody,  the  dif^Ied  lavage 
Sunk  to  the  earth,  and  ploughed  it  with  his  teeth  ; 
"While,  with  an  active  bound,  your  vonquVing  Ibldier 
ticap'd  on  h'ta  back,  and  daOt'il  his  fcuU  in  pieces, 

A^x.  By  all  nty  lauidi,  'twas  a  godlike  a£k  i 
And  'tis  my  glory,  as  it  ihall  be  thine. 
That  Alcjcander  could  not  pardon  thee. 
Oh,  my  brave  fiddler,  think  not  all  the  prky'rl 
And  tears  of  the  lamenting  queens  could  move  me 
K<ike  what  thou  haft  perform  d  I  Grow  to  my  breaft. 

Lxfi.  Thus  fdf-condemn'd,  and  confcious  of  my  guil^ 
How  flull  I  lUnd  fuch  unexampied  goodneis  ! 
Ob,  pardon,  Sir,  the  tranfpoits  of  delpair, 
The  frantic  outrage,  of  ungorcrn'd  lore ! 
£ven  when  I  fltew'd  die  greatcft  want  of  reference 
I  could  have  died  with  rapture  in  your  (ervice. 

^leie,  LyGmachus,  we  both  have  been  tno^crted) 
But  from  this  hour  be  certain  of  my  heart 
A  lion  be  die  imprefs  of  diy  Ihicld ) 
And  that  gold  annour,  we  from  Pome  wOO, 
17117  king  prelents  dice — But  thy  wounds  ^  rtA. 

Ly/i.  I  have  no  wounds,  dread  Sirt  or,  if  litod, 
Were  dlty  all  mortal,  they&ould  Sream unoundedf 
When  Alexander  was  the  glorious  healdL 

^tx.  Thy  hand.  Hcpbefttcm.    ChdWliin^  dy  IWA 
And  wear  him  ever  new  thee.    Parititisj 
Shall  now  be  hit  who  fcrves  mc  be^^  war* 
Ndtbar  reply  j  but  mark  the  charge  I  drt  i 
Live,  live  as  friends  j  ^  wiUj  jgi^ifi^i  yo>QMdt| 
*Tis  a  god  gives  nu  lifet 

C/y/.  Oh,  moutiQui  vanity 

4U».  Hal  what&jnaytua}  wboaaU 
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<nyt.  Tfcc  fen 
Of  good  king  Fhjlip. 

Aitx.  Bv  mykindrcd^ite, 
'Tis  falfc  I— <5reat  Ammon  gart  *(e  bntH. 

ClyU  I'vp  dope. 

v//«.  Qytus,  ■what  means  that  drefs  ?  Give  hiiH  arobs 
Take  it,  and  wear  it.  [dicre. 

C/vi.  Sir,  ■*!»  wine,  flieweather   ■ 
Hasiieated  me ;  befidcs,  yoa  know  mjr  humour^ 

Alix.  Qh  !  'tis  not  weHJ  I'd  rathw  perith,  titfn. 
Than  Vc  fo  fingiflar  and  frowanL 

Cljt.  So  wouW  { 

Burn,  hang,  or  drown ;  bm  in  a  better  csufe. 
m  drink, -or -fight,  for  Taend  m^e^f 
With  any  here.     Fill  me  anotber  bcm. 
Will  you  cxcufe  me  \ 

Alex.  You  will  be  excuH. 
But  let^Jttn  have  his  humovr  j  he  is  o^d. 

Clp,  SowM  your  father,  Sir;  this  w  his mem'iy! 
Sound  all  the  trumpets  there.    ' 

Alex.  They  Ihall  not  found 
Till  the  king  drinks.     Sure,  I  wasbofn  to-w^ 
Eternal  war !  — All  are  my  enemies, 
Whom-l«CTJ[H  tame But  let  the  fports  go  oft. 

L^.  Nay,aytus,  you  that  cc7u!d  adTTfe-fo  well— 

^X*.  lyatbimperfift,  be  pofitrre,  and  prosd. 
Envious  and  fidJen  'mongft  the  ndUer  foul^ 
Like  an  internal  fpirit'that  ^ath'ftolen 
From  hc]lt  ^id  mingted  with  ^  mirth  of  ^ods. 

C/v(.-'WJjen  gods  grpWhtt,  po  difference  I  know 
*  Twixt  flietnanS  devfls-^FiH  me  Greek  wine  }  yet, 
Yet  failcr ;  I'waht  fpTits: 

.^f*.  Let  mefeve-mirirc. 
'  ' 'dvyz-Ififufic  fdrboysT^lytiK  wouWbearthegroais 
Of  dying  foldicrs  and  ^  neigh'  qf  ftccds  ; 
Or,  if  rmA'be  pdfter'd"with'ftriNfcfur(ds, 
Give. njB  the'crite-ofinatitins  m-Tacfc'd  t(«ihs. 

Wph:  ifjet  ui -tyJTmachus,  aci^a^cthekii^; 
A  heavy  gloom  is  gathering  on  hisbraw.' 
'   Kneel  all,  wit^  humbleft.arf»nttioli'kneel, 
A^d  let  a  heirth-to  ^ve's  greaKdii  go  round. 

iiUx.  Sound,  found,  tliiac^l  (he  univcrfe  mar  bear. 

\    ■     Oh, 
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Oh,  for  the  voice  of  Jon !   the  warU  tkoM  luiow 

[^  kudjkur'ifli  ef  tr.umpett. 
The  kindnefs  of  m/foo^dc. — Rife,  Ob,  rifcj— — 
My  hands,  my  arms,  myhezrt,  ve  ever  yow's. 

Clyt.  I  did  not  kifs  the  6ii:th,  oor  muft  yam  .band ; 
I  am  unworthy.  Sir.    -         .  . 

yilex.  Thou  art,  indeed  ! — 
Thou  oivieft  the  great  hcKio^r  of  thy  B)aaer.T-7    . 
Sit,  aH  any  AiendG.— Now  let  us  talk  of  wiu  j 
The  nobleft  fubjed  for  a  feUier's  mouth  ; 
And  fpcak,  fpeajc  freely,   elfe  you  lore  sic  aot% 
Who,  tiiinlc  you,  was  the  grcittefi  general  -  :  . 

That  ever  led  «a  anny  to  the  tield  ? 

Heph.  f^  ctuflf  io  great,  kt  fortunately  brare, ' 
And  juftly  lb  renowii.d  as  Alexander, 
The  radiant  fun,  iincc  fiiA -his  bewu  gave  lij^jb  .    '     - 

Never  yet  faw. 

L;i/i.  Such  was  IM  Cyrus,  nor  thefiuo'dAlddcti 
Nor  grtat  Achilles,  wWe  teft^>t^lluous  fword  ; 

Laid  Troy  in  aftics>  though  the  warrii^  gotje 
Oppos'd  him. 

}iUx.  .Ob»  Y9"  flatter  mn  \   you  flatter  me  I 
C^f.Thtydoindeedt  iiod  yet  you  love 'ew  for't  i 
But  hate  old  Clytua  for  ^  hardy  virtue.— 
Cone,  iball  I  rpealc  a  man,  wiu  equal  bn^eryj 
A  better  genend,  and  experter  foldier  i 

Altx,  fnltru^  me,  Sir :  I  fhould  }k  glad  to  learn.        { 
Clyt,  Your  father,  Philip. — I  have  &en  him  mvch. 
And  fought  beneath  \a%  dreadful  baimer,  where 
The  boldeft  at  this  taUe  would  have  trembled.— 
Nay,  frown  notj  Siri  you  canaot  loqk  me  dead. — 
-When  Greeks  join'd  Greeks,  th^^n  wsis  the  tug  of  wir. 
The  labour'd  battle  fweac,  and  conquest  bled. 
Why  fliould  I  fear  to  fpeak  ^  bolder  truth, 
Than  e'er  the  lying  prieils  of  Amnion  vAA  you  \ 
Philip  fought  men,  but  Alexander  women. 

Altx.  Proud  fpite,  tu)d  burning  envy^  hy  the  gofls  t 
^s  tiien  Biy  glory  come  to  this  at  Jaft, 
To  conquer  women  !  Nay,  bp  faid,  the  d^QUteft, 
The  iioutett  here  wou'd  ^tremble  at  t^s  djuigert. 
In  all  the  ficknefs,  all  the  wounds,  I  bore. 
When  from  my  idu  ^  javelJA's  t«(d.iiw  fi!$x 
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tTfiimchas  Hepbellim,  fpeak,  Perdiccu, 
Did  I  ODce  trcmbfe  ?— Oh,  the  curfed  falfhoodl— 
DM  1  <Mce  fluke  or  ^roon  i  or  ad  beneatii 
The  diundefs  rdblutron  of  a  kii^  f 

I^.  Wine  has  nanfportcd  hini« 

Alex,  No,  'tis  meer  malice. — 
I  was  a  wotnan  too  at  Oxydrace, 
^hen,'  planting  oil  tfae  mils  a  fading  laddei', 
I  monnted,  Ipipit  of  fliow'n  of  ftoms,  barS}  anowi^ 
And  all  die  lumber  wfakfa  thejr  ihunder'd  down  j 
When  you  beneath  cry'd  out,  and  fpread  you  arms. 
That  I  Ibould  leap  amotw  you,  did  I  fo  ? 

Z^.  Dread  Sir,  the  old  man  knows  not  what  he  kpt 

Jiiit   Was  I  a  woman,  when,  like  Mercury, 
I  leap'd  the  walls  and  flew  unidft  tbo  foe^ 
And,  like  a  baited  lion,  dy'd  myfelf 
All  over  in  the  blood  of  thofc  bdd  hunters; 
Till,  ^flt  with  toil,  1  battled  oa  my  knees, 
'Ruck'd  forth  the  darts  that  made  my  fliield  a  ferefty 
And  hurl'd  *em  back  with  raoft  unconquer'd  fiiry  i—- 
Tben,  Oiining  in  my  arms,  I  funn'd  the  field, 
^ev'd,  fpoke,  and  nught,  and  was  mybMt  war. 

Clju  "Twas  all  bravado  i  for,  before  you  Ica^'d, 
Tou  £iw  that  I  had  burft  the  gates  afundcr. 

jtUx,  Oh,  that  thou  wert  tnit  young  again  and  vig'rool^ 
That  I  might  flrike  thee  proftrate  to  the  earth 
for  diis  audacious  lie,  thou  feeble  dourd  ! 

Clyt,  1  know  the  reafbn,  why  you  ufe  me  dnts. 
I  fav'd  you  from  the  fword  of  bold  Rbefaccs, 
Elfe  had  your  godfbip  fitimber'd  in  the  duft  j 
And  moft  ungratefully  you  hate  me  for  it. 

jlitx,  Hencefromthcbanquet!— Thusfar Ifbrgivethrtf 

Ctyt.  Firft  try,  for  none  can  want  fbrgivenefe  more* 
To  have  your  own  bold  blafpbemics  fbrgivcRj 
The  fhameful  riots  of  a  vicious  life, 
Philotu'  murder^^—  * 

JUx.  Hal  wh^t^d  the  tndtu! 

^f^^.  Clytus,  withdraw ;   Eumenes,  force  hint  hrac«^ 
Be  mufl  not  tarry.    Drag  bim  to  the  door, 

Cyt.  No,  let  him  fend  me,  if  I  mu(l  begone* 
To  Philip,  Atutus,  Califtheites, 
To  gn»t  PanBCfuo,  and  his  flavg^Mcr'd  Ions. 
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Ateit.  Give  me  a  javelin. 

Ljifi.  Hold,  mighty  Sir, 

Mix.  Sirrah  I    off. 
Left  I  at  once  (Irilce  throueh  his  heart  and  thine. 

Heph    Oh,  facred  Sir,  have  but  a  moment's  pj^eoee ! 

jiUx.  What!  Hold  my  arms  \  I  Ihall  be  murdec'd  beta, 
Like  poor  Dariuf,  by  my  barb'rous  fubjeds. 
Perdiccaa,  found  our  trumpets  to  the  camp ; 
Call  all  my  foldiers  to  the  court.     Nay,  hafte ; 
For  there  it  treaTon  plotting  'gainft  my  life, 
And  I  iiall  perifli  ere  dioy  come  to  lave  me.   {Exit  Ferdic 
Wheic  is  the  traitor  ? 

Clyt.  Sure  there's  none  amoneft  us ; 
But  here  I  ftand — honeft  Clrtus! — 
Whom  the  king  invited  to  tne  banquet. 

AUx.  B^oDctoPhilip,Attalus,Califthenes;  [Stahshmi 
And  let  bdd  fubjeSs  learn,  by  thy  examine, 
Not  to  provoke  the  patience-«  their  prince. 

Clyt.  7*he  rage  of  wine  is  drown'd  in  gufhing  blood 
Oh,  Alexander  1  I  have  been  to  blame ; 
Hate  me  not  after  dea^ ;  for  I  repent, 
Xhat  I  fo  fw  have  urg'd  your  noble  nature. 

Altx.  What's  this  I  h^  !  Say  on,  my  dying  foldier. 

Clyt.  I  {hou'd  hare  kill'd  myfelf,  had  I  but  Mv'd 
Tobeoncc  fobert  now  I  fall  with  honour ; 
My  own  hands  wou'd  have  brought  foul  death.'  Oh, 
pardon !  [DUu 

Alex.  Then  I  am  loll !  What  has  my  vengeance  done  I 
Who  is  it  thou  hall  flain  \  Clytus  !— iwhat  was  he  \ 
The  faithfuUefl  fiibjea,  woithieft  counfellor. 
The  bravell  foldier  !  He  who  lav*d  thy  life. 
Fighting  bare-headed  at  the  river  Granick  ;— 
And  now  be  has  a  noble  recompenfe  ! 
For  a  raOi  word,  fpoke  in  the  heat  of  wine, 
The  poor,  the  honcll  Clytus  t^ou  hall  flun ; 
ClytuS)  thy  friend,  thy  guardian,  thy  prefervcr  I 

Heph.  Remove  the  body,  it  inflames  his  forrow. 

Alex.  None  dare  to  touch  him  j  we  mufl:  never  part. 
Cntd  HephcfiioQ  and  Lyfimachus, 
^hat  had  the  power,  yet  wou'd  not  hold  me !— ^b ! 

i^  Dear  Sir,  we  did. 

^/ir^.  I  know  ^e  didt  ye  bdd  019 
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Like  t  wild  bcaft,  to  let  me  go  ag^n  ' 

With  greater  violence. — Oh,  ye  ve  uivloiie  me  I 

Excule  it  not, — you  that  cou'd  ftop  a  litm, 

Cou'd  not  turn  mei — ye  fltouldhave  drawn  yoiirfwwd^ 

A*d  bwr'd  itty  rage  with  tbeir  advandi^  pcnntsj 

Mad4  reafon  fitter  in  uiy  dazzled  eyes, 

Till  I  had  feen  the  inecipice  before  me  j 

That  had  been  nobk,  that  had  &ewD  the  friend. 

CI^s  wou'd  lb  have  done  to  IJwe  your  lives. 

Lifi.  When  men  fliali  hear  how  highly  you  were  ui^'d— 
jiie:i.  No ;  you  have  let  me  (lain  my  riling  gloryi 
,  Which  elfc  had  ended  brighter  than  the  fuo. 
Ob>  I  am  all  a  blot,  which  feas  of  tears. 
And  my  heart's  blood,  can  never  vnih  away  i 
Yet  'tis  but  j  lift  I  try,  and  on  the  point. 
Still  reek)^,  burl  (ny  black  pnlluKd  brcaft, 

Bfph;  (Shy  lacrcd  Sir—il  ihal|  not — muft  n»t  be- 
Lj^.   Forgive,  dread  Sir,    ibrgive  my  pious  bands. 
That  dare,  m  duty,  to  difarnt  my  maftsr. 

ji/ex.  Yes,  cruel  men,  ye  now  Can  fliew  vour  ftrei^hi 
Here's  not  a  flavc,  but  dares  oppofe  my  jufiicc. 
Yet  none  had  ceurige  to  prevent  this  murder.. 
But. I  wil^rende^  ail  endeavour;  vain, 
That  tend  tQ^ve  my  Ijfe — Here  will  I  lie, 
Clofe  to  my  murder'd  foJdier's  bleeding  fide, 
TUus  clafping  his  co]d  body  in  jny  arms,  , 
Till  dtath  ha£  clos'd  my  eyes,  like  his,  for  ever* 

Enur  Perdiccai. 

Perd.  Treafon!  foul  treafon!  HejJieftion,  where*?  A? 

king? 
Heph.  I'here,  by  old  Oy  tus'  fide,  Whofn  he  ha*  ftiin.  "  4 
Perd.  Rife,  facred  Sir,  and  hafle  to  fave  the  queen: 
Roxana,  fiU'd  with  furious  jealoufy,  _, 

Came  with  a  guard,  unmark'd :  fhe  gala'd  ^e  bowV, 
And  ^roke  upon  me  with  fucd  fudden  fury, 
That  aD  have  pcrilh'd  who  oppos'd,  her  ragiw' 

^ie».  What  favs  Perdiccas  r  Is  the  ^ueeniA  danger  f 
Pfrtl,  Hafte,  Sir,  to  your  "Statii*,.  or  Ihe  dies. 
Jiex,  Thus  from  the  grave  I  rife  to  fate  berlift.— 

•■  '         •  AS 
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All  dnw  ^our  fwordg,  on  mugs  of  Il^tning  mof^ 
Toung  AmmOU  leads  jrou,  and  the  czufe  is  love  ; 
^Vben  I  Tufli  on,  lure  none  will  dare  to  ftay, 
*Tia  heaatj  calls,  and  gkA^  lead!  tUe  way.  lEjituhi. 

Fhuri/i  of  Trdmptts,  Drum,  &t^ 


SCENE  t 
•nt  6AfiDit^n  of  sEtfiaAins.- 

Stadn  Sfcovtred  q/Uef, 

b    i  "n  LESS  me,  ye  po#'r«  Kbove,axKl  guard  mji  vtrhH!  I 
J3  Whtfe  areyoufltdi  dewflwfcsr  Where  are.  yoii 
'Twasbut  a  dream  ;  and  yet  I  ivn  and  heard  [fied  ? 

Mjr  rojiJ  parents  ^foo^  while  pious  care 
Sat  on  their  ftded  ebcekt,  pronouac'd  with  tcan> 
Tews  fuch  as  ai^s  weep,  this  hour  mjr  laft. 
But  hence  with  fear — my  Atexandcr  couk*, 
And  fear  and  darker  ever  fled  from  him. 
Mjr  Alexander ! — Wou'd  that  he  were  lure  \  ■ 
For,  Db,  I  tremble,  and  a  thooland  terrors 
Rufll  in  Upoa  aie,  Aid  alan&  my  heart. 

But  hark,  'tis  he,  and  all  my  fears  are  fled ; 

My  life,  my  joy,  my  Alexander  cornels 

Rex.  [/rt/^in]Makc  lafttbe  gate  widi  all  its  idafly bur; 
At  lei^th  we've  conquer'd  this  ibpcndous  height. 
And  readhM  the  grove. 

Slat,  Ye  guaraiah  godt,  defend  me  I 
Roxana's  voice  I     Then  all  the  vifion'i  trrie/ 


Aftd  die  I  muft.' 


F  JUMf 
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Smter  RoniHU 

'    ^Mea-  Secure  dte  brazen  gate. 
Where  ia  mv  rival  i  *tis  Roxana  calla. 

Stat.  Am  what  it  (be,  who,  viA  Gidi  tow*riiig  pride, 
Wou'd  awe  aprincefs  that  is  bom  above  her  F 

Jtoxa.  BdxMd  this  da^cr  1 — 'Tis  thy  bte,  Scadn ! 
£eKol(I,  and  meet  it  as  becomes  a  queen. 
Fain  wou'd  I  fbut  thee  worthy  of  my  vengeiiiee ; 
Here,  take  my  weapon  then ;  and,  if  thou  dar'ft— 

Sial,  How  little  Icnow'ft  thou  what  Statin  daret ! 
Yes,  cruel  woman  !  yes,  I  dace  meet  death 
Widi  a  rctblve,  at  which  thy  coward  heaR 
Wou'd  flirink;  for  terror  haunts  the  gHU^tmodj 
While  confciouB  iiuiocence,  that  knows  no  fear» 
Can  fouling  pals,  and  Icora  thv  idle  direats. 

Soxa,  Retitm>  tnx  infident  I  return,  I  bf*- 
Dar'ft  tbou,  presumptuous  to  invade  my  ri^its  ? 
Seftore  him  quickly,  to  my  longing  amii. 
And  with  him  give  me  back  fait  InxAen  vowt. 
For,  petiui'd  as  he  is,  he  ftill  is  mine. 
Or  I  will  rend  htm  from  thy  Ueeding  heart. 

Stai.  Alasi  Rfflona,  'tis  not  in  mj  power  s 
I  cannot  if  I  would — And,  oh,  ye  n)dt» 
What  were  the  world  to  AlexandePs  Idt  I 

Awa.  CMl,  ftHverefi,  to  thy  accuifed  diannt 
lomtbe  frenzy  diatdiftra^mvlbul; 
To  diem  I  owe  my  Alexander's  loft. 
Too  late  thou  trcmUeft  at  my  juft  revenge, 
My  wrongs  cry  out,  and  vengeance  irill  hare  way. 

St»t.  Hold,  htdd,  Ay  tbreat'nii^  hand^  advaoc'd  iR«r- 
I  read  my  fentence  written  in  Ay  tj*i  ; 
Yet,  Oh,  Roxana,  on  thy  black  revimge 
One  kindly  ray  of  female  pity  beam. 
And  give  me  death  in  Alexander's  prefenra. 

Rexa,  Not  for  the  world's  wide  empire  ibould'ft  tbos 
Foc^  !  but  for  him  thou  might'fl  unheeded  live ;  [fee  !>''''■ 
For  bis  fake  only  art  tbou  doom'd  to  die.  __ 

The 
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The  &it  remaining  joy  dot  glad*  my  foul, 
Is  to  dqirive  thee  of  the  heart  I've  loft. 

•     [Flourijk  ef  Truw^tts, 

Emera  Slave, 

Slave,  Macbun,  die  king  and  all  his  guards  are  com* ; 
With  frantic  r^  they  thunder  at  the  gate. 
And  muft  ere  this  have  gain'd  admittancei       -  \^EkU  Slave, 

Raxa,  Ha  ! 
Tcx>  long  I've  trifled ;  let  me  then  redeem 
The  time  mifpent,  and  make  great  vengeance  Aire. 

Stat.  Is  Alexander,  Ob,  ye  gods,  fb  nigh. 
And  can  be  not  preferve  me  from  her  fury  i 

Rtxa,  Nor  he,  nor  Heav'n,  Ihall  fliield  diee  from  taj 
juftice; 
Die,  fore  refi,  die,  and  all  my  wrongs  die  with  thee. 

iSlait  bit 
Jkx.  \Withoitt.'\  Away,  ye  flares,  ftand  off  1— Qyicjc 
let  me  fly 
On  lightning's  wngsi— — nor  Heav'n,  vet  earth,  fluU 
flop  me. 

[Fkurijh  ofTrumpttu 

Enter  Alexander,  Lyfimaehits,   Caflander,   Perdiccas, 

Thcflalus,  O^cerjy  and  Guards, 
Ha  I — Oh,  my  fiml,  my  queen,  my  love,  Statira  I 
Thefe  wounds  I  are  thefe  my  prbnus'd  toys  \ 
Stat.  AUl 


Mr  only  love,  my  beft  and  dearcft  blcffing, 
Wou'd  I  had  died  before  you  enter'd  here ; 
For  thus  delighted,  while  1  gaze  upon  thee, 


Death  grows  morehoirid,  and  I'm  loth  to  leave  thse. 

^lex.  Thou  (hal't  not  leave  me— Cruel,  cruel  flan !      ; 
Oh,  wbcrc's  the  monflcr,  triiere's  the  horrid  fiend. 
That  ftruck  at  innocence,  and  murdered  thee? 

Soxa.  Behold  the  wretch,  who,  defperate  of  thy  lore. 
In  jealous  madncfs  gave  the  fital  blow, 

Mx.  To  dungeons,  tortures,  drag  her  from  my  fighC 

Stat.  My  foul  is  on  the  wing.    Oh,  come,  mjf  iatit 
Haflw  to  my  armS)  »id  take  a  Wc  farewd. 
Tbus let DK die.    Oh!  OhI 

^/«v. 
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A!e*>  Look  up  my  lov&— 
C^,  Hav'n  !  and  will  jfou,  will  Tou  take  her.  from  me! 

Stai.  Fircwel,  my  710ft  lov'J  lord  ;  Ah  mc^  larewd- 
Yeit  ere  I  die,  grant  this  rcqueft. 

vf/«.  Oh,  fpealc,  * 

That  I  may  execute  bcfoi^  I  follow  diee. 

Stat.  Ixave  not  the Wtd,  itiU  Heav'n  demandi  jou. 


Smto 

Koxaiv 


-'Twai  love  of  you  dm  cauTed 


Roxaiu's  Hfe.^'Tvas  love  of  rou 

The  drath  (he  gave  me.   And,  Oh,  fomctiinet  tlunk, 

Amidft  your  revels,  think  on  your  poor  queen; 

And,  en  the  chearifiil  b<ovd  fafute  your  lips^ 

Inrich  it  with  a  tear,  and  I  am  happy.  l^f' 

Alex.    Yet,   ere  ttwu    tak'ft' thy  flight — She'i    goDfc 
All,  ^  ii  hufb'd  ;  no  niulic  liow  is  heard )        ['{he^s  g  60c  t 
-The  roTes  wither ;  and  die  fraerant  l^rcatb. 
That  wak'd  their  fweets,  Oulfnever  wake  'em  more; 

Roxa.  Weep  not,  my  \oti  !  no  forrow  can  real  ber. 
Oh,  turn  your  eyes,  and,  in  Roxana's  anns. 
You'll  fmd  fond  love  and  everlafting  truth. 
' '  Alex.  Hence,  from  my  ITg^t,  and  dank  my  dear  Statint 
fhat  yet  thou  art  aljve. 

Roxa,  Oh,  take  me  to  your  arms. 
In  fpight  of  all  your  cruelty,  I  love  ypa  l 
Tes,  thus  I'll  mllen  on  your  facred  robe  ; 
Thut,  on  my  knees,  for  ever  cling  around  yoUf 
Till  veu  forgive  me,  or  till  death  divide  us. 

Alex.  Hence,  .&ry,  hence  :  there's  not  a  glance  of  dua^ 
^ut,  like  abafilinc,  comec  wing'd  with  death. 

Rtxa.  Oh,  fpcak  not  thus,  to  one  who  kneels  fiv  d>^ 
Think,  for  whofe  fake  it  was  1  madly  plung'd 
Into  a  crime  abhorrent  to  my  qature. 

Alex.  OS,  murd'refs,  off !  for  ever  than  my  fig^! 
My  eyes  deteft  thee,  for  thy  feul  is  ruin. 

Rcxa^  Barbarian  !  yes,  I  will  for  ever  fiuiD  dwSf 
Repeated  injuries  have  flcel'd  my  heart. 
And  I  cou'dcurfe  mvfeV  for  being  kind. 
If  there  is  any  majefty  above, 
That  has  reverse  in  nore  for  perjur'd  love, 
Settd,  Hetv'n,  Ac  fwifteft  ruin  on  his  head  I 
Strikethe  defiroycr  1  hj  die  fi^v  dead  t  ,^ 

-    .  pit 
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Kill  the  trinmpher,  and  avenge  my  wrong !  "| 

In  heicht  of  pomp,  vh^e  he  is  warm  and  Toung,  y 

BolcctTititb  thunder,  let  him  ru(h  along  i  } 

But  what  are  curfes  ?  Curfes  will  not  kill. 
Nor  eafe  the  tortures  I  am  doom'd  to  feel.       [Exit  Rozan|> 

Alex.  Oh,  my  ^r  ftar   I  Ihall  be  Ihoftly  with  thee  ! 
What  means  this  deadly  clew  upon  my  fofettead  i 
^y  heart  too  heaves ! 

Ca^,  The  poifon  works  ! 

£titer  EumeneCt 

Eume.  PardfMi,  dread  Sir,  a  fatal  mellmger. 
The  Foyal  Syligambis  is  no  more. 
Struck  with  the  horror  of  Statira's  fate, 
She  Toon  expir'd,  and,  with  her  lateft  breath, 
hefc  Parifatis  to  Lyfimachus. 
But  what,  I  fear,  moll  deeply  will  sJfeA  you, 
Yourlov'd  Hcpheftion's— — ^ ' 

jtlof.  Dead  !  then  he  is  bleTs'd  I 
But  here,  here  lies  my  late.     Hei^eftioa  !  Clytus  ! 
My  vi^rics  all  for  ever  folded  up 
In  this  dear  bodv.     Here  my  baoncr's  loft. 
My  ftandard's  triumphs  gone. — Oh,  when.   Oh,  iriwn* 
Shall  I  be  mad  indeed  ! 
iGO)   for  the  monument  of  tiiis  lov'd  creature, 
Root  up  thefe  bowers,  and  pave  'em  all  with  gold. 
Prat)r  dry  the  Ganges,  make  the  Indies  poor, 
To  deck  her  tomb :  no  fhrine  nor  altar  ^are, 
Put  ftrip  Ibc  pomp  from  gods  toplace  it  there. 

(Fieunji  afTruMfttt. 
\^Exeunl  all  bttt  Callander  and  1  hellahu. 

Caff.  He's  gone— but  whither  ?— follow,  Tbeflalua, 
y^tKifd  bfS  flcps,  and  kt  ipe  know  what  pafles. 

[£«cwsf  Thd&Iui  «ff^Caffinder. 
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SCENE  II. 

AM   AMTICHAMBER.  IK  THE  PALACE. 

Enttr  Callander. 

Ca^.  Vengeance,  lie  fttU,  thy  cravings  fiull  be  lated. 
Dcacn  roamt  at  lai^  the  furies  are  unchaiii'd. 
And  iBurder  plays  ner  mighty  mafier-piece. 

Enttr  PolypcrchoQ. 
Sav  jrott  die  Kitw?  He  parted  hence  this  moment. 

Paly.  Yes ;  widi  difbrder'd  wUdnefs  in  his  looks. 
He  rulh'd  along,  till,  with  a  cafual  glance. 
He  law  tne  where  I  flood :'  tbe;i  Hoiking  fhort. 
Draw  near,  he  cry'd — and  ^rafp'd  my  band  in  his, 
Where  more-flian  fcrers  rM;*!!  in  ev'ry  vein. 
Ob,  Pdn>erchoa  I  I  bave  loll  my  queen ! 
Status's  dead ! — and,  as  be  fpoke,  the  tears 
Gufb'd  from  bis  eyes— I  more  than  felt  his  punt. 
Enter  Tbeflalus. 

7W.  Hence,  beoce,  away ! 

Ctf/  Where  is  he,  ThdEiliis  ? 

Tiejl  1  leftbim  circled  by  a  crowd  or  princes. 
Tbt  poifon  tears  him  with  that  height  of  horrw, 
£v*n  I  cou'd  pity  bim— he  call'd  the  chie^ ; 
Embrac'd  'em  round— then,  flarting  from  amidft  'em. 
Cried  out,  I  comC — 'twas  Ammoi/s  voice  j  I  know  it- 
Father,  I  come }  but,  let  me,  ere  I  go> 
Difpatch  the  bufinefs  of  a  kneeling  world. 

Poiy.  No  more  ;  I  hear  him — we  muA  meet  anon. 

Cliff'  In  Saturn's  field — there  give  a  loofe  to  rapture. 
Enjoy  die  tempell  we  ourfelves  luve  rais'd, 
Arid  triumph  in  the  wreck  which  crowns  our  vengeance. 
[£xMitf. 

SCENE    in. 

TBI   PALACE. 

Alexander,  Lyfimacbus,  Eumenes,  Perdiccas,  OJietrt, 

Guards,  and  ^ttendanti,  difcavered, 

Altx.  Search  dierei  nay,  probe  me;  fearch  my  wounded 

yuU,  <lravr  it  out  [reins, 

Lyji,  We  have  fearch'd,  but  find  no  hurt. 
Altx..  Oh,  1  am  fliot  \  «  iai^j^  burning  snow 

*  Slicki 
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Stidei  crofsmy  Ihoulderii  die  fad  venom  flies, 
Like light'ninEt thro* HIT  fldfa,  myhkiod,'mfmanow. 
L^-  Mownercehis  Rver ! 
ji/ex.  Ha  1  what  a  aJMtnge  of  lonnnits  l  tfMs ! 
A  bolt  c^  iccrunstdSn^'tttfoi^hfl^bMAfik.. 
Tit,  fine,  the  arm  of  dooh.  Give  Vle#d{%l 
Cover  foc^  for  1  freeze,  did  ttijr  imA  diaf&r^|w^ 
And  my  knees  knock  together.  ■     »  J*^" 

-  Eutnt.  Have  mercy,  Hcav'n  !  * 

■Aim.  Who  talks  of  Hcav'n  ? — 
I  burn,  I  bum  again; — 

The  war  wows  wood'rous  hot  i— hey  for  the  Tygris  ! 
.  Bear  mc,  Bucephalus,  anrangft  die  billows. 
Oh,  'tis  a  noble  bcalli  I  wou'd  not  change  him 
For  the  heft  horfe  the  fun  has  in  his  ilable  \ 
For  they  arc  hot,  their  mangers  full  of  coals, 
1'heir  manes  arc  flakes  oi  lightning,  curls  of  fire, 
And  their  red  uils  like  meteors  whilk  about. 
L^^  Help  all ;  Eumenes,  help. 
Altx.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  I  ftiail  die  with  laughter. 
Parmcnio,  Clytus,  do  you  fee  yon  fdtow, 
That  ragged  Hildier,'tl^  poor  tatter'd  GmeY  ? 
See,  how  he  puts  to  flight  the  gaudy  Perlians, 
With  nothing  but  a  rufty  helmet  on,  through  which 
The  grifly  briUles  of  his  pufliing  heard 
Drive 'cm  like  pikes — haf   hai  ha! 
Perd.  How  wild  he  talks  ! 
Lxfi-  Yet  warring  in  his  wildnefs. 
Altx,  Sound,  fbuiM  1  keep  your  ranks  ctofe;  ay,  now  they 
Oh,  the  brave  din,  the  noble  clank  of  arms  t —         [come. 
Charge,  charge  apace ;  and  let  die  phalanx  move ; 
Darius  comes — ay,  'tis  Darius ; 
1  fee,  I  know  him  by  the  fpaikling  plumes, 
And  bis  gold  chariot  drawn  by  ten  white  horfes ; 
But,  lik^  a  tcmpell,  thus  I  pour  upon  him — 
He  bleeds  j  with  that  \a&  bbw  I  brought  him  down : 
He  tumbles,  take  him,  fnatch  the  imperial  crown. 
They  fly,  they  fly  i  follow,  follow — Viaotia, 
Vifloria,  Viaoria— 

Perdt  Let's  bear  hioi  foftly  to  his  bed. 

■dUxt  Hold;  the  Icaft  motion  gives  ntefudden  death  I 
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My  vlnl  fpirits  srt-aaifst  ft 


Aiwal)  inyfa]Uj_^  ^__ 

.Ljfi.  Wieayaa,  the  hrighteSi' itaii  liat  *^  Suas^ . 

jilex.  LetjHRyrfiMce  you  alt^lufiueJ^Jie^'-''^'    - 
IVrrp  iiigWtlj  Ji'.M>iiiniiiiii<mi.  'lUi'  ^iVnI  fc'fVi"   "'  •'  -  * 
Shall  JKm  ie gi my ihwd'a jtuliifrpiincei    ,-.:,'.;.-'''  * 
OoMMM  &A  Imi  ye  forth  wiltottcbldgcoatlKa.     -   . 

i^jl.  Break  not  otir  heiits  wiarlubii  wiBM^XpFeffions. '. 

.^(/.  We  Will  not  part  wit&  yo'u,  nor  CbaageJlwItlbcst. 

jficx,  Penliccsu,  take  this  ring,       .  ^     ~ .  v  ;    .^   ' 
Aiut  l«e  «« laid  in  ^  Win^c  of  Jupiter  Ainnna.  V 

■£)l^. . To  i^ilOBi  docs  your  -drnd  majefly  be<}u«|lb  •■     '-  , 
The «dipife;qf  tbeworld f  ■  i       -  ■   -> 

^/«*.  To  hiiii  that  is  moft  «ror^y.   ., 

i>0^.  Wlien  will  yourfactcd  Sir,  tfaat.we  IImuM  gi^ 
To  yonr  great  m^usgry^thofei^iviiiehoaouis.  ,    .  '  -■ 

JW^ucb  luch  cxaltetTUrtue  do^-iMeFvo?-  ,' '      > 

''  -..Abr.  When.jrou.are^l:iii^.ha^)^.3fu{lt;t4)eactff  V 
YoiirTiaads-4^',  fttheri  iflhaTeaiteharg'd.  ■  -. 
Tbe  duty'^f  a/naatacmpirei)gmf  -■^, 

.  1^  by  &Bwia?j'<t  B>a,  i  have- d«(bnf*d 
The  vaii  rcAownof  :tDyadoptwl{bn,-    '  ■  ; - 

Ao^lK^  M  uduch  thoii  (fid'^  grft  in^R^  '  •' 

AndwliKii  mra  ftgl^thus  ^ves  thee  back  aeain.     '.  '{JXm^ 

L)(^  There  fdl  the;  pj^.-gtid-  ^off-nS-  ^mi;-   .      J.  > 
If  there  be  ueafm  let  us  hnditottt ;: 
L/tiqiachui  ftands  AirtI)  to  lead  you- pn^  .  .'  .  -  - 

■  And  it^ntrs,"  b^  the  &  soft  hofMur'd  dear  remunsv     --^ 
Hei^rtmta&'^b^ic^wchbeaiJLtyhiin^,        f  ■■   > 
Until  he  Jjas  reveag'dlae  bdi'm!  kii^s.  .■        ,    -   "■     - 
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WIDOW  OF  MALABAR, 

A 

'    ,  T    R    AG    E    D    Y, 

Hs'lT      Is      FEKFORMED     AT      THE 

THEATRE-ROYAL,  COVENT-GARDEN\ 
VnTH   UNIVESAt  aPPLA.USE. 


J^y  MAHIANA  STARXE. 


A    NfcW  EDiriOV, 

t  <j  IT  D  0  w  : 
^?NTED  CBy  AJfignmint)  FOR  j.  BARKER,  .AT  THE 

dramatic  Kepoi3itorg»  V 

fcUSSELL-COURr;   patTRY-LANE.     .  . 
(  Ftice  one  Shilling  anU  Sixpcncs  ) 
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Mrs.  GRESPIGNY, 

Madam, 


As 


[.St  hftTis  no  method  of  teftifying  n^. 
gt-ateAii  refped:  towards  you,  but  by  in- 
fcribing  die  humble  produdions.  of  my 
Mufc  to  your  name,  I  truft  yt)U  vni\  not 
think  me  prefiimptuous  in  addreffing  to  yoii 

THE  WIDOW    OF    MALABAR;   cfpCCiaUy,   OS 

the  chief  part  of  that  applaufe  with  whicji 
my  T'ragcdy  has  been  honoured  originated 
from  your  zealous  friendfhip  and  powerful 
fupport. 

That  you  are  the  beft  and  moft  aftive  of 
Friends  I  have  long  experienced;  that  you 
poffefs  the  moft  benevcdent  and  candid  of  fpi- 
rits  every  day  evinces;  confequently,  I  am 
induced  to  hope  you  will  receive  the  labours 
of  a  young  and  inexperienced  Writer  with 
indulgence,  and  preferve  her  Offspring,  by 
your  eatenfive  influence,  from  being  confign- 
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ed  to  oblivion  by  the  fliafts  of  Crlticiiin,  or 
^  more  grievous  wounds  of  Negled. 

I  KNOW  not  how  to  expreft  my  thankful- 
nefs  to  all  my  Friends,  and  to  the  Public  in 
general,  for  their  moil  kind  anji  flattering 
reception  of  my  Tragedy;— but  to  you, 
^ADAM>  iuy  'debt  of  gratitude  is.  £o  large 
that  I  can  never  find  means  to  repay  it:— if, 
therefore,  you  would  accept,;  as  ipterejl  for 
this  iieift  aU  the  regard  my  heart  is  .gapable 
of  fliewin^  yoU,  and  allow-  me,  during  the 
whole  of  my  future  life,  to  dif^inguiih  myfelf 
by  the  title  of  Your  Friend,  you  would,  if 
poffibici  add  to.the  ,^vors  you  have  already 
conferred  upon  Hfir,  who  Ijas  the  hpnpr 
tobe. 

Madam,  . 

Yqurmoft  obliged, 

'  affetSipnate  and  devpteij 

kpM  J'^  H'  '79'' 

,  humble  Servant, 

MARIANA  STARKE, 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


X  HE  following  Tr^iedy  is^  in  many  refpeas,, 
imitated  irom  M.LE  mierr&'s  celebrated  Drama, 

Oldtled,    LA    TBUVE    DU     MALABAR,   T^ch    hid    O' 

moll,  uncommonly  long  run.  in  Paris,  and  which 
it  now  become,  in  a  traiiflation,  a  ^voiirite  Tra-  ^' 
gedy  of  the  Germans :— Such  being  the  cafe,  th& 
Authorefs  feels  it  necellary  to  apologize  for  not 
having  contented  herfelf  with  tranjlating  inftead  of 
imitating  la  veuve  dv  malabar  ;  but  fhe  was 
well  convinced,  that  neither  the  Plot,  nor  the  long 
declamatory  Scenes  of  the  French  Play,  would 
have  been  approved,  or  even  tolerated,  by  an 
Englijb  Audience  i  therefore,  fhe  rejected  all 
thoughts  of  a  Trandadbn,  and  has  ventured  to  ex- 
hibit a  Drama  in  fomc  meafure  her  own ;  trufting 
that  the  Public  will  be  indulgent  to  a  Jirft  EJay^ 
and  that  if  her  Work  flaould  poffefs  merit  fufficient 
to  be  deemed  worthy  of  criticifm,  it  will  be  fuch  ' 
cfkicifrn  as  may  teach  her  to  correft  her  errors 
without  too  ftverely  wounding  her  fclf-love. 

The 
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The  Authored  takes  this  opportunity'  of  retunW 
ing  her  grateful  acI^nowle(%cncnts  to  Mr.,  Harbis 
for  his  liberality  rtfpe£ting  the  decoradons  of  her 
Flay,  and  for  the  care  he  has  obligingly  taken  ia 
getting  it  up :— To  idl  fhe  Fer^H'nlers  likew^  and 
tp  Miii  Brvnton  in  paiticuUr,  her  very  bcft 
thanks  are  due  i  neither  can  ffae  clofe  this  Adva- 
tifement  without  acknowledge  bow  mudi  faer 
Tragedy  has  been  embeUiibed  by  Mr,  Stenafi't 
d^aot  and  charaftcriftic  Mufic 
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P     R     O     L     O,    G      U     E, 

WRITTEN      BY 

W.   T.   F  I  T  Z  G  E  R  A  L  D,  Esq^ 

ASD    SPOKEM     BY 

Mr.      H    OX    MAN. 

IN  Climes  remote,  where  Gang«  rolls  his  wave. 
At  once  the  Indian's  Idol  and  his  grave  ! 
Where  fultryfuns  In  ardent  minds  inmfe 
The  richeft  i^bjeas  for  the  Tragic  Mufe, 
A  Cuftom  reigns,  .which  harrows- up  tlje  foul. 
And  bends  e'en  Nature  to  it's  ftern  controul ! 
When  Fate  cuts  fhort  the  Hindoo's  thread  of  life. 
One  tomb  inguJphs  the  HuJband  and  the  Wife : 
The  Widow,  warm  in  youth,  muft  yield  her  brearfi. 
And,  'felf-devoted,  feek  her  Lord  in  death : 
In  gay  attire  (he  mounts  the  aweful  Pile, 
Nor  dares  with  tears  the  horrid  Rites  de^le  j 
Her  heaying  bofom  muft  rcprefs  the  figh. 
And  learn  with  Stoic  apathy  to  die : 
For,  fliould  (he  yield  to  Nature's  pow'rful  fway. 
And  not  with  fmiles  this  Bramin  Law  obey, 
Shou'd  (he,  with  horror,  (hun  the  fcorching  flame. 
Eternal  m^my  aw^ts  her  name  I  . 
Driven  from  her  Cafte,  (he  wanders  on  the  Earth, 
Difown'd  by  thofc  to  whom  (he  owes^her  birth  j 
Life  grows  a  burden  which  (he  cannot  bear. 
And  Death  the  only  refuge  from  Defpair  1 

Unhappy  Race !  by  double  chains  confin'd, 
Opprefs'd  in  body,  and  enflav'd  in  mind ; 
For  ever,  doom'd  fome  tyrant  to  obey. 
The  Prieft's,  the  Defpot's,  or  the  Stranger's  prey ! 

How 
■4 
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How  blefs'd  the  Natives  of  this  happier  Land, 
"Where  Freedom  long  has  made  her  glorious  ftand! 
Where  ncighb'ring  Kingdoms  may,  with  envy,  fee 
-  The  MoH  ARCH  great,  bccaufe  the  SuBjECT's/r«/ 
A  Nation  fam'd  for  arts,  in  arms  renown'd. 
By  laws  themfelves  created  only  bound ; 
Who  boaft,  what  Hiftory  can  feldom  prove, 
A  Prince  enthron'd  upon  bU  Peeplt's  Love  I 

Wov'-d  Europe's  fons,  who  vifit  Afia's  fljore. 
Where  |)lunder'd  Milllofis  can  afFord  no  mor^ 
To  nobler  ends  dire£t  their,  future  aim. 
And  wipe  from  India's  annals  Buret's  fhame  j 
Let  them,  with  Reafon's  power  fubdue  the  brea^ 
Inform  the  Erring,  arid  relieve  th'Oppreft  i 
By  laws  benign  a  gen'ral  blifs  impart. 
And  fix  an  empire  in  the  grateful  heart  ! 
Thefe  are  purfuits  more  worthy  of  dieir.care 
Than  Realms  obtain'd  by  all-devouring  War. 

And  now,  our  Author  bade  me  plead  the  caufc 
Of  ONE  whdfc  proudeft  hope  is — your  applaule. 
On  your  fupportthe  trembling  Bard  depends, 
Tou,  who  to  merit  prove  the  conftant  Friends, 
Who  love  riie  Mufe's  Offspring  to  fuftain. 
Who  judge  with  (andour  and  condemn  with  fain. 
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E       PILOGUE, 

WRIT'TEN    BY 

R.     J.     STARKE.     Efq. 

AND  SPOKEN   By 

Mrs.     MATTOCKS. 

A^s.  Mattocks  eaters  as  if  puped  upon  the  Stage  hy 
the  Prompter t  to  vabom  jbe  addreffes  the  twojirfi 
Unes. 

P  O  N"  my  word,  you  treat  me  very  Ul 
To  force  me  here— fo  much  againftmy  will. 

To  the  Jadience, ' 

Well,  I  proteft,  'tis  not  a  little  hard 
That  I'm  to  plead  the  caufe  of  our  young  Bard ! 
I  bore  no  part  in  this  new-&ngled  play. 
Therefor^  in  fortune*s  namC]  what  can  I  lay  ?  — 

Diipatch'd,  in  fo  much  hafte,  from  the  Green-room, 
To  find  out-^if  lean — this  Widow's  doom  I 
They  tell  me,  cv'ry  winning  way  to  try. 
To  rattle,  coax,  or  fcold ;  to  laugh,  or  cry ; 
Nay,  turn  a  very  Proteus,  fo  I  plcafe  ye— 
Smile  then — come,  fmile,  before  a  panic  fdze  me ; 
For  your  dread  anger  our  fmall  Realm  can  lliake  ■, 
Even  your  frowns  can  make  its  bafis  quake ; 
The  fuperftrufture  then  comes  tumbling  down. 
And  buries  fancied  Fame  and  calUe-buik  Renown : 
Then,  helter-fkelter,  plumes  and  pinions  By, 
And  blafted  laurels  'mid  the  ruins  He  i 
While  Envy,  fmilinggrim,  her  vifagc  fliews. 
And  fills  THi  World  next  morning  with  the  news. 
3  But 
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But  tiow  fliall  I  about  my  arduous  talk. 
If  neither  you  nor  I  muft  wear  amaikf 
If  truth  muft  out,  and  no  kind  fmiles  appear, 
I  Ihall  not  like  to  ftand  as  Counsel  A^-f. 

We've  juft  been  taught,  nor  was  it  deem'd  a 
vender. 
That  Jove's  decrees  arc  uftier'd  in  by  tbmder.-~ 
Come,  then— one  Clap,  ye  mighty  Pow'rs  on  high  I 
I  love  the  pealing  thunders  of  your  fky. 
They  augur  well,— yet  hold — it  may  be  odds 
But  there's  fome  lurking  Fiend  among  you  God^ 
Whofe  baleful  wrath  a  biffit^  bolt  n?ay  ^mh, 
■  To  burn  poor  mt,  and  blaft  our  Author's  fime : 
And  I'm  not,  like  our  Heroine,  -in  fuch  hafte. 
For  fiery  trials they  don't  hit  niy  tafte. 

Hark! — inyonbox,!  hearfomeFairO — 
"We  really  fliou'd  not  like  to  die  that  \ 
"  'Tis  a  bad  precedent — let's  damn  the  I 

Hold,  gentle  Creatures  I  in  thefe  feyour'd  tiine, 
Mercy  prevails,  even  o'er  diftant  Climes, 
And  makes  the  hyman  Race  her  fiandeft  care. 
Whether  their  hue  be  tawny,  black,  or  fair. 

Then,  fincc  the  Age  is  thus  to  NJercy  prone. 
In  this  Tribunal,  you  can  fix  her  throne  : — 
Break  Criticifm's  Ihaft,  quench  Rancour's  fire, 
Nor  light  our  trembling  Author's  Funeral-Pyrc. 


■  taite. 

airOnesfay,") 
hat  yraj  j  > 
the'Piay."  J 
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lUymoDd,  General  tf  thf  EjigUfi  Fonts,  Mr.  FancD. 

Albert,  m  EjisUSb(^lka;        -       -  -      -  Mr.  EvatL 

The  Chtcf-BraiuD,         ....  Mr.  Hatlcf. 

The  fecond  Bramm,        "    ,    -        •        -  Mr.  Powell. 

The  young  Bramin,        -  -     -  ■      .*       .  Mj,  Holman, 

Nanaia,  at  ln£an  Cldtf,.  -  <-  Mi.  Tliomploii. 

Indamora,  lib  Widow  of  Maiahar,         -  Mils  Bnmton. 

Fatima,  ior  Mendani,  a  PerJuSh         -         ■      Mrs.  KocL 
Bramins, — Fakin,  — Rclationi  of  tlie  Widow, —  ^af^ 

Officers.  —  Soldiersi  tfc.  efc. 

Tit  vocal  parts  iy  Meff".  Bomber  and  hcUJai,  Afri.  Wm^ 
Mijs  WJSatas,  MJs  Stuart,  and  Mrs.  Mamm. 

ScBHB,  a  Sea-port  City  on  the  li&la]>aT  Coaftt 
Time  of  AAioDt  one  Day, 

\*  Tib  Urn  wrM  mA  moen^  Oiamas  art  fMHeJ  in  ^ 
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ACT        I. 

SCENE    I. 

^e  infide  of  the  Fagod  of  eswaRa, 

THE  CHIEr-BKAMIN— THE   SECOND  BftAMlIf— THE 
YOUNG  BKAHIN— AND  OTH£K  BRAMINS. 

CHIEE-BRAMt^. 

J5  U  K  a  H,  illuftrious  Chief,  in  arms  renoffn^d. 
Has  paid  the  debt  to  nature. 

[le  the/econd  Bramin. 
.  Bramin>  go, 
Learn  if  his  Confbrt,  as  our  cuftom  diiSates, 
(That  facrcd  cuHom  which  ni^ntains  it's  fwajr 
In  ev'ry  ftatc  where  holy  Ganges  flows,) 
Learn  if  her  mind  be  fix'd  to  mount  the  Pile, 
And  join,  in  death,  her  mighty  Hufband's  fhade. 
[Exitjecgnd  Bratsitt, 

{To  tie  young  Bfamtn. 
Young  Prieft,  the  glorious  envied  talk  is  thine. 
To  guide  the  widow'd  Fair  to  certain  blifs; 

B  Since 
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Since  thou  waft  laft  admitted  !mong  the  Train 
Who  watch,  with  pious  zeal,  o*er  bramA's  altars. 

YOUNO  BRAMIN. 

And  can  you,  then,  i#hite  England's  hardy  Sons 
Hurl  thdr  dread  thunders  at  our  groaning  City^ 
Can  you,  when  ruthlefs  war,  with  iron  hand. 
Has  made  thefe  Shores  a  theatre  of  horror. 
Say,  can  you  add  to  our  calamities 
A  facrifice  which  nature  Ihudders  at  ? 

Shall  I  prepare  this  Viftim  for  the  Pile  ? 
No— rather  let  my  tongue  eflky  to  fave  her. 
In  realms  remote  from  hence,  her  Lord  was  fkin; 
She  faw  iiirn  not  at  thofe  foul-meUing  moments 
When,  ftruggling  in  the  fearful  grafp  of  death. 
The  cruel  Hufband,  from  his  awe-liruck  Parmer, 
Full  oft  obtains  a  promife  to  defcend. 
With  his  loath'd  afhcs,  to  the  Iilent  tomb» 

CHIZF-BRAMIN. 

And  what  avails  that  he  ne'er  gain'd  her  promife  ? 
Could  Ihe,  whofe  blood  has  flow'd  unfullied  down 
Thro'  a  long  line  of  glorious  Anceilors, 
Cou'd  flie  be  vile  enough -to  purchafe  life 
With  totat  lofs  of  honor  ?— "  Cou'd  ihe  bear 
"  To  live  degraded,  fliun'd,  calumniated, 
•*  The  foul  reproach  of  all  her  noble  race  ?" 

yOUNC  BRAMIN. 

ni-fated  Wives  of  cruel  Malabar ! 

While  wedded,  forc'd  to  drag  the  galling  chain 

Of  abjeft  fervitude,  to  live  the  Slaves 

Of  a  proud  Tyrant's  will : — whcnVidow'd,  doom'd 

To  feel  the  fharpeft-ftings  of  c^loquy, 

Or  (^  for  him,  whom,  living  ye  abhor'd  I 

CHIEF-BRAMTN. 

Know'ft  thou  no^  Youth,  with  ^at  tyrannic  powV 
Imperious 
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tmpcrious  Cuftom  rules  o'er  Human-kind  ?  ■ 
Whene'er  Japan's  great  Matter  bends  to  fate. 
Finds  he  not  Flatterers  e'eri  after  death. 
Who  pour  their  life-blood  on  his  fenfdefs  clay  ? 
And  law  we  not,  when  India's  Sov'reign  Lord 
Mounted  the  regal  feat,  his  Brothers  all 
Doom'd  to  the  murd'rous  bowftrtng  ?— Is  riot  Man, 

O,  everlafting  (hame  ! on  Kiger's  banks 

Put  up  to  common  fale,  Ihackled,  enllav'd. 
And  treated  worie  than  bkama's  Children  treat 
The  deadlieft  reptile  that  infefts  our  clime  ?     - 

YOOWO  BRAMIIf. 

Can  Cuftom  banilh  ev'ry  tender  feeling, 

And  render  Men  more  uvage  e'en  than  Bruces  ? 

O,  for  fome  Spirit  of  fupcrior  kind. 

Some  glorious  foul  by  love  of  freedom  fir'd, 

Whofe  nervous  hand  might  break,  this  Tyrant'* 

chains. 
And  place  benignant  Reafon  on  her  throne  I 

Enter  »cond  bramih. 

,      CHIEF- BR  ABi  IN, 

What  tidings  bring'ft  tho«  ? — ^Has  the  youthfiil 

Widow 
Refolv'd  to  burn  with  her  departed  Lord  ? 

SECOND  bramin; 
Shchasj  and  means  to  mount  the  Pyrerfris-day, 

YOUNG  BRAMIN. 

O,  how  my  heart  bleeds  for  her !— Can  the  Gods> 

Can  they  enjoin  this  dreadful  Sacrifice  ? 

"  Have  they  not  given  to  each  created  being 

•*  The  fondeft,  the  moft  earneft  wifh  to  live  f 

"  Is  no:  this  fpacious  univerfe  replete 

"  With  bleflings  to  fuftain  and  Iwceten  life  ? 

B  a  .    "And 
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"  And  can  the  Gods,  all-gracious  as  they  leem, 
"  Demand  that  wc  fliould  caft  their  boon  away 
"  Amid  the  horrid  agonies  of  fire  ?" 

CHIEF-BRAMIH, 

,    Hearken,  rafli  Boy. — A  mighter  voice  than  mine. 
The  voice  of  brama  warns  thee  to  be  mute, 
''  Know'lt  thou  our  law,  and  know'ft  thou  not  that 

virtue 
"  By  fuff*rings  only  can  obtain  reward  ? ' 
•*  View  the  Fakirs,— their  voluntary  torments 
"  Surpafsdefcription  andexcc&l  bidiefj 
•*  Yet  they  are  anxious  ftill  to  fuffirr  more, 
"  And  from  this  mortal  fabric  purge  away 
"  Each  bafe  alloy  that  prefles  down  the  foul 
"  To  mifery  eternal.— Woud'ft  thou  then, 
**  O,  wou*dft  thou  ftrive  t'appal  the  pious  Fair, 
"  And  baffle,  thus,  her  glorious  enterprize  ?" 
Hence  1  lead  her  to  the  flames !— and  rather  tiy 
To  ^  the  holy  zeal  that  warms  her  breaft. 

TOUNO  BRAMIH,   {aficU.) 

Gods !  wherefore  am  I  doom'd  t'infplre  this  VxSam 

With  zeal  I  cannot  cherilh  ? 1,  whofe  fight 

Was  never  blaftcd  yet  with  the  dread  view 
Of  human  iacrifice. 

CHIEF-BRAMIN. 

How  ?— -— Doft  thou  paufc  \ 

YOVNO  BRAMIK. 

Commit  the  talk  to  odiers— •!  am  young— i^ 

CHIEF-BRAMIN. 

Therefore,  thy  duty  is  fubmiffion.    Hence ! 
Be  faithful  to  tbe  mighty  Power  we  ferve. 

And 
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And  in  mc  rev'rence  his  Vicegerent  here. 

[£xiV  the  young  Bramtn* 

Enter  HARRAiK* 

CHIEF-BRAMIN. 

Narrain !— What  caufe  brings  thee  ?  . 


Our  Rajah's  will : 

He  deems  it  frenzy,  at  a  time  like  this. 

When  fliowcrs  of  iron  death  o'erwhelm  the  City, 

To  draw  ounWarriors  from  the  tott'ring  walls 

To  gaze  at  a  religious  ipedacle  : 

*Tis,  therefore,  his  rcqueft,  that  you  poftpone 

The  facrifice  of  beauteous  Indamora, 

(The  youthful  Widow  whom  our  law  requires 

To  burn  with  her  dead  Lord,)  till  a  Ihort  truce 

From  England's  Leader  be  obtain'd.    Refle£fc, 

This  iacred  Temple,  your  afylum,.  ftands 

Clofe  to  the  ramparts : — Were  fiincreal  fires 

From  yonder  confecrated  fquare  to  rife. 

The  blazing  wonder  could  not  fail  to  ftrike 

Each  Britifh  eye : — and  would  not  England's  Sons 

Bflay  to  flop  the  rites  ? — too  furc  they  would  1 

Nay,  e*en  our  City,  of  it's  Guards  bcreav'd. 

Might  fall  an  eafy  conqueft. 

CHiXF-BRAMiN,  (aftOT  0  f.auje.) 
Chie^  retire. 

AntHi,  we'll  claim  admiflion  to  the  Rajah, 
And  bear  him  our  refolves. 

[£ffiV  iVorrtuff. 
Immortal  braha. 

Shall  we  poflpone  thy  rites,  defert  thy  altars, 
Bepaufc  the  plagues  of  war  are  fcattcr'd  o'er  us  ? 
No  I— ruber  be  our  facrifices  doubled— 

B  3  That 
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That  we  may  deprecate  the  wrath  of  HcaTcn> 
Draw  down  it's  hotteff  light'nings  on  the  Foe, 
And  drive  him  from  this  ftiore.— The  prefent  mo- 
ment 
Alone,  perhaps,  is  our's ; — but,  let  us  prove. 
That  Brama's  S(ms,  tho'  compa&'d  round  with 

ruin. 
Can  ftand  undaunted  on  the  brink  of  &te. 
And,  to  the  laft,  his  facred  caule  maintmn. 

\_Exettnt  omnes. 

SCENE    11. 

Itbe    Pavilion  of  Indamora, 
indamora  and  fatima. 

FATIMA. 

My  deareft  Miftrefs,  to  what  barb'rous  laws 
Stern  Fate  has  madetheefubjeft!—ThefierceLion, 
In  this  dire  clime,  is  nobler  far  than  Man : 
He  lives  but  to  proted  his  weaker  mate. 
Smooths  all  her  paths,  and  even  dies  to  fave  her ; 
Whil?  Man,  who  boafts  the  glorious  light  of  rcafon. 
Adds  to  the  varioub  ills  entail'd  on  Woman, ' 
Nay,  wreaks  his  cruelty  beyond  the  grave  I 

INDAMORA. 

Born,  as  thou  waft,  beneath  mild  Pcrlian  fldes. 
The  rigours  of  our  law  excite  thy  wonder : 
But  I,  acruftom'd  to  behold  thefe  walls 
Crufted  with  fmoke  of  human  facrificc, 
I,  who,    alas,  too  frequently  have  feen 
The  op'ni  ng  flower  of  Ijfe  confum'd  in  flames, 
1  ftand  refign'd  to  meet  that  awcfiil  doom 
Which  waits  the  Matron  who  furvivcs  her  Lord. 

FATlUA. 


ATRAGEDY.  f' 

FATIMA. 

Canft  thou  alone  be  tranquil  and  rcHgn'd^ 
WheA  e'en  the  humbleft  Menial  of  thy  train 
Is  loft  in  frantic  woe  ? 

IKDAMORA. 

My  Huftjand  lives  not  ;— 
His  Spirit  calls  me  hence. 

FATIUA. 

Canfbrrow,  then. 

Chafe  from  thy  bofom  ev*ry  wfli  to  live  ?•— 

How  muft  thy  foul  have  doated  jon  it's  L/)rd  I 

INDAMORA. 

Miftake  not,  Fatima.    Tyrannic  Honor 
Alone  impels  my  ftcps. — I  have  no  choice. 
Save  Death,  or— more  intolerable— ftiame  1 

.  .  VATIMA. 

Unjuft,  inhuman  law ! 

INDAMORA. 

Weep  not,  my  Friend ! 

The  fun  of  happinels  ne'er  beam'd  on  me— ^ 
From  early  youth,  e'en  to  the  prefent  hour. 
Misfortune's  clouds  have  darkcn'd  all  my  days. 

PATIMA. 

What  fay'ft  thou  ?— Whence  that  agonizing  figh? 
Ne'er,  till  this  wretched  moment,  has  one  found 
Of  murm'ring  difcontent  efcap'd  thy  lips, 

INDAMORA. 

Know,  duty  to  a  hufband  tied  my  tongue* 
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That  duty  ceafts  now — amd  ere  the  flames 
For  ever  hide  thee  from  my  fight,  O,  fpcak. 
Deign,  my  lov'd  Miftrefs,  to  unveil  the  fource 
Of  thofe  faft-gulhing  tears,  which  e*en  the  thought 
Of  thy  approaching,  thy  terrific  &te 
Cou'd  not  force  from  thee. 

INOAMOR.A. 

For  myfelf  alone 

I  ne'er  cou'd  weep— but,  for  my  dearer  felfl-* 

O,  Brama,  if  I  have  tranlgrefs'd  thy  Jaws 

By  loving  One,  when  to  Another  wedded,. 

Accept,  in  expiation  for  the  crime. 

Thy  haplefe  fcrvant's  life ', 

r  ATI  MA. 

I'mloft  inwonderl 

.  IHDAMORA. 

Alas,  what  cruel,  what  inceflaryrconflifts, 

'Twixt  Love  and  Duty  have  I  not  endur'd  !-^ 

But  thou  (halt  know  my  forrows — for  thy  heart. 

Thy  faithful  heart,  will  then  forbear  to  grieve 

That  I  fliou'd  caft  life's  heavy  burthen  down.— 

O,  moment  big  with  mis'ry,  when  my  Sire] 

Forfook  his  native  Ougly's  fruitful  fields 

To  fettit  on  thcfe  ihores !— The  felf-fame  bark 

Which,  fpite  of  adverfe  billows,  bore  me  hither. 

The  felf-lamc  bark  contain 'd  --  difaft'rous  fate  1— 

A  Britifh  chief,  adorn'd  with  ev'ry  virtue 

To  charm  and  captivate  our  gentler  Sex. 

Oft  we  convert 'd,  and  foon,  too  loon,  werejoin'd 

In  adamantine  bond^  of  pureftlove: 

But  the  harlh  laws  oFIndia's  barb'rous  Clime 

Forbade  my  Facher  to  refign  his  Child 

into  a  Christian's  power  j—andj  IcSt  this  heart 

Should 
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Shou'ddarc  to  difobcy  great  Brama's  will. 
My  ruthlefs  Sire  compell'd  me  to  accept 
The  faith  of  aged  Bukah,  whom  I  loath'd, 
Detefted — for  his  unenlighten'd  mind 
Was  brutal,  favagc  as  the  fiery  pard 
Who  hunts  our  woods  for  prey. 

FATIMA. 

And  canft  thou,  then, 

O,  canft  thou  to  his  manes  facrifice 

A  life  which,  now,  thy  Lover  fure  may  claim  ? 

INDAMORA. 

Alas,  hefledfromAfia's  fatal  fliore 
,  The  inftant  cruel  force  had  torn  me  from  him  I 
Perhaps,  ere  now,  his  noble  foul  has  left 
That  gdlant  form  which,  to  my  mental  fight. 
Is  prefent  ftill. — Perhaps,  in  fome  new  Ihape 
His  tender  faithful  fpirit  hovers  near  me. 
And  trembles  at  his  Indamora's  doom : 
Butj  if  in  human  mould  he  Aood  before  us. 
What  cou'd  it  profit  me? — for  death  itfelf 
Diflblves  not,  in  this  land,  the  nuptial  vow. 
Religion,  hdnor,  virtue,  all  demand — 
O,  dcftiny  accurs*d! — that  I  fliouldjoin. 
For  ever  join,  in  death,  the  hated  Tyrant 
Who  tore  mc  from  the  Hufband  of  my  heart. 

FATIMA. 

Horror!  behold  a  Bramin  moves  this  way— 
His  penfivc  logli;  befpeaks  his  fatal  errand. 


INDAMORA. 


f 


Now,  Brama,  drive  the  Woman  from  my  foul. 
Arm  it  with  more  than  manly  fortitude. 
That  i  may  boldly  plunge  *mid  gulphs  of  fire. 
And  expiate  my  cv'ry  crime  'g^ft  thee  1 

Enttr 
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Com'fi  thou,  fell  Frieft,  to  claim  a  dreadful  promHc, 
And  crop  the  fwceteft  flow'r  that  ever  bloom'd 
Beneath  thcfc  fcorching  funs  ? — O,  gaze  upon  her. 
Gaze  on  that  angel-fbrm,  diat  winning  foftnefs. 
And  pity,  fure,  will  melt  thy  hardep'd  heart  1 

YOUNG  BRAMIH. 

Thus,  whercfoe'er  I  tread,  reproach  purfuesmel 

INDAMORA,  (to  FatitHa.) 
Withdraw,  my  Friend.— We  wou'd  be  private. 

\J^ii  Fet'tm, 
Bramin, 

Dread  not  reproach  from  me.    In  thee  'tis  virtue 
To  urge  my  face,  and  lead  me  to  the  flames. 

VOUNG  BRAUIN,  (ofidt.) 

Her  accents  pierce  my  foul  -, — her  plaintive  eyes. 
Where  deep-defpaiiing  forrow  fits  enthroa'd, 
Deftroy  my  beft  refolves. 

INDAMORA. 

Frcan  whence  proceeds 

That  pitying  figh  ?  Stern  Brama's  Votaries, 

In  tembld  apathy  Qiou'd  Iheathe  their  hearts. 

TOUNO  BRAMIN,  (afidt.) 

Can  1,  the  GUARDIAN  of  our  hallow'd  altars. 
Bereave  them  of  their  prey  ?  Compaflion,  liencc! 
And  thou,  unfeeling  Honor,  teach  thefe  hands 
To  do  their  horrid  office  1— Gentle  Lady, 
Our  Chief  commands,  that  I  fhould  guide  thy  ftcpJ 
To  yonder  FuncnU-piic.     ' 

fNDAUOUi 
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ihdamora, 
"Why  ftarts  that  tear  ? 
Why  doft  thou  gaze  fo  aaudoufiy  upon  me  ! 

YOUNG     BKAMIN. 

O,  I  muft  gaze  no  longer !  left  my  lips. 
Rebellious  to  their  dutyj  bid  thee  Ihun 
That  death,  which,  if  our  S^es  err  not,  wafts 
Thy  foul  to  blifs  tranfctndent  as  thy  fame. 

INDAMORA. 

Thofc  looks,  thofe  words,  accord  not  with  a  Bramin. 
Say,  wherefore  didft  thou  link  thyfelf  with  Men 
Who  vow  to  ftifle  pity  ?— 

YOUNG  BRAMIN. 

O,  what  Mortal 

Is  Mafter  of  his  fate.?— From  life's  firft  dawn 
I've  been  the  fport  of  fortune.     Had  the  hand. 
The  gen'rous  hand  which  fnatch'd  me  from  the 

^       ypaves, 
O,  had  it  borne  me  from  this  clime  for  ever !  — 
An  Ouicaft,  unconnefted  with  the  world, 
I  enterM  yon  proud  temple  » .and,  e'en  there. 
The  barb'rous  Fiend,  who,  from  my  nati^  day, 
Affail'd  my  tender  life,  torments  me  ftilL 

jhdamdka. 
Unhappy  Youth !— What  Fiend  ?— 

YOUNG  BRAMIN. 

Tyrannic  Cuftom: 
.  She  bids  the  favage  fons  of  Indoftan 
Sufpend,  for  three  fucceffive  nights  and  days. 
Beneath  fome  branch  of  the  wide-ftretching  palm. 
Each  Babe  whofc  feeble  mouth  rejefts  the  brcaft : 
Thefc  haplcfs  lips  refus'd  that  firft  fupport 
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Of  Man's  frail  being : — thrice  'twas  ofFer'd,  thriCQ 
I  ftili  rcfus'd, — when  he  who  gave  mc  life, 
By  cruel  Cuftom's  abfolute  decre", 
To  Ganges'  hol^  flood  ccHifign'd  Ms  Child : 
But  Ganges,  as  if  piteous  of  mj  fate. 
Threw  back  his  burden  to  the  ftiore — when  lo  1 
A  Stranger,  by  benign  compaflion  fway'd. 
With  foft'ring  care  recall'd  my  fleeung  breath. 
And  rear'd.  me  tip  to  Man — but  now,  alas ! 
His  aged  eyes  are  clos'd. — Forgjve  me,  I-ady ! 
1  dweU  upon  my  own  calamities. 
Nor  think  of  the  dread  caufe  which  brought  me 
hither. 

INDAMORA.' 

Thy  forrows,  ill-ftar*d  Youth,  recall  my  own. 
Far  from  this  (hore,  in  my  dear  native  Land, 
That  cruel  law,  which  doom'd  thee  to  the  waves, 
'  Coft  me  a  Brother. 

yOONG    BRAMIN. 

Fatal  fuperftition  I 

INDAMORA. 

Relentlefs  Brama's  wrath  purfues  my  racel 
By  his  decree,  in  bloody  Malabar, 
The  widow'd  Sifter  diesj — by  his  decree 
The  Brother  perifli'd,  guiltlefi  babe,  in  Oug^y. 

YOUNG    BRAMIN. 

In  Ouglyi  faidft  thou  ?— Wonder,  joy  and  fear. 
Spring  in  my  fouL— O,  fpeak !  cam'ft  thou  btm 
Ougly? 

INDAMORA. 

'  There  was  I  curit  with  liie. 
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YOVNO  SRAMtH. 

Thy  Father's  name-^— 
Quick,  quick  reveal  it !— - 

INDAMOA^.  ' 

Was  LanafTah. 

VOUNG  BBAMIN, 

Heav'n ! 

All  bounteous  Heav'n  ! My  Sifter!  ;•, 

ihdamora;  . 

How  ? — Amazement ! 
May  I  believe  ?  \ 

YOUNG    BRAMIN. 

LanaHah  was  my  Sire  : 

l^naffah,  too,  on  Ougly's  Shore,  confign'd 

His  infant-fon  to  death ;  but  this  blefs'd  moment 

Atones  for  all  the  rigours  of  my  fate. 

0,1  take  a"Brodier  to  thy  heart     ■       '   ■. 

1NDAM0B.A. 
A  Brother  ! 

And  may  I  call  thee  by  that  tendcf  name  ? 
Is  he  whoj  in  this  rude  unfeeling  Land, 
Could  melt  with  pity  for  a  Stranger's  woes. 
Is  he  indeed'  my  Brother  ? — Now,  methinks,i^ . 
Thy  pju-don,  Brama  !— now,  I  fein  would  live- 
But  O,  it  muft  not  be ! 

YOVNO    BRAMIN. 
It  muft  !  it  fliall  ! 
Brama  himfelf  has  fent  me  here  to  fave  thee  1 
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INDAUOKA. 

No,  rather  fay  to  torture  mc— Ah,  think, 
At  what  a  moment  we  arc  re-unitcd ! 
The  gates  of  life,  alaS,  'gMnft  me  are  clos'd— 
My  word  is  pledgli — Death  claims  his  protnis'd 

viftim. 
And,  ftiou'd  I  bafely  fhun  his  dreadful  ^afp. 
Eternal  infamy  awaits  my  fear. 
Then,  if  thou  art  my  Brother,  kindly  4ft 
'An  Indian  Brother's  part;— irdpire  this  foul. 
This  foften'd  foul,  with  fortitude  to  drive 
Each  tender  thought  awayj  and  firmly  rulh 
Mid  waves  of  roaring  flames. 

YOUNO    BKAMIN. 

Diftraftion!  Horror! 

O,  thou  halt  brought  a  pt^ure  to  my  view 

Which  nature  Ihrinks  from! — Have" the  Fates  rt- 

ftor'd  thee, 
All-perfeft  as  thou  feem'ft,  have  they,  at  ki^, 
Reftor'd  thee  to  a  brother,  that  his  hand 
May  crop  thy  being  Ihort  ?— 

INDAMORA. 

Religion,  Honor, 

Thy  Honor,  (dearer  than  my  own,)  demands 
This  forfeit  life : — then,  let  us  paufe  no  longer. 
But  lead  me' to  the  Pyre, 

YOUHG     BRAMIK. 

Lead  thee  to  death! 

No — fooner  far,  thefc  defp'rate  hands  ihall  lay 
Yon  Temple  and'it's  hellilh  laws  in  athes. 
Too  long,  already,  this  devoted  Land 
Has  groan'd  beneath  imperious  Cuftom's  empire; 
But  we'll  deftroy  the  Fiaid;  o'erdurow  her  altars, 

And 
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And>  on  their  ruins,  found  i  godlike  Pile 
To  Reafon  and  Humanity. 

IHDAMORA. 

Thou  rav'ft ! 

Can  we,  two  atoms  in  die  fcale  of  Beings* 
Can  we  deftroy  the  mighty  work  of  ages. 
And  tfampk  srama's  lacred  laws  in  dull  ? 
Nay,  were  it  poffible,  cou'dft  thou,  my  Brother, 
Who  bear'ft  a  Bramin's  hallow'd  name,  cou'dft 
,  thou 

Be  impious,  facrileg^ous? 

YOUNG     BRAMIH. 

peace,  I  chai^  thee! 

Thy  cruel  words  drive  Reafon  from  her  feat. 

And  fill  this  anguHh*d  mind  with  madnefs, — Hah! 

A  ray  of  light  breaks  in — 'tis  fcnt  by  Heavwi, 

In  pity  to  our  fufFrings. — If  thy  heart 

Canboaftonefparkof  that  unfeign'd  affection 

Which  blazes,  with  triumphant  power,  in  mine. 

Approach  not  yon  terrific  Pile  till  I 

Return  to  guide  thy  fteps.    Farewel,  my  Sifter! 

And,  if  a  Brother's  life  be  worth  thy  care. 

Remember  my  injunction. 

[Exit young  Bramtu 

INDAMORA. 

Like  a  dart. 

Shot  from  the  Tartar's  bow,  he  fied  away. 

What  means  this  eager  halle!— Dear,   ardent 

Youth! 
Can  thy  weak  efforts  brama's  laws  reverie, 
Or  make  the  clam'rous  voice  of  Honor  mute  ? 
Sdll,  I'll  remember  thy  injunftion — yes- 
Far  as  I  can,  I'll  prove  my  gratitude, 
My  tender  gratitude  to  thee.— O,  Heaven, 
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Was  not  my  cup  of  forrow  fiill  before  ? 
And  muft  this  heart,  too  prone>  alas,  to  grieve 
For  others'  woe,  muft  it  be  tortur'd,  rack'd. 
With  a  lov'd  Brother's  fufPrings  ?  —Now,  indeed. 
Death  wears  a  ghaiU/ fliape.-~Re9e£Hon,  hence  1 
Left  thcfe  new  des  bind  down  my  foul  to  earth, 
Rob  it  of  endlcfs  fame,  and, — fad  exchange  !— 
With  in&my  eternal  blaft  my  days. 

[Exit* 


END   OF   THE   FIRST   ACT. 
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A    C    T    n. 

SCENE    I. 
Raymond's  TCent. 

"R AY  MOH  D,  /olUS, 


Jc  ORGIVE  me,  O,  my  Country,  if  by  Love, 
Too  powerful  Love  impel'd,  I've  dar'd  to  grant, 
For  one  fhort  day,  a  truce  to  thefe  Barbarians  ! 
To-morrow's  fun  may  fee  their  ramparts  ftorm'd. 
Their  ftreets  deep-drench'd  in  blood,  their  Babes, 

their  Matrons, 
Refign'd  to  all  the  brutal  rage  of  war :  * 

And  cou'd  I,  then,'  when  Fortune  gaVe  the  means, 
Cou'd  I  forbear  t'  employ  this  little  day 
In  fearch  of  Her,  for  whofe  dear  fake  alohs 
I  brave,  once  more,  thefe  fervid  Eaftern  lliies  ? 

O,  my  Beloved !— does  thy  tender  heart 
Still  groan  beneath  a  Tyrant  Hufband's  power  f 
Or  has  high  Heaven,  in  mercy,  broke  thy  chains. 
And  given  thee  back  to  liberty  and  Raymond  f 
By  day,  by  night,  thy  image  haunts  my  foul  1 
E'en  while  I  fleep,  in  bafelefs  fantafie. 
Thy  fair  form  flits  before  my  mental  eye : 
Sometimes,  methinks,  I  view  thee,  in  the  fi^t 
Falling,  beneath  a  thoufand  clalhing  fwords  j 
Till  thy  fond  Raymond  to  thy  refcue  flies. 
Strikes  all  thy  Foes  with  terror  and  difmay, 
And  bears  thee  to  fome  fweet  cnamcll'd  bower: 

C  Then 
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Tbeii>  with  the  wirlwind's  fpeed,  thou  art  tranf- 

ported 
To  a  lone  rock  encompaTs'd  round  with  Tea  i 
And,  while  raft  foaming  wares  come  tow'ring  o'er 

thee. 
Thy  Raymond  borrows  quick  an  Angrl's  Ihape, 
And  wafts  thee,  in  bis  ^thfiil  arms,  to  Heav'n. 

If  that  blefs'd  Power  who>  in  companion,  veils 
From  mortal  eyes  the  book  of  Fate,  if  e'er 
He  makes  a  dream  the  Herald  of  his  will. 
Sure  this  is  moft  aufpicious. — Albert!— Hah! 

Enter  albert. 

RAYMOND. 

So  foon  return'd !— O,  ipeak,  difclofe  my  doom! 
It  hangs  upon  chy  lips.— Do  yonder  walls 
Yet  hold  my  Lire,  my  Love  ?  ■ 

ALBERT. 

Alas !  1  know  not; 

I  cou'd  not  reach  the  Town. 

RAYMOND. 

What  fatal  caufc 
Dcter'd  thy  ftcps  ? 

ALBERT.' 

A  fpeftacle  of  horror ; 

Which  Ign'rance,  aided  by  fanatic  Zeal, 

Prepares  in  yon  enclofure,  where  the  fpire 

Sacred  to  Brama,  rears  it's  hallow'd  head. 

All  entrance  to  the  city  is  denied. 

Save  thro'  yon  Temple,  whofe  ftupendous  gates 

The  Natives  in  fuch  cluft'ring  groupes  furround. 

That  'twere  as  eafy  to  difpart  the  earth. 

As  penetrate  thro'  this  huge  mafs  of  People. 

Confufion. 
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Confltlion  on  the  Rajah! — tho'  his  tongiic, 
In  honied  accents,  pleaded  for  a  truce, 
That  India,  and  her^fraudful  Priefts,  might  give 
Funereal  honors  to  their  Warriors  flain. 
His  Plea  was  mere  pretence. 


Pretence! 

ALBERT. 

To  offer 

A  human  facrifice  at  Brama's  flirinc. 

He  fought  this  paufe  from  war. 

RAYMOND. 

JDiflembling  Villain ! 


And,  ere  another  hour  be  paft,  the  Vitftim, 
(A  lovely  Widow  in  life's  frcflieft  bloom,) 
Will  mount  the  Funeral-pile,  and,  felfdevoted. 
Die  to  rejoin  her  Lord. 

RAYMOND.  , 

■Forbid  it.  Heaven ! 

Know'ft  thou  not  Albert,   that  the  Priefts  of 

BRAMA,        ' 

Lur'd  by  thofe  gems  which  each  deluded  Viftitn' 
Prefents  at  his  curft  flirine,  from  age  to  age 
Enforce,  thro'  out  this  barb'rous  Land,  a  prafticc 
Which  Frenzy,  not  Religion,  firft  began. 
Shall  Chriftians,  then,  who  come  to  chafe  away 
Thofe  mifts  of  error  that  o'ercloud  the  Eaft, 
Shall  they  allow  fclf-murder  ?    ■ 

ALBERT. 

Should  you  dtwart 

Ca  The 
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The  will  of  the  fierce  Brarriins,  the  may  break 
Our  juft-concluded  truce. — Wild  Havock,  then, 
Wou'd  reign  triumphant — and  our  utmoft  care 
To  fuccour  her  you  love 

RAYMOND. 

O,  name  not  Love  1 

Humanity  now  calls  me — and  the  Wretch 
.Who  difrcgards  her  voice,  is  not  a  Briton ! , 
Strike  up  our  drums — I'll  feefc  the  trcach'rous 

Rajah— 
And,  if  entreaties  move  him  not,  this  fword 
Thro'  butchering  Priefts  Ihall  mow  its  dcfpcrate 

way. 
And  lave  the  Vidim. 

[AJiouriJh.    Exit  Raymnd. 

ALB£KT. 

Inconfid'rate  youth ! 

Ardent  to  fave  a  fingle  life  he  goes. 

Perhaps,  to  fpill  the  blood  of  thouiands. — Hah ! 

If  my  fight  errs  not,  hither  fpeeds  a  Bramin. 

Enter  the  young   bramiw. 

.YOUNG  BRAMIN. 

Where  is  your  Chief  ?— this  moment  wou*d  I  fee 
him— 

ALBEI^T. 

Then,  feek  the  City — thither  is  he  gone 
To  overthrow  yon  fatal  Pile  which  tow'rs 
Above  your  Temple-gates 

YOUNG     BRAMIN. 

Oj  rapture !  Gone ! 

Is  he  then  gone  ?■— Heaven  aid  the  glorious  work, 
And, 
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And,  on  his  head,  pour  chqiceft  bleffings  down  ! 

But  hafte,  brave  Warrior,  hafte  to  iave  your  Qeet. 
Our  crafty  Bramins,  anxious  to  avert 
■From  their  folemnities,  each  Chriftian  eye, 
Sent,  ere  I  fled  the  walls,  a  daring  Band 
To  fire  yon  ftately  ftiips. 


Infernal  Traitors ! 

And  is  it  thus  they  keep  their  truce  ?  What,  ho,  . 

Soldiers,  to  arnls !— If  truth  dwells  on  thy  tongue. 

Not  e'en  the  altars  ofaccurfedBRAMA, 

Shall  prove  a  refuge  to  his  perjur'd  Sons. 

[Exit  Libert.     Afiourijb. 

YOUNG  BRAMIN. 

Exalted  chief  of  Britain  !  art  thou  gone. 
By  nought,  fave  mild  humanity,  impel'd. 
To  refcue  one  thou  know'ft  not  ? — O,  for  feet 
Swift  as  the  Antelope's,  that  I  might  fly. 
With  this  blcfs'd  news,  to  wretched  Indamora ! 

[£*('/. 

SCENE    11. 

^be  irtfide  of  the  Pagod  of  eswara. 

Solemn  Mufic, 

Enter i  from  the  further  end  of  the  Pagod,  a  Preeef- 

Jton  of  BraminSj  ^c.  followed  by  the  CriefrBra- 

min,  Indamora,  Fatima,  and  Indians.     Jndamera 

throws  gifts  to  the  People  as  Jhe  walks  along.    ' 

CHIEF-BRAMIN, 

Here,  let  us  paufc.     Retire,'  my  Friends,  and  wait 
Jn  yonder  hallow'd  Square.     [Exeunt  all,  but  the 
Chief-Bramin  and  Indamora.']    Heroic  Matron,  • , 


C^  Caft 
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Caft  o£rthofe  fparkling  gems,  thofe  gorgeous  veH- 

ments. 
Almighty  Brama  claims;  and,  robed  in  white. 
Come  forth,  a  fpotlcfs  off'ring,  fit  for  Heav'n. 


I  goj  but  mark  me,  Prieft.    The  holy  Youth, 
By  tlv?e  deputed  to  infpire  this  heart 
With  fortitude  to  die,  his  hand  alone 
3haU  lead  me  to  the  flames. 

CHIEF-BRAMIHt 

Why  ftay  for  him  ? 

Unmindful  of  his  charge,  th'  inconftant  Boy 
Cannot  be  found: — and,  in  thefe  tott'ring  walls. 
By  foes  encircled,  each  delay  breeds  danger. 
Thy  word  is  paftj  already  thy  great  fou!,. 
Tow'ring  above  this  earth,  is  6x'd  on  Heaven. 
The  Champion  of  our  law,  th'eleft  of  Brama, 
The  bright  example  of  thy  Sex  thou  ftand'ft ; 
And  death  alone  remains  to  waft  thy  fame 
To  holy  Ganges  and  the  diftant  Ind. 
Thy  Hufband  too,  perhajis 

indamora. 
Name  not  my  HuflJand' ! 

There's  terror  in  the  word but,  fmce  our  law 

Mikes  death,  or  infamy,  niy  only  choice, 

I  cannot  paufe  between  them.     What  rewiwds' 

The  Gods  beftow  on  thofe  who  dare  to  meet 

A  doom  like  mine,  is  yet  wrap'd  up  in  darknefs; 

Nor  will  I  truft  my  thoughts  to  meditate 

On  fcencs  a  world  unknown  may  bring  to  view. 

Sorrow  has  been  my  portion  hetc — and  forrow 

Turns  death's  terrific  femblance  into  fmiles. — 

Bytfor  thofe  fevor'd  few,  whofe  paths  are  fl:rew'd 

With  rofes,  not  widi  thorns,  to  die  is  grievous — 

i  And  _ 
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AndO,  if  Martyrt'  prayers  indeed  are  borne 
On  Angels'  wings  to  Heaven,  great  BRAMA.hear  ! 
And  never  more  let  Honor's  voice  compel, 
The  heart  unfortified  by  woe,  to  rulh 
Mid  Ijfc-devouring.  fires ! 

CHIEF- BRAMIN. 

Thy  wifli  is  impious ! 

And  fullies,  with  it's  pois'nous  breath,  the  crown. 

The  Martyr's  Crown  which  hovers  o'er  thy  head. 

By  holy  Brama,  thefc  vile  Sons  of  Britain 
With  coward  Chriftian  doftrines  taint  our  minds 
More  quickly  than  their  thunders  raze  our  Cities ! 
And  e'en  thy  mind — ftiame  to  thy  glorious  Race  ! 
Thy  mind's  infefted. — Hence!  prepare  for  death  !  - 
And,  mark  me,  if  thou  dar'ft  again  to  cherifti 
One  thought  repugnant  to  high  Brama's  laws. 
His  vengefijl  arm  will  plunge  thy  foul  in  flames 
Unquenchable,  eternal  I 

[£*(■/  the  Chief  Bramin. 

INDAMORA. 

Furious  Prieft! 

Thy  words  difgrace  the  Pow'r  thou   mean'ft  to 

fervc. 
My  Brother!   wherefore  com*fl:  thou  not? — Ah, 

wherefore. 
In  cruel  kindnefs,  doft  thou  lengthen  out, 
Thefe  laft  fad  hours  of  life  ?— And  muft  1  die 
For  him  my  fouldetelts  ?— That  thought  alone 
Puts  fortitude  to  flight. — Support  me.  Heaven  ! 
And  if  a  wretch  fo  felUble,  fo  frail, 
Dwt:  afk  thy  favor,  deign  to  hear  me  now  j 
Should  that  dear  Youth  who,  fpite  of  time  and 

diftance, 
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Srill  reigns  unrivall'd  in  this  fond,  fond  heart. 
Should  he  yet  draw  the  vital  air,  O^  make  TnCy 
(Soon  as  this  mortal  form  to  alhes  turns,) 
Make  me  a  Guardian- Angel  to  my  Love! 
Then,  if  temptations  rifetoftain  his  honor, 
I'll  whifper  in  his  ear  bright  Virtue's  charniSi 
Then;  if  heftrives  in  the  unequal  combat, 
I'll  turn  the  murd'rous  falchion  from  his  brcafti 
And  when,  at  length,  worn  out  with'  glorious  toils. 
He  ftru^les  in  the  very  arms  of  death, 
I'll  watch  his  Spirit  from  its  houfe  of  clay. 
And  guide  it  to  extatic  joys  above  ! 
Could  I  hope  this  !^— My  Brother  1 

Enter  the  vouno  bramik. 

yOUNG     BB.AMIN. 

Indamora  I 

I  come,  the  happy  meflenger  of  joy ! 

Each  threat'ning  cloud,  which  gather'd  o'er  thy  head. 

Is  breaking  faft  away Britannia's  Chief, 

Fearlefs,  has  pafl:  our  gates,  and  now,  with  all 
A  lever's  warmth,  before  the  Rajah  pleads 
For  thy  dear  life, — nay,  even  deigns  to  offer 
Peace,  honorable  peace,  if  Brama's  Sons 
No  more  pollute  his  rites  with  human  blood. 

INDAMORA. 

Aftonifhment! — Can  Britain's  Leader  rilk 
His  precious  life  for  me,  for  one  he  knows  not  ? 

TOUNO    BRAMIN. 

Benevolence,  that  glorious  Guide  of  all 
Who  bear  the  Chriftian  name.  Benevolence 
Alone  impels  his  fteps. 


,.C,oo<^lc 


ATRAGEDY.  «j 

INDAMORA. 

O,  lead  me  to  him  1 

That  I  may  pour  out  this  full  foul  in  thanks 

for  goodneu  fo  tranfcendent. 

YOUNG   BRAMIN. 

Hold !— Our  laws. 

Our  cruel  latfSj  det^n  thee  here.     Excite  not 
The  anger  of  the  Priefts,  left  they  (hould  drag  thee. 
Heart-rending  thought!  to  inftant  death-— -^ 

'Enter  fatima. 


O,  Bramin, 

If  thou  indeed  wou'dft  prove  thyfelf  the  Brother 
Of  my  lov'd  Miftrefs,  fly,  and  fave'her  Champion. 
No  fooner  did  the  Priefts  his  purpofe  learn. 
Than,  in  yon  hallow'd  fquare,  they  pofted  ruffians 
To  ftab  him  as  he  quits  the  Temple. 

INDAMOKA. 

Horror ! 

And  Ihall  he  bleed  for  me  ? The  truce  muft 

guard  him ■ 

'  YOUNG  BRAMIN. 

Already  is  that  broken. — England's  fleet 
Is  wrapp'd  in  flames. 

INDAMORA. 

Nay,  then,  my  death  alone 

Can  quell  the  murd'rous  fiiry  of  our  Prielb, 

And 
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And  lave  this  Hero's  life.— In  fuch  a  caule 
To  die  is  tranfport  ! 

YOUNQ    BBAMIN. 

0»  whac  madnefs^— 


Halle  I 

Hafte,  ifthoulov'ft  me!  Tellth'in&tiatcBramins, 
]  go  to  caft  thefe  fplendid  trappings  off. 
And,  inftant,  meet  my  doom. 

YOUNG  BRAUIH. 

O,  Hop!— Refleft! 


This  is  no  time  for  thought.  Nay,  if  thou  ling'rcft, 
111  to  the  Prieft  myfclf.    Exalted  Briton, 
This  heart,  refponfive  to  thy  own,  exults 
To  die  for  him  who  lilks  his  life  for  me  ! 

^Exit  Iniiamera.} 

YOUNG     BRAMIN. 

Stop,  Indamora  !  — 

[To  Fatima.']  Follow,  quickly  foUovP  1 

Arreft  her  fatal  fteps !  tell  her,  the  brand 

Which  lights  her  Funeral-Pyre  confumes  me  too : 

O,  bid  her  live,  andtruft  a  Brother's  zeal 

To  fave  her  Champion  !  . [Exit  FaHma.'\ 

Gracious  Heaven  I  he's  here  I — 
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Exter  KAYMOND,  (Attended.) 

RAYMOND. 

Conduft  me  to  your  viftim ;     I  would  learn. 
From  her  own  lips,  if  'cis  her  choice  to  die. 
Behold  the  Rajah's  mandate.        [Shews  a  Paper.'] 

YOUNG  BRAMIN. 

Noble  Chief, 

Our  lofty  Priefts  own  not  the  Rajah's  power 

Within  thele  hallow'd  walls  :    befides,  the  Vidlim 

Is  parted  hence,  to  purify  her  foul 

By  holy  rites,  and  fit  it  for  the  Ikies. 

RAYMOND. 

Away !— Thou'ft  coin'd  this  tale. 

YOUNG     BRAMIN. 

You  little  know  me.  - 

RAYMOND. 

Thou  art  a  Bramin.  . 

YOUNG     BRAMIN. 

Yes,  I  blulh  to  own  it : 

But,  tho'  a  Bramin,  1  am  ftilt  a  Man ; 

A  Man  opprefs'd  by  forrow — i— Read  my  foul.— « 

In  her»  whom, cruel  fate  condemns  to  die, 

I  found  a  lovely  Sifter. 


Hah  !  a  Sifter. 
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Then  Ihe  is  loft  indeed.-:— Too  wdl  I  know 
The  bonds  of  nature  here  are  burft  in  twain  ; 
And  he,  who  ftiould  proce£t  a  Sifter's  life. 
Exhorts  her  to  the  flames.    , 

YOUNO     BRAMIK. 

Confound  not  me 

With  my  accurs'd  aflbciatcs.    This  fond  breafl: 

Glows  with  fraternal  love :  nor  is  there  aught 

I've  not  attempted  to  preferve  the  beft. 

The  brighteft  of  her  fex.     E'en  to  thy  camp 

I  flew  for  aidj — "  but  thou,  benignant  Chriftian  f — 

"  Waft  gone,  unafk'd,  to  plead  the  righteous  caufe- 

"  Of  loft  humanity.     Fain  would  thefe  lips 

*'  Effay  to  thank  thee ; — but  all  words  muft  feil 

'*  To  paint  thVcrwhelming  fenfe  of  gratitude 

*'  Which  reigns  m  fouls  like  mine" 

RAYMOND. 

Thy  Accents,  Prieft, 

Accord  not  with  deceit.     I'll  doubt  no  more. 
Then  tell  me,  is  it  choice,  or  rigid  Honor, 
Impels  thy  Sifter's  fteps  ?     Say,  was  her  heart 
So  wedded  to  it's  Lord,  that  life,  without  him. 
Is  but  a  ling' ring  death  ? 

YOUNG  BRAMIN. 

If  Fame  fpcak  true. 

Her  heart  had  early  form'd  another  union. 

Which  cruel  wedlock  broke. 

RAYMOND. 

Ajiother  union ! 
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rOUKC  BKAMIN. 

Yet,  fuch  is  her  heroic  fenfe  of  honor, 
That  all  a  Brother's  prayers  have  not  avail'd 
To  Ihake  her  direful  purpofe  :  —but  kind  Heaven, 
Asifrefolv'd  to  flop  our  bloody  rites. 
Has  fcnc  a  pitying  Angela «H:hy  form. 
To  fave  my  dearer  felf---my  Indamora— — • 
Wherefore  that  ftarti  what  mean  thofe  looks  of 
frenzy  ? 


Thy  Indamora,  fajd'ft  thou  ?— She,  the  Viflim ! 
Came  I  thus  far  to  be  the  wretched  Witnefs 
Of  Indamota's  death  ? — Diftraftion !  —  Lead  me. 
If  pity  ever  touch'd  thy  bofom,  lead  mc 
This  moment  to  her  fight  1 

YOUNG    BRAMIH. 

Alas,  thofe  gates     ■ 

To  ftrangers  ever  clos'd,  muft  keep  thee  from  her. 

Till,  rob'd  for  facrifice,  Ihe  iflues  forth 

To  mount  yon  horrid  Pile. 

RAYMOND, 

My  brain's  on  fire — 

O,  urge  "me  not  to  madnefs  ! —  , 

YOUNC-BRAHIN. 

Heav'n  and  Earth ! 

Whence  fprings  this  fudden  rage  ? 

RAYMOND. 

I  tell  thee,  Bramtn, 

Not 
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Not  gates  of  tenfold  adamant  fljall  flop 
A  dc5>'ratc  Lover's  courfe. 

YOUNG  BRAMIH. 

A  Lover's Hah  I 

RAYMOND. 

O,  Jhc  was  mine  by  ev'ry  lacr^  tic 

That  binds  enamour'd  hearts,  ere  ruthlcfs  Bukah 

Seiz'd  her  rcluftant  hand  I 

YOUNOBRAHIN. 

Myfterous  Heaven ! 

Yet  liften  to  my  words,  and  let  not  paffion. 
Blind  heaiftrong  paflion,  render  vain  the  wonders. 
The  miracles  a  Power  divine  has  wrought 
On  this  inhuman  Ihore.— 

Enter  It AKKAiif, 


Speed,  Chief  of  Britain, 

From  thefe  perfidious  walls!— Our  fraudful  Rajah, 
Confed'rate  with  the  Bramins,  feign'd  to  lean 
Towards  honorable  peace,  that  he  might  lure  thcc 
Into  his  curfed  toils.     The  faiihlcfs  Wretch, 
'Spite  of  our  truce,    involves  thy  fleet  in  flames : 
And  n6w,  the  Bramins  lead  a  mighty  Hoft 
To  (lay  thee  in  this  Temple.    Though  a  native 
Of  guileful  Malabar,  my  heart  recoil'd 
At  bafenefs  fo  unrival'd ;  and  I  flew 
(Impatience  lent  me  wings,)  to  Warn  thee  hence. 

RAYMOND. 

Well,  let  the  Traitors  come.    Thisiittle  Band 

With 
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"With  confcious  Virtue  artn'd,  is  more  than  equal" 
To  thoufands,  Bghting  in  a  guilty  caufe. 

NARRIAN. 

Alas,  not  e'en  thy  matchlefs  valour,  Chie^ 
"Which  oft  has  made  our  braveft  warriors  fly, 
Not  e'en  thy  valour  cart  avail. 

YOUNG  BRAMIH. 

ReHea. 

The  life  of  Indamora  hangs  on  diine. 

RAYMOND. 

0>  thou  haO:  nnade  a  Coward  of  me  1 

(Adijiimtjbeut.) 

NARRAIN. 

Hark! 

Hear  ye    that  ftiouC?— The  Murd'rers  come— 

O,  hafte  1 

YOVNG-BRAMIN. 

Yon  grafs-grown  aile  condufts  thee  to  a  cavern 
Scoop'd  thro*  the  folid  rock  -,  and  oft,  'tis  faid. 
The  fepulchre  of  thofe  who  dare  rebel 
'Gainft  Brama's  fov'reign  Priefl: :    This  cavern 

leads. 
By  windings,  to  the  mMn.    Then   hafte,   brave 

Chriftian, 
Myfelf  will  point  the  way:  hafte  to  thy  campj 
And,  fince  our  truce  is  broken,  bring  thy  powers. 
Clad  in  the  terrors  of  wide-wafting  war, 
To  refcue  her  thou  lov'ft. — Meanwhile,  my  cares 
Shall,  for  a  time,  retard  the  facrifice. 

(AUuder  Jhout.) 


Another  Ihout  I 
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YOUNG  BRAMIN. 

O,  haftel— — 


What  ?  Leave  my  Love 

In  the  fen  Bramins'  grafp  ?— No— diis'  good  arm— 

YOUNG  BRAMt'N. 

What  can  one  arm  atchieve>  oppos'd  to  thoufands  ? 
Speed,  or  my  S'Aa  dies  1— Behold  that  Pile- 


Horror  !  diftra£tion ! '  O,  direit  me,  Heav*n; ! 

(  Another  ft)Out.) 

YOUNG  BRAMIN.  _ 

In  mc,  thy  Indamora  calls-^— ■ 

Raymond. 
I  come : 
But,  mark  me,   tell  thefe  treach'rous  Priefts  of 

Brama, 
Thefe  vile  Affaflins,  Indamora  (lands   ' 
A  fhield  'twixt  them  and  fate :— Should  they  dc- 

flroy  her, 
By  Heav'n  I'll  fweep  their  bloody  Race  from  earth! 
Their  Friends,  their  altars,  nay,  their  very  Idols, 
Shall  feel  my  utrnoft  rage. —  This  fplendid  Temple 
I'll  make  a  fmoalcing  heap  of  duft  and  ruins. 
And  the  whole  city  one  huge  Funeral- Pyre ! 

[Exeunt  omnes.. 


V ND  OF-THE  SECOND  ACT. 
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ACT      III. 

SCENE      I. 

Amadous  ^jtadrtmgle, /urroMHied  with  kocis.— 
At  /&  fnrtbtr  end^^tbe  Paged  ef  EsWara. — 
AFunertU-PiU  in  thi  middle  of  the- ^adrangU, 
vittb  a  Platform,  Uading  from  the  Jteps  of  the 
Pagodto  the  top  tftbe  PiU.—Th  Sea  at  a  d^- 
tente.-^  S*j«w,  Evening.  —  the  rjfing  Mien  d^f- 
*ovcn  the  EngUfi}  Fleet  ftanding  out  to  Sta, 

Thi  tooKo  bkauXv  Jbles, 

WRETCHthatlaml  and  is  the  only  J07, 
The  onlf  raf  of  hope  my  foulcou'd  Catch  ar^ 
Obfcur'd  fo  foon  i — Supreme  Eswaraj  hear  me  ! 
"With  ftrength  dirine  endue  this  feeble  miodt 
Left  I  fiiould  murmur  at  thy  lacred  will, 
And  dare  to  queftion  thy  indulgent  goodnefs  ! 

O,  Raymond !  when  benevolence  like  thine 
Is  recpmpens'd  with  death, — when  Indamorai    ' 
The  good>  the  pious  Indamora,  falls 
By  Prieftcraft's  guileful  hand  1— O,  who  Jhall  fay. 
That  Virtueis  the  care  of  Heaven  ?    I  fliudder  I—  , 
My  tongue  grows  impiom. 

Dearelt  Tndamora  I 
Thou  knoVft  not  half  the  rigours  of  thy  fate— 
Foe  this,  I  thank  the  Gods.  —  With  what  fond 

tranfport 
I  flew  to  tell  her>  that  a  Lover's  arm 
Was  raia'd  to  ihield  her  life  !— but  blefs'd  indeed, 
D  Thrice 
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Thrice  blcfsM,  was  the  High-Prieft's  imperious 

man'Uce, 
Which  bar'd  my  entrance. 


Enter  fatima. 


Bramin,  from  thy  Sifter, 

A  laft  rcqueft  I  bring  ?  rfiat  thou'lt  forbear. 

Thro'  rafli  miltaken  love  t'oppofe  her  doom. 

VOUHO   BRAMIN. 

Alas,  the  hand  which  (hould  have  fnatch'd  her 

from  it 
Is  now  unnerr'd.~The  glorious  Chief  of  Britua 
No  fooncr  Tcap'd  from  hence  than,  fwift  as  light. 
Eager  to  fave  his  burning  ihips  he  fped ; 
But,  fcarce  had  rcach'd  the  harbour,  when  a  jaVliiv 
By  Indian  fury  guided,  pierc'd  his  heart.^^ 
Confounded,  panic-ltruck,  the  troops  of  Britain 
On  board  the  remnant  of  their  fquadron  hafte. 
And  fpread  each  fail  for  flight. 

FATIMA. 

Whence  comes  this  news  ? 

YOVNG  BRAMlir. 

From  one,  by  the  Chief  Bramin's  care,  ^Ipatch'd 
To  bring  intelligence ; — and,  were  there  need 
Of  aught  t'authenricaie  the  tale,  behold. 
Where  lighdy  flamming  o'er  the  pathlel^  main. 
The  rapid  vcflcls  fly. 

FATIMA.. 

My  dear  lofl:  Miftrefs  I 

Are,  then,  thy  many  virtues  all  devoted 

A  prey  to  rav'nous  flames  i 

TOVRO 
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YOUNG    BRAHIH. 

I'T'o^-— ere  flic  mounts 

This  fatal  File,  I  fwear,  th'inhuman  Piiefts 

Shall  tear  me  Umb  from  limb.^— Nay,  I'll  appeal' 

To  India's  Sons  at  large,  auert  the  rights 

Of  nature,  and  demand  a  Siller's  life. 

Haftetoher,  Fatima,  declare  my  purpofe. 

My  fix'd  refolre  not  to  furvlve  her  lols. 

{Exit  Fatimai 


Setemn  Mujc. 

A  grand  Funeral-Prot^ott  advatttesfrom  thePagoS 
a/'eswara,  andt  cn^ffirtg  the  Flatform^  defcends 
n$m  the  Stage. 

Chorus  of  BraminSi 
Hafte,  hafte,  hafte !  the  folemn  Rites  pr^are  I 

Brama's  Sons  anofF'ring  faring; 
Hafte,  hafte,  halle !  the  folemn  Rites  prepare  I 

Let  our  Shores  with  gladnefs  ring. 

Semi-Ghdrus. 
See !  the  mdow'd  Fair  draws  riighj 
'DeCk'd  with  beauty's  frelhefl:  bloom : 
See  Ker  nobly  fix'd  to  die. 
On  an  aged  Huibahd's  tomb. 

Chortls  of  firamins. 
HeaV*nj  with  gracious  fmile,  looks  down  s 
Hafte,  the  folemn  Rifes  prepare ! 
Lol  behbld  !    a  Martyr's  ci-owa 
Floats  upon  the  buoyant  air  1 

D  2  Semi- 
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Semi-Chonts. 

Hcart>dieeiiiig  Imgs  of  proudeft  triumph  r^fe; 
To  Indii'i  lurther  coiifiii«  waft  her  prtufe. 
Who  prizes  life  Ids  high  than  glorious  &m^ 
Apd  adds  new  luftre  to  gteat  Braha's  name  1 

TOVKC   BRAMIK. 

HoiTor !— my  heart  dies  in  me. — Rightcooa  Gods, 
Look  down,  look  down  at  this  diitra£Uag  mo* 

ment; 
Send  mnged  lightnings  to  confume  that  Piie^ 
Or  arm  with  more  than  mortal  eloquence 
Thefe  trembling  lips,  that  I  may  melt  the  breafls. 
The  irottbieafts  of  India's  Tribn  to  fnty  I 

fbe  Pree^M  continHes  with  Oriental  Mufie.  fbe 
Cbirf-Bramin  and  bit  Trmn  advance  frtm  the 
PagoJ.  A  Numhtr  of  Jiutians  trend  the  ^tut- 
drMgU, 

CHfZF-BRAHIH. 

Natives  of  India,  give  a  loofe  to  joy ! 
The  Monfter,  War,  is  fled,  and  lovely  Peace, 
With  bleflings  in  her  train,  defcends  from  Hesv'n, 
.  To  heal  the  wounds  of  this  afflicted  land. 

Braha,  all-gracious  Lord  !  to  fwell  the  &me 
Of  his  Vicegerent  here,  has  drign'd  to  make 
Your  Sov'reign-Prieft  his  bleeding  Counny's  Sa- 

viour. 
Another  day  too  furely  wou'd  hare  crown'd 
Bricun's  dettfted  Sons  with  iri^iy.— 
I  madden'd  at  the  thought. — The  pluntive  Shades 
Of  our  bcare  Y.et'rans,  on  thefe  ramparts  Aain, 
Each  moment  role  b^>re  me,  and  call'd  aloud 
For  vengeance  on  the  Foe.— To  break  our  truer, 
4  Or 


,L,ze..yC,OOi^le 


ATRAGEDT.  37 

Or  drag  the  chain  <^  flarery,  and  lee 
Our  laws,  our  altars,  nay,  our  Fagods  perilh^ 
Alone  remain'd. — 1  paus'd  not  in  my  choice,  , 
But  fent  a  faithful  Band,  to  blaft  with  flames 
The  (tascly  fleet  of  Britaia— Fair  fuccefs 
Follow'd  the  patriot-deed :— avenging  Brama 
Smote  the  proud  Chriftlan  Chief,  whofe  lips  pro- 

So  lately  dar'd  to  thwart  his  wiH  j— and  now. 
The  Enemy,  appal'd,  foriakes  our  fiiores. 

To  Brama,  then,  let  grateful  incenfe  rife 
From  this  funereal  Pile,  and  readi  his  throne. 

[To  tbeyottng  Bramn.'l 
Young  Prieft,  'as  thine  to  lead  the  Viftim  forth  j 
Away,  and  bring  her  ffa-u^t. 

YOVNO  UAHIK. 

Infernal  Monfter ! 

Art  thou  not  glutted  yet  with  human  blood  i 
Cannot  the  death  of  Raymond,  peerlefs  Chief  T 
Suffice  to  fate  thy  cruelty  ?— Nay,  fiuwn  not-f 
Think'ft  thou  I  ftill  can  venerate  a  Wretch 
Who  violates  the  &ith  of  Nations,  nay, 
Boaflsofthe  helltfh  a&,' and  calls  himfelf, 
(Unheard  of  bla&hemy  t)  the  inftnuncm 
Of  an  avenging  God  ? 

CHIGr-BRAMIN. 

Am  I  awake  ? 

-What  madnefs  prompts  thee  ? 

rOUNG    BRAUIH. 

The  clear  light  of  Reafon. 
Art  thou  a  Prieft  ?  an  thou  %  hallow'd  Bramin  ? 
When  all  thy  deeds  proclaim,  thou'rt  not  a  Man. 
-  Humanity,  the  inltinA  of  our  Kind* 

D  z  Bora 
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Bom  in  us,  with  us,  and  our  bang's  foul. 
The  cflencc  of  our  nature,    thou,  fell  Savage  ! 
Thou  know%  it  not.    Some  flinty  rock  conceiv'd 
And  brought  thee  forth,to  fcourge  the  human  Race* 
Thy  heart  ne'er  foftcn'd  at  another's  woe. 
Nor  felt  the  godlike  blifs  of  drying  up 
Afflifl:ed  Virtue's  tears.     This  barb'rous  Temple, 
This  tyger's  den,  ne'er  witnefs'd  one  kind  aft 
Of  fweet  companion.    O,  I  grieve  to  think 
I  ererencer'd  its  dif^raceful  doors  1 

CHtEF-BKAMIN. 

Wert  thou  not  fhielded  by  that  facred  garb. 

My  vengeance  (hould  o'ertake  thee.  Empty  Railer ! 

Canfl:  thou  abolifh  Cufbms  handed  down 

From  age  to  age,    as  holy  and  heroic  ? 

Can  thy  weak  hand  root  up  thaE  ancient  Cypre& 

.Which  Ihadows  all  the  Eaft  ^ 

YOUNO  BRAHIlf, 

Realbn's  ftrong  axe      , 
Shall  fell  it  to  the  Earth. 

GHIEF-BRAMIH. 

V«n-glorious  Boy ! 

Time^  round  the  tree,  has  wrapp'd  a  triple  brafi, 

YOt^HG  BRAMIH. 

Say— rather  rouijd  thjr  heart. 


GMIE?-BKAMIN. 


Ui%e  me  no  more  j 
LcftiUJ  '    -"• 


It  dl  the  felf-command  a  Bramin  boafts 

Should  not  fulEce  to  fl:em  the  tide  of  paflion 

W^ch  lifes  in  my  foul— Blalphenung  Traitor  I 

This 
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This  moment  bring  the  Matron,  or>  wich  life. 
Atone  thy  breach  of  duty. 

YOUNG  BRAMIK. 

Think'ft  thou,  threats 

Can  bend  me  to  thy  will  ?— Then  learn.  Barbarian, 
Such  is  my  zeal  to  fave  this  blamelcfs  Viftim, 
That,  'fpite  of  pride,  and  the  long-chcrifli'd  ran- 
cour 
"Which  Indians  feel  'gainft  Europe's  craving  fons, 
I  fought,  this  morn,  the  Britifh  Leader's  tent, 
And  would  have  ftoop'd  t'implorehis  aid;  but  he, 
Unafk'd,  had  ta'en  upon  him  the  defence 
Of  Indamora's  life. 

CHIEF-BRAMIN. 

Confummate  Villain ! 

Faithlefs  alike  to  India  and  her  Gods  I 

Bear  him  to  death: — not  e'en  thofc  holy  veftmenta 

Shall  longer  prove  hb  Ihield. 

(To  the  /((ond  Bramin.) 

Mean-pwhilc,  go  thou, 
And  lead  the  Matron  forth. 

(Guards /urround  the  young  Bramin.) 

rOlTNO    BRAMm. 
Thou  know'ft  not  yet 
Of  half  my  guilt,  if  it  be  guilt  to  hear 
Great  Nature"^  voice. — LJften,  my  Countrymen! 
In  Indamorj;  T'  have  found  a  Sifter, 
Whom  that  rclcntlefs  Fiend  would  fnatch  away 
The  moment  Fortune  gives  her  to  my  fight.     '  — ^ 
But  O,  if  Nature  be  not  dead  within  yc, 
A0ert  her  caufc  and  mine,— prefcrvc  this  Sifter, 

D  4  And 
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And  prove.  di9t  virtue  and  beiiigniMit  pity. 

In  fpite  of  Pricft^raf^  (UU  sdv-n  the  £aft. 

.  Mf(/i<. 
Semi- chorus. 

See !  The  Widow'd  Fiir  draws  nigh, 
Dfick'd  tntk.  beauty's  freflieft  hloom  j 
See  her  nobly  fix'd  to  die 
On  an  aged  Hufband's  tomb  \ 

Grand  chorus  of  Bramins. 
Heav'n  with  gracious  fmile,  looks  down  i 
Hafte,  the  (blemn  Rites  prepare  1 
Lo !  Behold !  a  Martyr's  crowq 
Floats  upon  the  buoyant  air  1 

Indahora  advancts,  (nhed  at  nAifi  axdveiTJ,) 

from  ibf  Pagad  afssvAtLAi—Jbe  is  led  by  tbe  5r- 
fondhiAUiK,  and  followed^  /wo  women,  tbf 
tne  hearing  a  Mirror^  $be  t/ber  fi  d^t.  Fatima 
attends. 

TQVNG  BRAMIN. 

Jxjok  there '. — Xjaok.  there ! — Can  ye  permit  that 
form?— — 

CHI£F-BRAMIN. 

peace,  impious  Wret^!  — Bear  him  co  inftanc 
deadi. 

(GKorJi/eiTu  theyewig  Bramn.) 
Indamora,  running  down  front  9^  the  Plitfirm, 
gear  him  to   inftant  death!— —Stopj  murdrous 

Ruffians! 
(Sh4  atttmfts  to  free  her  hotber^  ht$  the  guar  A 
mojebtr.) 
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Do  ye  refift  ?— Avaunt!— Wou'd  ye  dcfil^ 
"With  touch  profane,  the  FavoriK  of  Hearcn  ? 
(The  Guards  rttire)  My  Brother  1  is  it  thus  WQ 

meet  again  I 
And  has  thy  boundlcfs  lore  for  me— Oj  horror  I 
.  O'erwhelm'd  thee  in  deftru£tion  ? 

CHIBF-BRAUIK. 

Hafte  I  Begone ! 

indauora; 
spare  him,  great  Prieft !— Loj  on  my  knen  I  fue. 

CHIEF-BRAUIN. 

Thy  fuit  is  rain. 

INOAMOKA. 

Then,  by  eswara's  felt 

Heaven's  awful  King !  yon  Pil«  fliall  ne'er  KcdrC 

It's  deftin'd  prey. 

YOVMO  BRAMIN. 

What  fays  my  Sifter  ?— Rapture ! 
And  can  I  ftill  preferve  thee  ?— Lead  me  hence^ 
This  monKM  let  mc  die. — But  O,  remember. 
Thy  word  15  paft— my  death  gives  fife  tt>  thee  I 

INDAUORA. 

Mis'ry  1— The  very  thought  is  madnefi,  Cormcn^ 
WorK  than  the  fire  chat  waits  me ! 

YOUNG  BRAMIR. 

O,  forbear  1 

This  one  emfKace-— and  now  ■.' .  -'— » 

CHI£F-BRAU1H. 

Stop,  headftrong  Boy  I 

And  learn,  ye  Tribes  of  India,  that  a  Bramih 

Can  triumph  o'er  refentment,  to  promote 

The 
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The  glory  of  his  Gods.    Hafte,  Indamora, 

Afccnd  yon  confecrated  Pyre ;  and  take. 
In  recompeDce>  thy  Brother's  forfeit  life. 

INDAMORA. 

Ten  thoufand  bleflings  on  diy  tongue!  thou'fi 

r*s'd  me  - 

Frwn  mis'ry's  deepeft  gulph  to  higheft  joy. 
Quick  lig^t  the  File !— I  fly  ro  meet  my  doom ! 

ABramn  advances  with  a  lighted  firthranit  and 

kindles  the  Funeral-Pile. 

fovsQ  BRAMiN,  (holding  Indamora.) 

Oy  by  the  love  I  bear  thee ! — by  the  tortures !  — • 

CHIEF-BRAUIH. 

Part  diem.    Nay,  paufe  not,  or,  he  dies. 

INDAMORA* 

I  come. 

She  breaks  from  her  Brother,  who  is  held  kf  tbt 
Guards:  the  Second  Bramiu  leads  her  towards 
the  Pile. 

YOUNG  BRAMiN,  (to  tbtGuards.) 

Stand  oS^  inhuman  RuSuis ! 

INDAMORA,  (fiopping.) 
Peareft  Raymond ! 

Wert  thou  ftrecch'd  Ufelefs  on  that  awefiil  Pyre, 
With  what  fond  ardour- wou'd  I  fly  to  make 
Thefc  faithful  arms  thy  tomb  I— E'en  death,  with 

thee, 
Wou'd  grow  belov'd— but  O,  to  mix  my  alhes 
With  his,  whofe  mem'ry  I  abhor!— 

\7o  the  Second  Bramin."]        .Lead  on.— 
Reflexion,  worfe  than  death itfelf,  appals  me! 

■  S0 
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Soft  andjolemn  mtifie. 

Indamera  advances  towardi  the  Pik-^tbe  Mirror 
and  dart  are  thrown  into  it— Slaves  throw  in  oil 
and  incenfe — Bramins  kneel  to  Indamora,  who 
waves  her  hand  as  if  to  hlefs  tbtm.  Indamora 
fiops  wbenjhe  reaches  the  middle  of  the  Platfomiy 
andjiands  read^  to  cafi  herfelf  on  the  Pile. 

YOUNG  BRAMIH. 

Open  kind  Earth,  and  hide  me  in  thjr  centre!— 

Can  Heaven  look  Qzi——'[UghtHing  and  Thundtr, 

Hark !  what  a  dreadful  voice 

Exclaims  againft  felf-murdcr  !       \Mert  thunder.'] 

Hark!  again, 

More  terribly  it  founds.— Unhand  me.  Slaves ! 

fit  hreaks  from  the  Guards,  andrufbes  towards  the 
Platform  ; — at  the  fame  moment^  a  Shout  is  beards 
f/oith  a  grand  Flourijb  of  drums  and  trumpets. , 

"  Voices,  from  within  the  Pagod. 
**  Stop  your  unhallow'd  Rites !  Barbarians,  ftop !" 

RavmonPi  at  the  head  of  bis  Itroops,  appears  on  the 
Jieps  of  the  Pagod:  afkirmifb  enfues — the  Indians 
are  driven  off,  and  the  Chtef-Bramin  Jeized. 
Raymond  mounts  the  Platform  in  order  to  faxjt 
Indamora. 

CHIEF-BRAMIN, 

'*  Ourpnemyalive  I — Conftifionl 

YQUNG-BKAMIN. 

**  TranlJ)0rt!" 

ravmond. 
My  Indamora ! 

I  IKDA- 
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IKDAUOKA. 

Hah  1  thofe  well-known  accena 

Call  back  mj  fleecing  foul.— Am  I  on  Earth.? 

KAYMOKD. 

Ifo  __  dim  to  fnatdi  thee  from  the  Bames  is 
Heav'n  I 

1NDAM08A. 

L/ml  of  my  heart  1— yet,  furc,  *tis  fancy  all'—  ■ 
Can  hci  for  whom  alone  I  m&i  to  live. 
Can  he  be  fent  to  iave  me  ? 

KAYUOND, 

Bounteotis  Pow'rs  ! 

What  joy  e'er  equal'd  nunc  ? 

YOUHG     SRAIIIK. 

My  more  riian  Brother  1 

To  fee  thee  living  is  indeed  a  Uifs 

I  little  hoped  for.— Fame  dedar'd  thee  dead. 

INDAUORA. 

O,  fay  what  miracle   - 

RAYMOND. 

By  my  command 

The  rumour  of  my  death  went  fordi  i  and,  by 
The  fame  command,  part  of  my  troops  embark'd 
In  the  poor  remnant  of  our  fquadron ;  others. 
Led  on  by  Albert  and  myfelC  took  poft 
In  hollows  near  the  deep  :~and  foon  as  nig^t 
B^n  to  caft  her  pitchy  mantle  o'er  us, 
Albert  a0ail'd  and  feiz'd  ch'unguarded  Town  $ 
While  1,  by  the  fame  cavern  which,  this  day. 
From  Treach'ry's  poniard  lav'd  me,  reach'd  tlie 
Temple. 

INDA* 
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INDAHORA. 

Mjr  Guardian !  my  Deliverer  !  how  dear. 
How  doubly  dear  is  life,  preferv'd  by  thee ! 

youNO  bramih>   [/« the  GfKf-Bramin.'\ 
Moft  juft  arc  Hcav'n's  awards !   The  very  Cave 
Which  thou*  blood-thirfty  Wrer'ch,  too  ofc  haft 

Itain'd 
Wth  human  gore,  now  proves  thy  dcadlicft  banc^ 
Thy  total  overchrow !— — 

'CHIBF-BRAMIV.     < 


,  give  me  deaths— "• 
-Moft  welc(»ne  death  1 


RAYMOKD. 

No— learn  that  Chriftians  cooquer 
To  fave  and  humanize  Mankind.    Live,  Bramia  t 
And,  henceforth,  let  our  hc^y  do£txines  ceacfa  dic^ 
That  the  peculiar  Minifter*  of  Heaven 
Shou'd  (catter  peace  and  comfcMt  o'er  the  world  % 
Txjm  favage  cruelty  to  gentle  love, 
-Di&rm  die  hand  of  vengeance  of  it's  fted. 
Relieve  the  Needy,  heal  Affiidtion's  wounds. 
And,  in  the  bofom  of  forlorn  Defpatr, 
•Relume, the  embers  of  life-cheering  Hope  :— 
Thcfe  are  the  a£b  by  which  a  Prieft  proclaims 
His  niiiflion  is  from  Heaven. 

CHIXP-BRAMIK. 

Thy  clemency ' 

Is  infult  alL — Gods !  fhall  a  Bramin  Aoop 
T'emln^ce  the  faith  he  fcorns — the  (^hriftian  faith  i 
No— ruber  let  me  die. 

.    IHDAMORA. 

If  fuch  its  doftrincs. 

Who  wou'd  not  be  ChrifUan  ? 


,I,Z^,,;G00'^|C 


4tf         WIDOW  OF  MALABAR, 

TOUNG  BR.AMIN'. 

O,  too  long 

Spite  of  kind  Rcafon's  warnings,  we  have  ftrsT'cl 

In  Brama's  thorny  paths. 

(Ta  R<^mond.)—^Mt  thou  fhalt  teach  u» 
The  precepts  of  a  faith  which  lifts  Mankind 
Above  humanity. 

CHtEP-BRAMIIf. 

Acdurfed  moment ! 

Our  Viftim  fiiatch'd  away,  our  City  captur'd. 

Our  Very  Bramins  trutol's  ta  their  Gods  I 

0>  I  hare  liv'd  too  long  I    Alas,  my  Country  I 

Art  thou  dondemn'd  to  bear  a  Vigor's  yoke  ? 

To  groan  beneath  Opprcfiion's  iron  rod. 

And  Uvifti  all  thy  precious  ftores  to  feed 

The  av'rice  of  thy  Lords  ?     Vindiftive  Brama  ! 

I(  for  the  crimes  of  this  once-favour'd  Land, 

Thy  arm  be  ftrctch'd  agdnft  us,  let  the  blood 

Of  thy  ftill  fiuthftil  Servant,— here  devoKd 

A  facrifice  to  thee,  O,  let  it  turn 

Thy  vengehil  ire  to  mercy !  (Brows  a  ii^tr,} 

RATHOHO* 

Hah  I  what  mean'ft;  thou  ? 

CHlEF-BRAMltif* 

T'appeafc  the  wrath  divine,  and  free  myfelf 
Fcom  hated  Chriftian  chains.       (Htftabs  bh^e^'t 

RATMONDi 

Fanatic,  holdl 

YOtfKO  tfRXMflf* 

Support  him  1 
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CHIEr-BKAMIN. 

Hence>  thou  ftigma  to  thy  name  \ 

The  hand  of  Death  already  gripes  me  hard— 
That  pang— it  rends  my  vitals— Hah  !  fee,  fee! 
I  fink  in  gulphs  of  fire. — Torment !  O,  Heaven ! 
If  I  haveerr'd— forgjve— Cmercyl— Oh  ! — 

(Dto.J 


There  fled  a  foul  which,  had  Religion's  fun 
Unclouded  bcam'd  upon  it,  might  have  grac'd 
And  comforted  the  Land. — My  Indamoraj 
This  genial  fun  fhali  fiied  his  rays  on  thee  i 
Make  all  thy  budding  virtues  blolTom  ^r, 
Andj  with  their  fruits,    blels  Raymond  and  thf 

Country, 
Whilft  thou,  young  Prieft,  who,  'fpitc  of  Eiror's 

miits, 
Dilcover'd  and  purfu'd  bright  Virtue's  paths. 
Thou,  in  yon  Temple,  henceforth  reign  fuiwrme. 
And,  on  its  altars,  fix  the  Christian  Cross. 
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IMD  or  TffS  THIRD  AND    LAST   ACT. 
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